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ADVERTISEMENT. 

TH E ufe that has Been made in this comedy 
of FieWing^s admirabk novel of Tom Jones, 
mufl: he obvious to the moft ordinary -feader. Some 
hints have alfo been taken from the account of Mr# 
and Mrs. Freeman, in No. 212, and No. 216, of 
the Speftator ; and the fhort fcene of Charles's in- 
toxication, at the 6nd of the third aft, is partly art 
imitation of the behaviour of Synis, much in the 
fame circumftances, in the Adelphi of Terence^ 
There are alfo feme traces of the charaftcr of the 
Jealous Wife, in ane of the latter papers of the 
Connoifleur. 

It would be unjU'ft, indeed, to omit mentioning 
my obligations to Mr. Garrick. Td his infpeftion 
the comedy was fuhmitted in its firfk rude ftate ^ 
and to my care and attention to follow his advice 
in many particulars, relating both to the fkble and 
charafters, I know that I am much indebted for 
the reception which this piece has met with from 
the public* 



's: 



TO TH£ RIGHT HONOURABLE 



The earl of BATH. 



My Lord, 

AFTER, having written a play entirely without 
. your knowledge ; and after having frankly 
confefied that I only concealed my defign, becaufe 
I doubted of its meeting with your approbation ; 
excufe me, if>^ I attempt to vindicate one zG: of 
prefimiption by another; and now the piece is come 
abroad into the world, give me leave to hope that 
you will take it under your prote£tion. 

When I addrefs mylelf to you on fo publick an 
occaiion, they^ who know how much I owe to you, 
will undoubtedly expe£fc that I fhall not let flip fo 
fair an opportunity of expreffing my gratitude. 
They will naturally imagine, that the countenance 
you have ever fhewn me, the kindnefs and indul- 
gence with which you have treated me, and your 
continued a£ts of benevolence and geherofity to me, 

B 2 . will 



DEDICATION. 

^ill not be forgot ; but that I fhall dwell with 
pleafure on a fuhjeft, whereon I have nothing ta 
fay but what comes immediately from my heart. 

The world, hoi^ever, is deceived. Your emi^ 
nent ^alities are too well Jsnown, forme to.etpa- 
tiate on them : And as to your particular goodnefs 
to me, that, I fear, becomes too inconfiderable for 
general notice, from the objeft on which it has been 
exerted. I fliould chufe, therefore, rather to fall into> 
another vein : To fliew that fcholafs and writers 
have' a title to your patroiiage ; and to prove, 
thafe you, of all perfons in the great world, are the 
very man, with wiibni it is moil likely that an 
adventurer in letters* ihould make free.- 

Let us only review your life and converfation,^ 
tfte company you have always kept, and the me- 
thods by which you have fignalized yourfelf in 
this kingdom ! Were not your earlicJft connexions 
forrtied with air attention to literature ? Were not 
your intimate acquaintance the mofl: eminent men* 
of their time, remarkable not only for worldly ta- 
lents, and what are called folid underftandings, but 
diftinguiihed by that briHiancy and vivacity, pecu-, 
liar to the loVers of the belles lettres? Did not you? 
even condefcend Xxy afibciate with the profefTcd wits 
of tlie age ? It is well known, that you have paffed 

many 
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many a fecial evening with Steele and Addifon | 
you have joined in the rich humour of Arbuthnoti 
you have read the comedies of Congreve (my bro- 
ther-ftudent of the law) in manufcript j you have 
corre^oaded w^ith Pope ^nd Swift j and Gay lived 
and wrote in your houfe. 

How you fpent your time in this dangerous com- 
pany, it is too eafy to conceive, ^Thp ^urn and 
fpirit of your compofitions, notwithftanding your 
endeavours to be concealed, foon betrayed you for 
their author. Deep in the myfleries of politickj$, 
and acquainted witl? |:l?e ^evolution of every yvheel 
of government, you rendered your wit fubfervient 
jto thefe greater purpofes. You have been frc* 
quently known to feafon the feverity of debate, 
by a ftrong leven of pleafantry and humour : Nay 
more, if I may believe what I haye heard, you hav(? 
not been contented merely with difplaying yojir 
eloquence in parliament, but have ^xercifed your 
other talents, for the fame ends, in concert witlj 
.other wicked wits, without doors. 

This, my lord, is the charafter, which I am told, 
you have always borne in the world : and I muft 
confefs, that, in my opinion, you are not in the 
leafl: altered. Notwithftanding you are fo much 
^rther advanced in life, you have as much wit, 

B 3 and, 
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Written by Mr. L;-oyd, 
And fpoken by Mr. Garric?. 



TH E Jealous Wife ! a Comedy | ^oor man f 
A charming fubjefi:^ but a wretched plan | 
His fcittifli wit, o'erleaping the dpe bound9 
Commits flat trefpafs upon tragic ground. 
Quarrels, upbraidings, jealoufies, and fpleen. 
Grow too familiar in J:he comic fcene. 
Tinge but the language with heroic chime, 
TTis pafEon, pathos, charafter, fublime ! 
^What round big words had fwell'd the pompous fcene^ 
A king the hufband, and the wife a queen ! 
Then might Diftradlion i;ei^d her graceful hair. 
See fightlefs forms, and fcream, and gape, and ftare, 
Drawcanfir Death had rag*d without controul. 
Here the drawn dagger, there the poifon'd bowl. 
What eyes had ftream'd at all the whining woe ! 
What hands had thunder'd at each ha I and oh ! 

But peace ! the gentle Prologue cuftom fends^ 
Like drum and ferjeant, to beat up for friends. 

At 



PROLOGUE, 

At vice and folly, each a lawful game, 
.Our author flies, but with no partial aim. 
He read the manners, open ais they lie 
In Nature's volume to the general eye. 
Books too he read, nor blufh'd to ufe their ftorc. 
He does but what his betters did before. 
Shakefpeare has done it, and the Grecian ftage 
Caught truth of charafter frbm HomePs page. 

If in his fcenes an honeft fkill is fliOM-Ti, 
And borrowing little, much appears his own ; 
If what a mailer's happy pencil drew 
He brings more forward in dramatick view ; 
To your decifion he fubmits his caufe. 
Secure of candour, anxious for applaufe. 

But if, all rude, his artlefs fcenes deface 
The fimple beauties which he meant to grace ; 
If, an invader upon others land, 
He fpoil and plunder with a robber's hand; 
Do juftice on him ! — as on fools before — 
^d give to blockheads paft one blockhead more. 



Dramatis 



Dramatis Persons. 



Oakly, 

Major Oakly, 

Charles, 

Rus^T, 

Sir Harry BeaglEi^ 

Lord Trinket, 

Captain O'CuTTER^ 

Paris, 

William, 

John, 

Tom, 

Servant to Lady FrecIorC| 

Mrs. Oakly, 
Lady Freelove, 
Harriot, 
Toilet, 
Chambermaid, 



^r. Garrick. 
Mr. Yates. 
Mr. Palmer. 
Mr. Burton^ 
Mr. King: 
^r. OhrUn^ 
Mr. Moody. 
Mr.Blakes. 
Mr. Ackman^ 
Mr. Cajile. 
Mr. Clough. 
Mr. ^ox. 

Mrs, Pritchard. 
Mrs. Clive. 
Mifs Priuhard, 
Mrs. yohnfton. 
Mrs. Simpfon^ 



THE 



T H X 



JEALOUS WIFE. 



ACT I. 

ScEKB^ a room in Oail/s houfe. }Joife heard wHhin. 

.. • Mrs. OMyy within^ 

DON'T tell me ! I know it is fo. It's mon- 
ftrous,, and I will not bear it* 
Oak. withinf But, my dear! 
Mrs. Oak. Nay, nay, ^c. {Squabbling within. 

Enter Mrs. Oakly^ with a letter y Oakly following-. 

Mrs. Oak. Say what you will, Mr. Oakly, you 
(hall never perfuade me, but this is fome filthy in- 
trigue of yours. 

Oak. I can aflure you, my love 



Mrs. Oak. Your love ! Don't I know your- 



Tell me, I fay, this inftant, every circumftailce 
relating to this letter, 

^ Oak: 






II THE JEALOUS W I F E* ;: : 

Oak, How can I tell you, when yoii will ijbt fi| 
much as let me fee it ? « ■.■■ : • 

Mrs. Oak. Look you, Mr. Oakly, thi^ 'jifagfe is 
HOt to be borne. You take a pleafure in'awriiig 

* * ' • . 

my tendernefs and foft difpofition. To be.porpj^ 
tually running over the whole town, nay the whoj< 
kingdom too, in purfuit of your amours ! Did n^tj; 
I difcover that you were great with MademoifelleJ*. 
my own woman ? did not you contraft a fhaniefu^: 
' familiarity with Mrs. Freeman ? did not I dete£B. 
your intrigue with Lady Wealthy? were not you-rr^. . 

Oak. Oons, madam, the Grand Turk himftlf . 
has not half to many miftreffes ! You throw-^rtfik'^ 
but of all patience. Do I know any body but* our • 
common friends ? am I vifited by any body, \tliar . 
does not vifit you ? do I ever go out, unlefs .* yoc^* • 
go with me ? and am I not as conflantly by ydur* 
fide, as if I was tied to your apron-ftrings ? •• • . ' 

Mrs. Oak. Go, go, you are a falfe man. HaVef/ 
not I found you out a thoufand times? and -have ^ 
not I this moment a letter in my hand, which con-n.* 
vinces me cf your bafenefs ? Let me know the', 
whole affair, or I will •• . . 3i- 

Oak. Let you know! Let me know what yovt?;^ 

would have of me. You ftop my letter before i4; 

comes to my hands, and then expeft that I fhould?: 

know the contents of it. 

Mrs. 



r 



THE JEAtOUS WIFE. rj 

Mrs, Oak. Heaven be praifed, I ftopt it ! I 
fufpefted fome of thefe-doiitgsi fof fdrae time paft* 
But the letter informs me who ihe is^ and Fit be 
revenged on her fufficiently. Oh, you bafe man 

you! 

OaL I beg, my dear, that you would moderate 
your paflion ! Shew me the letter, and FU con- 
Tince you of my innocence* 

Mrs. OaL Innocence ! abominable ! inno- 
cence ! But I am not to be made fuch a fool : I 
am convinced of your perfidy, and very fure that — 

OaL 'Sdeath and fire ! your paflion hurries you 
out of your fenfes* ; Will you hear me ? 

Mrs. OaL No ) you are a bafe man, and I will 
not hear you. 

Oak. Why then, my dear, fince you will neither 
talk reafonably yourfelf, nor liften to reafon from 
me, I fhall take my leave till you are in a better 
humour. So, your Servant ! {Going. 

Mrs. Oak. Ay, go, you cruel man ! go to your 
millrefles, and leave your poor wife to her mife- 
ries. How unfortunate a woman am I ! I could 
die with vexatfon. [Throwing herfelf into a chair. 

Oak. Th^re it is. Now dare not I ftir a ftcp 
further : If I offer to go, fhe is in one of her fits 
m an inftant. Never, fure, was woman at once 

of 
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of fo violent and fo delicate a conftitution ! What 
fliall I fay to footh her ? Nay, never make thyfelf 
fo uneafy, my dear. Come, come, you know I love 
you* Nayj nay, you fliall be convinced. 

Mrs. Oak. I know you hate me ; and that youf 
unkindnefs and barbarity will be the death of me< 

\Whining. 

Oak* Do not vex yourfelf at this rate* I love 
you moil pafiionately : Indeed I do. This mud be 
fome miftake^ 

Mrs. Oak. O, I am an unhappy woman ! 

{Weeping. 

Oak. Dry up thy tears, my love, and be com- 
forted ! You will find that I am not |o blame in 
this matter. Come, let me fee this letter. Nay, 
you fliall not deny me. [Taking the letter. 

Mrs. Oak. There, take it ! You know the hand, 
I am fure. 

Oak. To Charles Oakly, Efq. (Reading.)- 

Hand ! 'tis a clerk-like hand, indeed ! a good 
round text ! and was certainly never penned by a 
fair lady. 

Mrs. Oak. Ay, laugh at me, do ! 

Oak. Forgive me, my love, I did not mean to 
laugh at thee. But what fays the letter? [^Reading,'} 
'•"daughter eloped-^Tou muji he privy to it — 5^^«- 

dalota 
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waif vim^njUrM fiahtr^ 

Henry Rujfet. 

Mrs. Oat. L^Jlng*^ Well, Sir, you fee I hare 
i^uSLcd you : Tell me tfiis iaftant where ihe is 
concealed. 

Oai. Soj fo, fbl This httits me: t am fhockM* 

iTo himfelf. 

Mrs, Oak. What, arc 3fOU confounded with your 
guilt ? have I caught you at laft ? 

Oak. O, that wicked Charles ! to decoy a young 
lady from her parents ii> the counti^ ! The pro- 
fligacy of Ae young fellows of thb age is abomi- 
hable. \To htmfelf. 

Mrs. Oak. {Half afide and mufing.l Charles! 
Let me fee. Charks-^No I impoffible ! this is 
all a trick. 

Oak. He has certainly ruined this poor lady. 

\To himfelf. 

Mrs. Oak. Art! art! all art! There's a fudden 
turn now! You have a ready wit for intrigue, I 
find. 

Oak. Such an abandoned aftion \ I wifh I had 
never had the care of him. ^o himfelf^ 

Mrsi Oak. Mighty fine, Mr. Oakly ! go on, Sir^ 
£0 on! I fee what you meaa. Your aflurance 

provoke* 



t6 tHE JEALOtTS Wiffi, 

nrovokes me beyond your very falihood itfelf. $0- 
you imagine. Sir, that tbis zScfked concern, this 
flimfy pretence about Charles, is to bring you oflF- 
Mdtchlefs confidence ! But I am armed againfl: 
every thing. I am prepared for all your dark fchemes. 
I am aware of all your low ftratagems* 

Oak. See there now I "Was ever kny thing fo 

provoking ? to perfevere in your ridiculous-^ ^For 

Heaven's fake, my dear, don't diftrafl toe* When 
you fee my mind thus agitated and lineafy, that a 
young fellow, whom his dying father, my own 
brother, committed to my care, fhould be guilty of 
fuch enormous wickednefs 5 I fay, when you are 
witnefs to my diilrefs on this occafion, how can 
you be weak enough and ctuel Enough to 

Mrs. Oak. Prodigioufly well. Sir ! you do it 
very well. Nay, keep it up, carry it on, there's no-^ 
thing like going through with it. O, you artful 
creature ! But, Sir, I am not to be fo eafily fatis- 
fied. I do not believe a fyllable of all this. Give 
me the letter. [.Snatching the l^tter.J You fhall 
forely repent this vile bufinefs, for I am refolv^d 
that I will know the bottom of it. [^Exit* 

,. Oakfy folus* 

Oak. This is beyond all patience. Provoking 
woman! Her abfurd fufpicions interpret every 

thing 
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thing the wrong way- She delights to make me 
wretched, becaufe fhe fees I am attached to her j 
and converts my tendemefs and affeftion into the 
inftruments of my own torture. But this ungra- 
cious boy ! In how many troubles will he involve 
his own and this lady's family ! I never imagined 
that -he wis of fuch abandoned principles. O, here 
he comes. 

Enter Major Oakly and Charles. 

Char. Good-morrow, Sir. 

Maj. Good-morrow, brother, good-morrow. 
What, you have been at the old work, I find. I 
heard you; ding-dong, i'faith ! She has rung a noble 
peal in your ears. But how now ? why, fure you've 
had a remarkable warm bout on't. You feem more 
ruffled than ufual. 

Oak. I am, indeed, brother! thanks to that 
young gentleman there ! Have a care, Charles ! you 
may be called to a fevere account for this. The 
honour of a family, Sir, is no fuch light matter. 

Char. Sir! 

Maj. Hey-day ! what, has a curtain-ledure pro- 
duced a le£lure of morality ? What is all this ? 

Oak. To a profligate mind, perhaps, thefe.things 
may appear agreeable in the beginning : But don't 
you tremble at the confequences ? 

Vol. I. C Char. 
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Char, I fee, Sir, that you are difpleafed witlv 
me, but I am quite at a lofs how to guefs at the 
eccafion. 

OaL Tell me. Sir ! where is Mifs Harriot Ruflet ? 

Char, Mifs Harriot Ruflet ! Sir, explain. 

Oak. Have not you decoy'd her from her father ? 

Char, I ! decoy'd her ! decoy'd my jjarriot ! I 
would 'foOner die than do her the leaft injury.. 
What can this mean ? 

Maj, I believe the young dog has been at her,, 
after all. 

Oak. I was in hopes, Charles, you had better 
principles. But there is a letter juft come from her 

father 

Char. A letter ! what letter ? dear Sir, give it 
me. Some intelligence of my Harriot, Major! 
The letter. Sir, the letter this moment, for Heaven's 

llike ! 

Oak. If this warmth, Charles, tends to prove 

your innocence—* 

Char. Dear Sir, "excufe me. I'll prove any thing.. 
Let me but fee this letter, and I'll 

Oak. Let you fee it ? ^I could hardly get a fight 
of it myfelf. Mrs. Oakly has it. 

Char. Has (lie got it ? Major, I'll be with you 
again direftly. [_Exit hajlily. 

Maj. Hey-day ! the devil's in the boy ! What 

a fiery 
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SI fiery fet of people ! By my troth, I think the 
whole family is made up of nothing but com- 
buftibles. 

Oak, I like this emotion. It looks well. It may 
ferve too to convince my wife of the folly of her 
fufpicions. Would to Heaven I could quiet them 
for ever ! 

Maj, Why, pray now, my dear naughty brother, 
'what heinous offence have you committed this 
morning ? what new caufe of fufpicion ? You 
have been afking one of the maids to mend your 
ruffle, I fuppofe ; or have been hanging yotrr head 
out of the window, when a pretty young woman 

has paft by; or • 

Oak, How can you trifle with my diftrefles. 
Major ? Did not I tell you it was about a letter ? 

Maj, A letter ! hum ! a fufpicious circumftance, 
to be fure ! What, and the feal a true-lover's knot 
now, ha? or an heart transfix'd with darts; or 
poflibly the wax bore the induftrious impreffion of 
a thimble; or perhaps, the folds were lovingly 
connefled by a wafer, pricked with a pin, and the 
direction written in a vile fcrawl, and not a word 
fpelt as it (hould be. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Oak. Pho, brother ! whatever it was, the letter, 
you find, was for Charles, not for me. This out- 
rageous jealoufy is the dtvil. 

C 2 Maj. 
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Maj. Mere matrimonal bleflings and domefticb 
comfort, brother ! Jealoufy is a certain fign of love. 

Oak. Love ! It is this very love that hath made 
us both fo miferable. Her love for me hath con- 
fined me to my houfe, like a ftate prifoner, with* 
out the liberty of feeing my friends, or the ufe of 
pen, ink, and paper 5 while my love for her has 
made fuch a fool of me, that I have never had the 
fpirit to contradift her. 

Maj, Ay, ay, there you've hit it : Mrs. Oakly 
lid mak e ao excellent wife, if you did but know 
how to m^rn^geTTerT 

Oak. You are a rare fellow, indeed, to talk of 
managing a wife. A debauched batchelor, a rattle- 
brained rioting fellow, who have pick'd up your 
common-place notions of women in bagnios, taverns, 
and the camp \ whofe moft refined commerce with 
the fex, has been in order to delude country girls 
at your quarters, or to befiege the virtue of abigail% 
milliners, or mantuamakers* prentices. 

A^aj. So much the better! fo much the better t 
Women are all alike in the main, brother; high or 
low, married or fingle, quality or no quality. I 
have found them fo, from a duchefs down to a milk- 
maid. 

Oak. Your favage notions are ridiculous. What 
do you know of a hufljatld's feelings? you, who 

comprife 
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comprife all your qualities in your honour^ as you 
call it ! Dead to all fentiments of delicacy, and 
incapable of any but the grofleft attachments to 
women ! This is your boafted refinement, your 
thorough knowledge of the world ! while, with 
regard to women, one poor train of thinking, one 
narrow fet of ideas, like the uniform of the regi- 
ment, ferves the whole corps. 

Maj. Very fine, brother ! there's common-place 
for you, with a rengeance. Henceforth, expe£b 
no quarter from me. I tell you again and again, 
I know the fex better than you do. They all love 
to give themfelves airs, and to have power : Every 
woman is a tyrant at the bottom. But they could 
never make a fool of me. No, no ! no woman 
fhould ever domineer over me, let her be miftrefs 
or wife, v 

Oak, Single men can be no judges in thefe cafes. . 
They muft happen in all families. But when things 
are driven to extremities — to fee a woman in un- 
eafinefs — a woman one loves too — one's wife-r-. 
who can withftand it ? You neither fpeak nor think 
lite a man that has lovM, and been married. Major ! 

A4aj. I wifii I could hear a married man fpeak 
my language. I'm a batchelor, it's true 5 but I am 
no bad judge of your cafe, for all that. I know 

C 3 yours 
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yours and Mrs. Oakly's difpotition to an hair ; Sh^ 
is all impetuofity and fire j a very magazine of 
touchwood and gunpowjder. You are hot enough 
too upon occafion, but th^m it's over in an inftant : 
In comes love and conjugal aifeftion, as you call 
it 5 that is, mere folly and weaknefs ; and you 
draw off your forces, juft when you fhould purfuc 
the attack, and follow your advantage. Have at 
her with fpfrit, and the day's your own, brother ! 
' OaL I tell you, brother, you miftake the matter. 
Sulkinefs, fits, tears ! thefe, and fuch as thefe, 
are the things which make a feeling man uneafy. 
Her paflion and violence have not half fuch ai^ 
efi^eft on me. 

Maj. Why, then, you may be fure, fhe'll play 
that upon you which Ihe finds does moft execu- 
tion. But you muft be proof againft every thing. 
If file's furious, fet paflion againfl: paflion ; if you 
find her at her tricks, play off^ art againfl: art, and 
foil her at her own weapons. That's your game, 

* * 

brother ! 

OaL Why, what would you have me do ? 

Maj. Do as you pleafe for one month, whether 
flie likes it or not ; and I'll anfwer for it, flie will 
confent you fliall do as you pleafe all her life after. 

OaL This is fine talking. You do not confider 
the difficulty that 
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Maj. You muft overcome all difficulties. Aflert 
your right boldly, man ! give your own orders to 
fervants, and fee they obferve them; read your own 
letters, and never let her have a fight of them ; 
make your own appointments, and never be pei:- 
fuaded to break them ; fee what company you like \ 
go out when you pleafe 5 return when you pleafe ; 
and don't fufFer yourfelf to be call'd to account 
where you have been. In fhort, do but fhew your- 
felf a man of fpirit, leave off whining about love 
and tendernefs, and nonfenfe, and the bufinefs is 
done, brother! 

• Oak, I believe you're in the right, Major ! I fee 
you're in the right. I'll do't, I'll certainly do't. 
But then it hurts me to the foul, to think what 
uneafinefs I fhall give her. The firfl opening of 
my defign will throw her into fits, and the purfuit 
oi it, perhaps, may be fatal. 

Maj, Fits ! ha, ha, ha ! fits ! I'll engage to 
cure her of her fits. Nobody underflands. hy- 
fterical cafes better than I do, Befides, my fifter's 
fymptoms are not very dangerous. Did you ever 
hear of her falling into a fit, when you were not 
by ? was fhe ever found in convulfions in her 
clofct ? No, no ! thefe fits, the more care you take 
of them, the more you will increafe the diflemper. 

C4 Let 
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Let them alone, and they will wear themfelves out, 
I warrant you. 

Oak, True •, very true ; you're certainly in the 
right. I'll follow your advice. Where do you dine 
to-day ? ril order the coach, and go with you. 

Maj. O brave ! keep up this fpirit, and you're 
made for ever. 

. Oak, You Ihall fee now, Majop ! Who's there ? 
\Enter fervantJ\ Order the coach diredlly. I {hall 
dine out to-day. 

Ser, The coach,- Sir ? now. Sir ? 

Oak. Ay, now, immediately. 

&er. Now, Sir ? The — the — coach. Sir ? That 
is — my miftrefs— 

Oak. Sirrah, do as you're bid. Bid them put 
to this inftant. 

Serv, Ye— —yes. Sir 5 yes, Sir. \Exit. 

Oak. Well, where fhall we dine ? 

Maj. At the St. Alban's, or where you will. 
This is excellent, if you do but hold it. 

Oak. I will have my own way, I am determined, 

Maj. That's right. 

Oak. I am fteel. 

Maj. Bravo ! 

Oak. Adamant. 

Maj. Braviflimo ! 

Oak. Juft what you'd have me. 

'' Maj. 
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Maj. Why, that's well faid. But w/7/ you do it ? 

Oak. I will. 

Maj. You woti't. 

Oak. I will. I'll be a fool to her no longer. 
But hark ye, Major ! my hat and fword lie in my 
ftudy. I'll go and fteal them out, while fhe is bufy 
talking with Charles. 

Maj. Steal them ! for fhame ! Prithee take them 
boldly, call for them, make them bring them to 
you here, and go out with fpirit, in the face of your* 
whole family ! 

Oak, No, no ; you are wrong. Let her rave 
after I am gone, and when I return, you know, 
I Ihall exert myfelf with more propriety, after this 
open affront to her authority. 

Maj. Well, take your own way. 

Oak. Ay, ay ; let me manage it, let me manage 
it. l^Exit. 

Major Oakly folus. 

Maj. Manage it ! ay, to be fure,_you're a rare 
manager ! It is dangerous, they fay, to meddle be- 
tween man and wife. I am no great favourite of 
Mrs. Oakly's already ; and in a week's time I ex- 
pe6l to have the door fliut in my teeth. 

Enter Charles. 

How now, Charles, what news ? 

Char. 
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Char, Ruin'd and undone ! flie'a gone. Uncle I 
my Harriot's loft for ever! 

Maj. Gone off with a man ? I thought fo ; 
they are all alike. 

Char. O, no ! fied to avoid that hateful match 
with Sir Hariy Beagle. 

Maj. Faith, a girl of fpirit ! Joy, Charles ! I 
give you joy ! She is your own, my boy ! A fool 
and a great cftate ! devilifh ftrong temptations ! 

Char. A wretch ! I was fure ihe would never 
think of him. 

Aiaj, No, tobeTure! commend me to your mo- 
defty ! rcfufe five thoufand a year, and a baronct| 
for pretty Mr. Charles Oakly ! It is true, indeed, 
that the looby has not a lingle idea in his head, be- 
fides a bound, a hunter, a five-barred gate, and a 
horfe-race : But then he's rich, and that will qualify 
his abfurdities. Money is a wonderful improver of 
the underftanding. But whence comes all this 
intelligence ? 

Char. In an angry letter from her father. How 
miferable I am ! If I bad not ofTcrideJ my Harriot, 
much oiTended her, by that foolifh riot and drinking 
at your houfc in the country, (lie would certainly 
at fucb a time have taken refuge in my arms. 
Maj. A very agreeable refuge for a young lady, 

to be fure, and extremely decent ! 

Char. 
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Char, I am all uneafinefs. Did not fhe tell me, 
that flie trembled a£ the thoughts of having trufted 
her afFeftipns with a man of fuch a wild difpofition ? 
What a heap of extravagancies was I guilty of ! 

Maj, Extravagancies with a witnefs ! Ah, you 
filly young dog, you would ruin yourfelf with her 
father, in fpite of all I could do. There you fat, 
as drunk as a lord, telling the old gentleman the 
whole affair, and fwearing you would drive Sir 
Harry Beagle out of the country, though I kept 
winking and nodding, pulling you by the fleeve, 
and kicking your (bins under the table, in hopes 
pf flopping you 5 but all to no purpofe. 

Char^ What diftrefs may fhe be in at this inftant ! 
^lone and defencelefs ! where, where can (he be ? 

Maj. What relations or friends has flie in town r 

Char. Rela'tions ! Let me fee : Faith, I have it. 
If fhe is in town, ten to one but fhe is at her 
aunt's. Lady Freelove's. FU go thither imme- 
diately. 

Maj. Lady Freelove's ! Hold, hold, Charles ! do 
you know her ladyfhip ? 

Char. Not much ; but I'll break through all 
forms, to get to my Harriot. 

Maj. I do know her ladyfliip. 

Char. Well, and what do you know of her ? 

Maj. 
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Maj, O, nothing ! her ladyfhip is a woman of 
the world, that's all. She'll introduce Harriot to 
the beft company. 

Char, What do you mean ? 

Maj, Yes, yes, I would truft a wife, or a 
daughter, or a miftrefs, with lady Freelove, to he 
fure I I tdl you what, Charles ! you're a good 
boy, but you don't know the world. Women are 
fifty times oftener ruined by their acquaintance 
with each other, than by their attachment.to men. 
One thorough-paced lady will train up a thgnfand 
novices. That lady Freelove is an arrant — By the 
bye, did not fhe, laft fummer, make formal pro- 
pofals to Harriot's father from Lord Trinket ? 

Char* Yes; but they were received with the 
utmoft contempt. The old gentleman, it feems, 
bates a lord, and he told her fo in plain terms. 

Maj. Such an averfion to the nobility may i^ot 
run in the blood. . The girl, I warrant you, has 
no obje£i:ion' However, if (he's there, watch her 
narrowly, Charles ! Lady Freelove is as mifchievous 
as a monkey, and as cunning too. Have a care pf 
her; I fay, have a care of her. 

Char^ If file's there, I'll have her out of the 
houfe within this half hour, or fet fire to it. 

Maj. Nay, now you're too violent. Stay -a mo- 
ment, and we'll confider what's beft to be done. 
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Re-enter Oakly. 

Oak. Come, is the coach ready ? Let us be gone. 
Does Charles go with us ? 

Char. I go with you ! 'What can I do ? I am fo 
vexed and diftrafted, and fo many thoughts croud 
in upon me, I don't know which way to turn myfelf. 

Mrs. Oak. [within] The coach! dines out! 
Where is your mafter ? 

Oak. Zouns, brother, here Ihe is ! 

Enter Mrs. Oakly. 

Mrs. Oak. Pray, Mr. Oakly, what is the mattejT 
you cannot dine at home to-day ? 

Oak. Don't be uneafy, my dear ! I have a little 
bufinefs to fettle with my brother ; fo I am only 
juft going to dinner with him and Charles to the 
tavern, 

Mrs. Oak. Why cannot you fettle your bufinefs 
here as well as at a tavern ? But it is fome of your 
ladies'* bufinefs, I fuppofe, and fo you mud get rid 
of my company. This is chiefly your fault. Major 
Oakly. 

Maj. Lord, fifter, what fignifies it, whether 
a man dines at home or abroad ? [Cooly^ 

Mrs. Oak. It fignifies a great deal. Sir ! and I 
don't chufe— - 

Maj. Pho ! let him go^ my dear fifter, let him 

go ' 
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go f he will be ten times better company when he 
comes back. I tell you what, fitter: You fit at 
home till you. are quite tired of one another, 
and then you grow crofs, and fall out* If you 
would but part a little now and then, you might 
meet again in good humour. 

Mrs. Oak. I beg, Major Oakly, that you would 
trouble yourfelf about your own affairs ; and let 

me tell you. Sir, that I 

Oak. Nay, do not put thyfelf into a paffion with 
the Major, my dear ! it is not hi^ fault 5 and I 
{hall come back to thee very foon. 

Mrs. Oak. Come back ! why need you go out ? 
I know well enough when you mean to deceive 
me 5 for then there is always a pretence of dining 
with Sir John, or my Lord, or fomebody: But 
when you tell me, that you are going to a tavern, 

it's fuch a barefac'd affront 

Oak. This is fo ftrange now ! Why, my dear, I 

{hall only juft 

Mrs. Oak. Only juft go after the lady in the 
letter, I fuppofe. 

Oak. Well, well, I won t go then. Will that 
convince you? Fll ftay with you, my dear. Will 
that fatisfy you ? 

Maj. For fliame ! hold out, if you are a man. 

iJpart to Oakly. 
O^i. 
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Oai. She has been fo much vexed this -^ . . 

morning already, I muft humour her Jff^ 
,, , I between 

iittlc now. \n hi 

Maj. Fie, fie! go out, or you're j ,', 
undone. \ ;i>r • 

Uak. You fee it 8 impomble. "^ 

[7i Mrs. Oakly.~\ I'll dine at home- with thee, 
my love. 

Mrs. Oak. Ay, ay, pray* do, Sir! Dine at a 
tavern indeed ! [Going.. 

Oak. {^Returning.'} You may depend on me an- 
other time, Major. 

Maj. Steel ! adamant ! ah \ 

Mrs. Oak. [Returning.'] Mr. Oakly ! 

Oak* O, my dear ! [£xeunt.. 

Manent Major Oakly and Charles. 

Maj. Ha, ha, ha ! there's a pifture of refolu- 
tion. There goes a philofopher for you I ha,. 
Charles ! 

Char. O, uncle I I have no fpirits to laugh now^ 

Maj^ So ! I have a fine time on't, between you 
and my brother. Will you meet me to dinner at 
the St. Alban's, by four ? we'll drink her health,, 
and think of this affair. 

Char. Don't depend on me : I fhail be running 
all over the town, in purfuit of my Harriot. I have 

beew 
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been confidering what you have faid; but at all 
events Fll go direftly to Lady Freelovc's. If I find 
her not there, which way I fhall dire£k myfelf/ 
Heaven knows. 

Maj. Hark ye, Charles ! if you meet with her,' 
you may be at a lofs. Bring her to my houfe : I 

have a fnug room, and 

. Chur. Pho ! prithee, uncle, don't trifle with mc 
now. 

Maj, Well, ferioufly then, my houfe is at your 
fervice. 

Char. I thank you. But I muft be gone. 

Maj. Ay, ay, bring her to my houfe, and we'll 
fettle the whole affair for you. You (hall clap her 
into a poft-chaife, take the chaplain of our regi- 
ment along with you, wheel her down to Scotland, 
and when you come back, fend to fettle her fortune 
with her father. That's the modern art of making 
love, Charles! [Exeunt. 
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ACT II. 

Scene, a room in the Bull and Gate Inn* 

Enter Sir Harry Beagle and Tom. 

Sir Harry. 

TE N guineas a mare, atld a crowti the man ; 
ha, Tom ? 

Tom. Yes, your honour. 

Sir H. And are you fure, Tom, that there is no 
flaw in his blood ? 

Tom, He's as good a thing, Sir, and as little be- 
holden to the ground, as any horfe that ever went 
over the turf upon four legs. Why, here's his 
whole pedigree, your honour. 

Sir H. Is it attested ? 

Tom. Very well attefted : It is figned by Jack 
Spur, and my Cord Startall. {Giving the pedigree. 

Sir H. Ltt me fee* \_Reading.'] Tom-come-tickle- 
me was got out of the famous Tantwivy mare, by 
Sir Aaron Driver's chefnut horfe White Stockings. 
White Stockings his dam was got by Lord Hedge's 

Vol. I. D South 
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South Barb, full fifter to the Proferpine Filley, and 

his fire Tom Jones ; his grandam was the Irifti 

Duchefs, and his grandfire 'fquire Sportly's Trajan; 

his great-grandam, and great*-great-grandam, were 

Newmarket Peggy and Black Moll ; and his great- 

grandfire, and great-great-grandfire, were Sir Ralph 

Whip's Regulus, and the famous prince Anamaboo. 

his 

John >^ Spur, 

mark. 
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Tom. All fine horfes> and won every tking ! A 
fo^al out of your honour's Bald-tfac'd Venus by this* 
horfe, would beat the world* 

Sir H. Well then, we'll think on*t. But po)t 
on'^tjTom, I have certainly knock'd up my little roan 
gelding, in this damn'd wild-goofe chace of thregf 
fcore miles an end. , • 

Tom. He's deadly blown^ to be fure, your honour;^ 
and I am afraid we are upon a wrong fcent after 
all. Madam Harriot certainly took acrofs the: 
country, inftead of coming on to London. 

Sir H. No, no, we trac'd her all the way tip. 

But d'ye hear, Tom, look out among the ftablei 

and repofitories here in town, for a fmart road 

nag", and a ftrong horfe to carry a portmanteau. 

Tom. 
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r Ttnru Sir Roger Turf ^s horfes arc to te fold : HI 
iee if there's ever a tight thing there. But I fup- 
pofe. Sir, you would have one fomewhat ftronger 
than Snip : I do not think he's quite enpugh of 
a horfe for your honour. 

Sir H. Not enough of a horfe ! Snip's a powcr- 
f«d gelding ; mailer of two ftonc more than my 
weight. If Snip ftands found, I would not take 
a hundred guineas for him. Poor Snip ! go into 
the liable, Tom ; fee they give him a warm mafh, 
;md look at his heels and his eyes. But where's 
Mr. Ruffet all this while ? 

Tmi, I left the fquire at breakfail on a cold 
pigeon-pye, and enquiring after Madam Harriot in 
the kitchen. I'll let him know your honour would 
be glad to fee him here. 

- Sir H» Ay, do. But hark ye, Tom, be fure you 
take care of Snip. 

Yom, FH warrant your honour. 

Sir H. Fll be down in the ilablcs myfelf by and 
by. lExit Tom, . 

Sir Harry folus. 

Let mc fee : Out of the famous Tantwivy by 
White Stockings ; White Stockings his dam full 
lifter to the Proferpine Filley, and his fire — ^Pox 

D 2 on't 
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on't, how unlucky it IS, that this damnM accident 
fhould happen in the Newmarket week ! Ten td 
one I lofe my match with Lord Choakjade, by 
not riding myfelf ; and I-fhall have no opportunity 
to hedge my bets neither. What a damn'd piece 
of work have I made ori*t ! I have knock'd up 
poor Snip, fliall loife my match, and as to Harriot, 
why, the odds are that I lofe my match there too* 
A ikittifli young tit ! If I once get hef tight in 
hand, Til make her wince ^r it. Her eftate join'd 
to my owp, I would have the fineft ftud and the 
nobleft kennel in the whole country. But here 
comes her father, puffing and blowing like » 
broken-winded horfe up hill. 

Enter Rujfet. 

. Ruf, Well, Sir Harry, have you heard any thinj 
of her ? 

Sir H. Yes, I have been alking/Tom about her,, 
and he fays you may have her for five hundred 
guineas. 

Ruf. Five hundred guineas ! how d'ye mean ? 
where Is fhe ? which way did fhe take ? 

Sir H. Why, firft ihe went to Epfom, then* to 
Lincoln^ tljen to Nottingham, and now flie i% at 
York. 

Ruf^^ 
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Ruf. Impoffible ! fhe could not go over half the 
ground in the time. What the devil are you talk* 

ing of? 

&ir H. Of the mare you w;ere juft now faying 
you wanted to buy. 

Jtuf. The devil take the mare! who would 
think of her, when I am mad about an affair of fo 
rp,uch more confequence ? 

Sir H. You feem'd mad about her a little while 
ago,. She's ^ fine mare 5 a thing of Ihape and 
blood. 

Ruf. Damn her blood ! Harriot ! my dear pro- 
voking Harriot ! where can flie be ? have you got 
any intelligence of her ? 

Sir H, No, faith, not I. We feem to be quite 
thrown out here. But, however, J have ordered 
Tom to try if he can hear any thing of her apiong 
the oftlcrs, 

Ruf. Why don't you enquife after heryourfelf? 
Why don't you run up and down the whole town 
after })cr ? T'other young rafcal knows where (lie 
is, I warrant you. What a plague it is to have a 
daughter ! when one loves her to diflraftion, and 
has toil'd and labour'd to make her happy, the un- 
grateful flut will fooner go to hell her own way. 
Put {hcjhall have him : I will make her happy, if 

15 3 I break 
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I break her heart for it. A provoking gipfy ! to 
run away, and torment her poor father, that doat^ 
pn her ! Vl\ never fee her face again. Sir Harry, 
how can we get any intelligence of her? why 
don't you fpeak ? why don't you tell me? Zouns, 
you feem as indifferent as if you did not care a 
farthing about her ! 

Sir H, Indifferent ! you may well call me in- 
different. This damn'd chace after her will coft 
me a thoufand. If it had not beeft for her, I would 
not ha^e been off the courfe this week, to have 
fav'd the lives of my whole family* I'll hold yo^ 
fix to two that — ^ 

Ruf. Zouns, hold your tongue, or talk more 
to the purpofe ! I fwear, Ihe is too good for you : 
You don't deferve fuch a wife. A fine, dear, fweet, 
lovely, charming girl ! She'll break my heart. How 
fliall I find her out ? Do, prithee. Sir Harry, my 
dear honefl friend, confider how we may difcover 
where flic is filed to. 

Sir H, Suppofe you put an advertifement into 
the news^papers, defcribing her marks, her age^ 
her height, and where ftie flray'd from. I recover'd 
a bay mare once by that method. 

i?«/. Advertife her ! what, defcribe my daughter, 
and expofe her in the publick papers, with a reward 

4or 
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for bringing her home, like horfes, ftolen or ftray'd f 
Recovered a bay maire ! the devil's in the fellow ! 
He thinks of nothing but racers, and bay mares, 
and ftallions. 'Sdeath ! I wifh your 

Sir H. I wifh Harriot was fairly pounded. It 
would fave us both a great deal of trouble. 

Ruf. Which way fhall I turn myfelf ? I am half 
diftrafted. If I go to that young dog's houfe, he 
has certainly convey'd her fomewhere out of my 
reach. If flie does not fend to me to-day, I'll give 
her up for ever. Perhaps, though, fhe may have 
met with fome accident, and has nobody to afllft 
her. No, fhe is certainly with that young rafcal. 
I wifh fhe was dead, and I was dead. I'll blow 
young Oakly's brains out. 

Enter Tom, 

Sir H. Well Tom, bow is poor Snip ? 

Tom. A little better. Sir, after his warm mafh. 
But Lady, the pointing bitch that followed you all 
the way, is deadly foot-fore. 

Ruf. Damn Snip and Lady ! have you heard any 
thing of Harriot ? 

Tom, Why, I came on purpofe to let my mafler 
and your honour know, that John Oftler fays as 
how, jufl fuch a lady, as I told him Madam Harriot 

D 4 was, 
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was, came here In a four-wheel chaife, and was 
fetch'd a Way foon after by a fi|5te lady in a chariot^ 

Ruf, Did (he come alone ? - 

Tom. Quite alone — only a fervant-maid, pleafe 
your honour. 

Ruf, And what part of the town did they go to ? 

Tom. John Oftler fays as how, they bid the 
coachman drive to Grofvenor-Square. 

Sir H. Soho, pufs ! yoics ! 

Ruf. She is certainly gone to that young rogue ; 
He has got his auntHo fetch her from hence. Or 
cHe fhe is with her own aunt, lady Freelove : They 
both live in that part of the town. Fll go to his 
houfe ; and, in the mean while, Sir Harry, you 
(hall ftep to lady Freelove's. We'll find her, I 
warrant you. Fll teach my young miftrefs to be 
gadding. She (hall marry you to-night. Come 
along. Sir Harry, come along! we won't loCp a 
minute. Come along ! 

Sir H. Soho ! hark forward ! wind 'em and 

crofs 'em ! hark forward ! yoics ! yoics ! {^Exeunt^ 

•f 

Scene changes to Oaklfs. Mrs. Oakly fola. 

Mrs. Oak. After all, that letter was certainly 

intended for my hufband, I fee plain enough they 

mre all in a plot againft me : My hu(band intriguing^ 

the 
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ibc Major working him up to affront me, Charles 
owning his letters, and- fo playing into each others* 
hands. They think me a fool, I find: But FlI be 
too much fpr them yet. I have defired to fpeak 
with Mr. Oakly, and expeft him here immediate!/. 
His temper is naturally open, and if he thinks my/ 
anger abated, and my fufpicions laid afleep, he will 
/certainly betray himfclf by his behaviour. FU 
aflume an air of good-hunu)ur, pretend to believe 
the fine flory they have trumped up, throw him 
pff his guard, and fo draw the fecret,out of him. 
Pere he comes. How hard it is to diiTerhble one's 
anger ! O, I could rate him foundly ! But I'll keep 
dcjwn niy indignation at prefent, though it choak« 
me. • " 

Enter X)akly. 
P, my dear! I am very glad to fee you. > Pray fit 
down. \Theyfitr\ I longed toffee you. It feemed 
an age till I had an opportunity of talking over the 
/illy affair that happened, this morning. {^Mildly. 

Oak. Why really^ my dear -. 

Mrs. Oak. Nay, don't look fo grave now. Come, 
it's all over. Charles and you have cleared up 
Tuatters. I am fatisfied. 

Oak. Indeed f I rejoice to hear it; You make 
me happy beyond my expefiatioii. This difpofition 

^ will 
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will infure our felicity. Do but lay afide youir 
cruel, unjuil fufpicion, and we fhould never have 
the lead difference^ 

Mrs» Oak* Indeed I begin to think fo : I'll 
CHdeavour to get the better of it. And really 
fometimes it is very ridiculous. My unealinefs 
this morning, for inftance ! ha, ha, ha ! to be fo 
much alarmed about that idle letter, which turned 
out quite another thing at laft. Was aot I very 
angry with you ? ha, ha, ha ! \_AffeSiing a laugh. 

Oak. Don't mention it. Let us both forget it. 
Your prefent chearfulnefs makes amends for every 
.thing. 

Mrs, Oak. I am apt to be too violent : I love 
you too 'well to be quite eafy about you. [^Fondly,'] 
Well ; no matter^ What is. become of Charles ? 

Oak.. Poor fellbw ! he is on the wing, rambling 
-all over the town inpurfuit of this young lady. 

Mrs. Oak. Where is he gone, pray ? 

Oak. Firft of all, I believe, to fome of her 
relations. "^ 

Mrs. Oak. Relations \ who are t^^cy ? where 
do they live ? 

Oak. There is an aunt of her's ^lives juil in the 
neighbourhood ; Lady Freelovc. 

Mrs^ Oak. Lady Freeiove J O, ho ! gone to 

Lady 
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Lady Frcelove's, is he ? And do you think he 
will hear any thing of her ? 

Oak, I don't know; but I'hope fp, with all my 
foul. 

Mrs. Oak. Hope ! with ail yoyr fo^l ! Do you 
hope fo? **' U^larmed. 

Oak. Hope fo ! Ye— yes. Why^ don't you 
hope fo ? [Surprifed. 

Mrs. Oak. Well ! Yes, iR^cmertng] O, ay, to 
be fure. I hope tt of alf-things. You know,- my 
dear, it muft give me great fatisfe£i:ion, as well as 
yourfelf, to fee Charles well fettled. 

Oak. I fliould think fo ; and really I don't know 
where he can be fettled fo well. She is a moft 
deferving young woman, I aflure you. , 

Mrs. Oak. You are well acquainted with her 
then ? 

Oak. To be fure, my dear; after feeing her fo 
pften laft fummen at the Major's houfe in the 
jcountry, and at her father's. 

Mrs. Oak. So (tften ! 

Oak. O, ay, very often : Gbarjes took care of 
that. Almoft every day- « 

Mrs. Oak. Indeed! But, pray — a — a — a — I fay, 
»p— a — a [Qfnfufsd. 

Oak. What do you fay, my dear? 

Mrs. 
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■» ' ' - 

Mrs. Oak. \ fay — a — a — [^Stammering.'] I5 fhe 
handfome ? 

Oak, Predigioufly fiandfome indeed^ 

Mrs. Oak, Prodigioufly handfome ! And is fhe 
reckoned a fenfible.girl ? 

Oak. .A very fenfible, modefl, agreeabis young 
lady as ever I knew. You would be . extremely 
fond of her, I am fure. You can't imagine how. 
happy J was in her company. Popir Charles ! (he 
foon made a coxiqueft of him, "and no wonder. 
She has fo maity elegant accDtnplifhmcnts! fuch 
?.n infinite fund of che^rfulnefs, and good humotir! 
Why, {he's the darling of the whole country. 

MH' QaL Lqrd ! you kem quite in raptures 
about her. 

Oak, Raptures ! i|ot art all. J was only telling 
you the young lady's charafter. I thought you 
would be glad to find that Charles had made fo 
fcnfible a choice, and^wa^ fo likely to be happy. * 

Mrs. Oak, O, Gkarles ! T^ue, as you fay, 
Charles will be mighty^jhappy. ;; 

Oak. Dont you tlifnk: foi? 

Mrs, Oat, I am oonviiK:ed of it. Poor Charles! 
I am much concern'd for him. He muft be, very 
uneafy , about her. I was thinking whether .we 
could be of any- feryice to him in this affair. 

Oak, 
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Oak. Were you, my love ? that is very good of 
you. Why, to be fure, we muft endeavour to affift 
hira: Let me fee ! how can '^e manage it? Gad, 
I have hit it ! .#ie luckieft thought ! r^and it will, 
be of great fervice to Charles- 

Mrs. Oak. WeU, whaj^ is it > lEa^erly.'] Toil 
know I would do any thing to ferve Charles, and 
oblige you. - ^ ^Mildl;^i 

Oak. That- is fo kind ! Lord, my d^ar, if you 
would but always confider things in this proper 
light, and contintie*this amiable temper, we fliould 
be the happieft people 

Mrs. Oak^ I bejieve fo. But what's your propofal? 

Oak. I am fufe you'll like it,*" Charles, you know, 
"may perhaps, be fo lucky asvto meet with this lady- 

Mrs. Oak. TtuCi ' 

Oak, Now I was thinking, that he might, with 
your leive, my dear — ^— . 
, 4^j. O^. ,Well ? "^ ^ 

Oak^ BriifH her home here. '* 

Mrs. Oak. Itewl 

Oak. Yes, bring her home here, tny dear ! It 
will make poor Charles's mind quite eafy; and you 
may tajce-her under your proteftion, till her fathsr 
comps ito-town. 

Mrs. Oak. Amazing ! this is even beyond my 
cxpedation. 

Oak. 
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Oak. Why? what-: 



Mrs, Oak, Was there ever fuch afiuranciel tafc^ 
her under my proteflion ! what, would you keep 
her under my nofe ? 

• Oak, Nay, I never ccmceiv^d ^I thought you 

would have approv'dr— » 

Mrs. Oak. What ! make rac your convetiient 
woman ? no place but my own houfe to fenre 
your puifofes i 

Oak. Lord, t^s i»tiie ftrangeft intiapprehenfionf 
1 am quite aftonifliedi 

Mrs. Oak, Aftonifhed! Y^s; confufed, detedlcd^ 
betrayed by your Vain confidence of impofing on me* 
Why, fure you imagine me an ideot, a driveller* 
Charles, indeed ! Yes, Charles, is a, fine excufe 
for you. The lctt«r this mOmittg, the letter, 
Mr, Oakly! 

Oak. Th« letter ! why, fure that*—— ' 

A^rs* Oak. Is fufEciently explained* You have 

made it very clear to me. Now I am convinced. 

I have no doUbt of your perfidy. But I thank you 

for fome hints you have given me, and you may 

be fure \ (hall make ufe of them. Nor will, I reft 

till I have full conyi6lion, and overwhelm yjou with* 

the ftrongeft proofs of your bafenefs towards me. 

Oak. Nay, but— 

Mrs., 
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Ji/rj • 0<i?>f . Go, gd \ I have no doubt of your 
lalfhood. Away ! {_ExtU 

Oakly folus. 

Was there ever any thing like this ? Such 
unaccountable behaviour ! Angry I don't know 
why ! jealous of I know not what I pretending to 
be fatisfied merely te draw me ifl, and then creating 
imaginary proofs out of an innocent converfation } 
Hints ! hints I have given her ! what can fhc 
mean ? « l^ 

' Toilet crojjing the Jlage^ 

Toilet ! where are you going ? 

ToiL To order the porter to let in no company 
to my lady to-<lay. She won't fee a fingle fotil. 
Sir. , {E:xlt^ 

Oak. "What an unhappy woman ! Now will fhe 
fit all day, feeding on her fufpicions, till flie ha* 
convinced herfelf of the truth of them. 

V 

^ohn crojfuig the Jlage. 

Well, Sir, what's your bufinefs ? 

yohn. Going to order the chariot. Sir. My 
lady's going out immediately. {Exit. 

Oak. Going out ! what is all this ? But every 
way fhe makes me miferable. Wild and ungo- 

rernal^^ ^^ ^^ ^^^ o^ ^^ wind! made up of 

ftorms 
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ftorms and tempefts ! I can't bear it ; and, 0n6 
way or other, I will put an end to it. [£;r/Vi 

S c E N E , ^ Lady Freelov/s* , 

Enter Lady Freelove with a card. Serifant following i 

L. Free, [reading as Jhe enters J] *< And will take 
the liberty of waiting on her ladyfhip ^« tavalier^ 
as he comes from the menage." Does any body 
wait that brought ihis card ? 

&erv. LordTjjnket's fervant is in the hall, madam* 

L, Free. My compliments> and I fliall be glad 
to fee his lordfliip. Where is Mifs Ruffet h 

Serv, In her own chamber, madams 

L. Free. What is fhe doing ? 

Serv. Writing, I believe, madam. 

L. Free, O, ridiculous ! Scribbling to that Oakly^ 
i fuppofe. [Apart."] Let her know I fhould be glad 
of her company here^ ^ ., . [Exit So^vanf, 

Lady Fredovefola. 

It is a mighty troublefome thing to manage a fimy 
pie girl, that knowa nothing of the world. Harriot, 
like all other girls, is fooliihly fond of this young 
fellow of her own chufirig ; her firfl love ; that is 
to fay, the firft man that is particularly civil, and 
the firfl: air of confequence which a young lady 
gives herfelf. Poor filly foul ! But Oakly mufl: not 

have 
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Wvc her, pofitivcly. A match with Lord Trinket 
will add to the dignity of the family. I muft bring 
her into it. I will throw her into his way as often 
as poffible, and leave him to make his party good 
a$ fad as he can. But here fhe comes« 

Enter Harriot. 

Well, Harriot, ftill in the pouts ? Nay, prithee, my 
dear little run-away girl, be more chearful ! Your . 
cverlafting melancholy puts one into the vapours. 

Har^ Dear madam, excufe me. How can I be 
chearful in my prefent fituation ? I know my father's 
temper fo well, that I am fure this ftep of mine 
muft almoft diftra£t him. I fometimes wifh that 
I had remained in the country, let what would 
have been the confeqUence. 

L, Free. Why, it is a naughty child, that's 
certain ; but it need not be fo uneafy about papa, 
as jou know that I wrote by laft night's poft, to 
acquaint him that his little loft fheep was fafe, and 
that you are ready to obey his commands in every 
particular, except marrying that oaf. Sir Harry 
Beagle. Lord, lord, what a difference there is 
between a country and town education ! Why, a 
London lafs would have jumped out of a window 
into a gallant's arms, and, without thinking of her 

. Vol. L E father. 
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father, unlefs it were to have drawn a few bills on 
him, been an hundred miles oflF in nine or ten 
hours, and perhaps out of the kingdom in twenty- 
four. 

Har. I fear I have already been too precipitate. 
I tremble for the confequences. 

L. Free, I fwear, child, you are a downright 
prude. Your way of talking gives me the fpleen ; 
fo full of afFedtion, and duty, and virtue, 'tis juft like 
a funeral fermon. And, yet, pretty foul ! it can 
love. Well, I wonder at your tafte ; a fneaking 
fimple gentleman ! without a title ! and when, to 
my knowledge, you might have a man of quality 
to-morrow. 

//i7r» Perhaps fo. Your ladyfhip muft excufe 
me, but many a man of -quality would make me 
miferable. 

L, Free. Indeed, my dear, thefe antediluvian 
notions will never do now-a-days; and, at the fame 
time too, thofe little wicked eyes of yours fpeak a 
very different language. Indeed you have fine eyes, 
child j and they have made fine work with Lord 
Trinket. 

Har. Lord Trinket ! \conUmptuouJly. 

L. Free. Yes, Lord Trinket. You know it as 
well as I do; and yet, you ill-natured thing, you 

will 
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will not vouchfafe him a fingle fmile. But you ^ 
muft give the poor foul a little encouragement ; 
prkhee do. 

Har. Indeed I can't^ madam; for of all man* 
kind Lord Trinket is my averfion. 

L. Free. Why fo, child ? He is counted a well- 
bred, fenfible, young fellow ; and the women all 
think him handfonie* 

Har. Yes, he is juft polite enough to be able to 
. be very unmannerly with a great deal of good 
breeding, is juft handfome enough to make him 
moft exceffively vain of his perfoh, and has juft 
refle£l:ion enough to finifh him for a coxcomb ; 
qualifications which are all very common among 
thofe whom jour ladyfliip calls men of quality. 

i. Free. A fatirift too ! Indeed, my dear, this 
affeflation fits very aukwardly upon you. There 
will be a fuperiority in the behaviour of perfons of. 
fafhion. 

Har. A fuperiority indeed ! for his lordftiip al- 
ways behaves with fo much infolent familiarity^ 
that I fliould almoft imagine he was foUciting me 
for other favours, rather than to pafs my whole life 
with him. 

L. Free. Innocent freedoms, child, which every 
fine woman expefts to be taken with her, as an ac* 
knowledgment of her beauty. 

E Z HaK 
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Har. They are freedoms which, I think, no in* 
nocent woman can allow^ ^^~ 

Z. Free. Romantick to the laft degree ! why, yo\f 
are in the country ftill, Harriot ! 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. My Lord Trinket, madam. lExif. 

L, Free. I fwear now I have a good mind to telf- 
him all you have faid. 

Enter Lord Trinket ^ in hoots ^ ^c. as from the ridings 

houfe. 

Your lordfliip's moft obedient humble fervant. 

L. Trink. Your ladyfhip does me too much ho- 
nour. Here I am, en hot tine ^ as you fee ; juft come 
from the manege. Mifs Ruflet, I am your flave. I 
declare it makes me quite happy to find you toge- 
ther. Ton honour, ma'am [to Harriot] I begin to 
conceive great hopes of you : and as for you, lady 
Freelove, I cannot fufficiently commend your affi- 
duity with your fair pupil. She was before pof- 
feiTed of every grace that Nature could beftow on 
her, and nobody is fo well qualified as your lady-^ 
fliip, to give her the hon ton. 

Har. Compliment aild contempt all in a breath 1 
My lord, I am obliged to you. But, waving my 
acknowledgments, give me leave to afk your lord- 

fliip. 
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fhip, whether Nature and the bon ton (as you call 
it) are; fo different, that we muft give up one in 
order* to obtain the other? 

L. Trink. Totally oppofite, madam. The chief 
. ^im of the bon ton is to render perfons of family 
different from the vulgar, for whom indeed Nature 
iferves very well. For this reafon it has, at various 
times, been ungenteel to fee, to hear, to walk, to 
be in good health, and to have twenty other horri- 
ble perfedtions of Nature. Nature indeed may do 
very well fometimes. It made you^ for inftance, 
and it then made fomething very lovely ; and if you 
would fufFer us of quality to give you the tony you 
would be abfolutely divine : But now— me — madam 
—me— -Nature never made fuch a thing as me. 

Har, Why, indeed, I think your lordfliip has 
very few obligations to her. 

£. Trink. Then you really think it^s all my own ? 
1 declare now that is a mighty genteel compliment. 
Nay, if you begin to flatter already, you improve 
:^ace. Ton honour, lady Freelove, I believe we 
ihall make fomething of her at laft. 

X. Free. No doubt on't. It is in your lordfhip's 
power to make her a complete woman of fafhion 
at once. 

L. Trink. Hum ! why, a y ■■ - 

E 3 Har. 
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Har. Your lordfhip muft lexcufe me. I am of a 
very taftelefs difpofition. I fhall never bear to be 
carried out of Nature. 

L. Free. You are out of Nature now, Harriot ! 
I am fure no woman, but yourfelf, ever objeGed to 
being carried among perfons of quality. Would 
you believe it, my lord ? here has flie been a whole 
week in town, and would never fufFer me to intro- 
duce her to a rout, an aflembly, a concert, or even 
to court, or to the opera ; nay, would hardly fo 
much as mix with a living foul that has vifited me. 

L. Trink. No wonder, madam, you do not adopt 
the manners of perfons of fafliion, when you will 
not even honour them with your company. Were 
you to make one in our little coteries^ we fhould 
foon make you fick of the boors and bumpkins of the 
horrid country. By-the-bye, I met a monfter at 
the riding-houfe this morning, who gave me fome 
intelligence that will furprize you, concerning youf 
family. 

Har. What intelligence ? 

i. Free, Who was this monfter, as youi^ordfliip 
calls him ? A ciiriofity, I dare fay. 

Z. Trink. This monfter, madam, was formerly 
my head-groom, and had the care of all my run- 
ning-horfesj but growing moft abominably fiirly 

an4 
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and extravagant, as you know all thofe fellows do, 
I turned him off; and ever fince my brother Slouch 
Trinket has had the care of my ftud, rides all my 
principal matches himfelf, and 

Har. Dear my lord, don't talk of your groom 
and your brother, but tell me the news. Do you 
know any thing of my father ? 

i. TrinL Your father, madam, is now in town. 
This fellow, you muft know, is now groom to Sir 
Harry Beagle, your fweet rural fwain, and informed 
me, that his maftcr and your father were running 
all over the town in queft of you ; and that he him- 
felf had orders to enquire after you ; for which 
reafoo, I fuppofe, he came to the riding-houfe- 
ftables to look after a horfe, thinking it, to be fure, 
a very likely place to meet you. Your father per- 
haps is gone to feek you at the Tower, or at Weft- 
minfter- Abbey, which is all the idea he has of 
London ; and your faithful Iqver is probably cheap- 
ening a hunter, and drinking ftrong beer, at the 
Horfe and Jockey in Smi^hfield. 

Z. Free. The whole fet admirably difpofed of ! 

Han Did not your lordfliip inform him where 
I was ? 

i. Trink. Not I, 'pon honour, madam : That I 
left to their own ingenuity to difcover. 

E 4 L. Free, 
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i. Free. And pray, my lord, where in this towft 
have this polite company beftowed themfelves ? 

£. Trink. They lodge, madam, of all places ii^ 
the world, at the Bull and Gate Inn in Holbom. 

£. Free. Ha, ha, ha ! the Bull and Gate ! in- 
comparable ! What, have they brought any hay or 
cattle to town ? 

i. Trink. Very well, lady Freelove, very well, 
indeed! There they are, like fo many graziers j 
and there, it feems, they have learnt that this lady 
is certainly in London. 

Har. Do, dear madam, fend a card direftly to 
my father, informing him where I am, and tha( 
your ladyfhip would be glad to fee him here. For 
my part^I dare not venture into his prefence, till 
you haj^e in fome meafure pacified him 5 but, for 
Heaven's fake,defire him not to bring that wretched 
fellow along with him. 

L.Trink. Wretched fellow! O ho! courage^ 
milor Trinket ! Zjf/uie, 

L. Free. I'll fend immediately. Who's there i 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. {apart to L. Freelove."] Sir Harry Beagle i^ 

below, madam. 

L. Free, [apart to Serv.'] I am not at home. Have 

they let him in ? 

Serv^ 
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Serv. Yes, madam. 

£. Free. How abominably unlucky this is ! Well, 
then fhew him into my drcffing-room. I will come 
to him there. \^Exit Serv. 

L. Trink. Lady Frcdove! no engagement, I 
hope. We won't part with you, 'pon honour. 

L. Free. The word engagement in the world; a 
pair of mufty old prudes ! Lady Formal and Mifs 
Prate. 

L. Trink. O the beldams! as naufeous as ipeca- 
cuanha, 'pon honour. 

L. Free. Lud ! lud ! what fliall I do with them ? 
Why do thefe foolifli women come troubling me 
now ? I muft wait on them in the drefling-room \ 
and you muft excufe the card, Harriot, till they are 
gone. Fll difpatch them as foon a^^^aii ; but 
Heaven l^nows when I fhall get rid of them, for 
they are both everlafting goflips 5 though the words 
come from her ladyfhip one by one, like drops from 
a ftill, while the other tirefome woman overwhelms 
us with a flood of impertinence. Harriot, you'll 
entertain his lordfhip till I return. [^Exit. 

L. Trink. Gone ! 'Egad, my affairs here begin 
to grow, very critical : The father in town ! lover 
in town ! furrounded by enemies ! What fhall I 
do ? I have nothing for it but a coup de main ! 

IT* 
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[To Harriot.'] Ton honour, I am not forry for 
the coming-in of thefe old tabbies, and am much 
obliged to her ladyfhip for leaving us fuch an 
agreeable tete-a-tete. 

Har. Your lordfhip will find me extremely bad 
company. 

L. Trink. Not in the leaft, my dear ! we'll en- 
tertain ourfelves one way or other, FU warrant you. 
*Egad ! I think it a mighty good opportunity fo 
cftablifli a better acquaintance with yoUif 

Har. I don't underftand you. 

L. Trink. No ? why then FU fpeak plainer. 
\PauJingy and looking her full in the face."] You are 
an amazing fine creature, 'pon honour. 

Har. If this be your lordfhip's polite converfa- 
tion, I fhall leave you to amufe yourfelf in foli- 
loquy. . [Going. 

L. Trink. No, no, no, madam, that muft not be. 
[Stopping her."] This place, my paflion, the oppor- 
tunity, allconfpire 

Har. How, Sir ! you don't intend to do me any 
violence. 

L. Trink. Ton honour, ma'am, it will be doing 
great violence to myfelf, if I do not. Youinuft ex- 
cufe me. [Struggling with her. 

Har. Help ! help ! murder ! help ! 

L. Trink. 
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Z. Trink, Your yelping will fignify nothing ; 
nobody will come. [^Struggling. 

Har. For Heaven's fake ! Sir ! my lord ! 

[Noife within. 

L, Trink, Pox on't, what noife ? Then I muft 
be quick. {Still Jiruggling. 

Har. Help ! murder ! help ! help ! 

Enter . Chartes^j hajiily. 

Char, What do I hear ? my Harriot's voice call- 
ing for help ? Ha ! {^Seeing them."] Is it poffible I 
Turn, ruffian ! I'll find you employment. 

[^Drawing. 

L. Trink. You are a mod impertinent fcoundrel, 

and I'll whip you through the lungs, 'pon honour. 

They fight y Harriot runs out /creaming help ! 

£5f f . Then 

Enter Lady Freelovey Sir Harry Beagle^ and 

Servants, 

L. Free. How's this ? fwords drawn in' my 
houfe ! Part them ? [ They are parted,"] This i§ the 
niofl impudent thing ! 

L. Trink, Well, rafcal, I fliall find a time 5 I 
know you. Sir! 

Char. The fooner the better. I know your lord- 

(hip too. 

Sir 
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Sir H. rfaith, madam, \To L. Free^ we had 

£ke to have been in at the death. 

' L. Fne. What is all this ? Pray, Sir, what is 

the meaning of your coming hither to raife this 

difturbaiice ? do you take my houfe for a brothel ? 

[To Charleu 

Char. Not ly indeed, niadam ! but I believe hi& 
lordfliip does. 

Z. Trink, Impudent fcoundrel } 

L. Free. Your converfation, Sir, is as infolent 
as your behaviour. Who are you ? what brought 
you here I 

Char. I am one, madam, always ready to draw 
my fword in defence of innocence in diftrefs, and 
more efpecially in the caufe of that lady I delivered 
from his lordihip's fury -, in fearch of whom I 
troubled your ladyfhip's houfe. 

i. Free. Her lover, I fuppofe ? or what ? 

Char. At your ladyfhip's fervice 5 tho' not quite 
fo violent in my pafTion as his lordfhip there. 

L. Trink. Impertinent rafcal ! 

L. Free. You fhall be made to repent of this 
infolence. 

L. Trink. Your ladyfhip may leave that to me. 

Char. Ha, ha ! 

Sir tL But pray what is become of the lady all 

this 
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this while ? why, lady Frcdorc, you told me flie 

was not here, and, i'faith, I was juft drawing off 

another way, if I had not heard the view-hollow- 

L. Free. You (hall fee her immediately, Sir^ 

Who's there ? 

E?tter Servant. 

Where is Mifs Ruffet ? 

Serv. Gone out, madam. 

L. Free. Gone out ! where ? 

Serv. I don't know, madam. But fhe ran down 
the back ftairs crying for help, crofled the fenrants'* 
hall in tears, and took a chair at the doon 

X* Fr^e, Blockheads ! to let her go out in a 
chair alone ! Go and enquire after her imme-' 
diately^ [^Exit Servartt^ 

Sir H, Gone ! what a pox had I juft run her 
down, jLXxd is the little pufs ftole away at laft ? 

L. Free. Sir, if you will walk in [To Sir Har.1 
with his lordfhip and me, perhaps you may hear 
fonie tidings of her ; though it is moft probable 
ihe may be gone to her father. I don't know any 
other friend (he has in town. 

Char, I am heartily glad fhe is gone. She !• 
£afer any where than in this houfe. 

L. Free. Mighty well, Sir ! My lord, Sir Harry, 
I attend you. 

X. TrinL 
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Z. Trini. You fliall hear from me, Sir ! 

[Ti Charles* 
Char. Very well, my lord ! 
Sir i/.. Stole away ! pox on't ! ftole away. 

Exeunt Sir H. and L. TrinJt* 

Mahent Charles and Lady Freelove* 

L. Free. Before I follow the company, give me 
leave to tell you. Sir, that your behaviour here haa 
been fo extraordinary—- 

Char. My treatment here, madam, has indeed 
been very extraordinary* 

L. Free. Indeed ! Well ; fio matter. Permit me 
to acquaint you. Sir, that there lies your way out, 
and that the greatefl favour you can do me, is to 
leave the houfe immediately. 

Char. That your ladyfliip may depend on. Since 
you have put Mifs Ruflet to flight, you may be fure 
of not being troubled with my company. Fll after 
her immediately. I can't reft till I know what is 
become of h^r. 

i. Free. If {he has any regard for her reputation, 
(he'll never put herfelf into fuch hands as your's. 
, Char. O, madam, there can be no doubt of her 
regard to that, by her leaving your ladyfliip. 

Z. Free. Leave my houfe ! 

Char. 
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Char, Dire£bly. A charming houfe! and a 
charming lady of the houfe too ! ha, ha! 
Z. Free. Vulgar fellow ! 
Char. Fine lady ! \Exeunt feverallj. 



D 



ACT III. 

Scene, Lady Freelov^s. 

Enter Lady Freelovey and Lord Trinket. 

Lord Trinket. 
OUCEMENTj doucementy my dear lady 



Freelovc ! excufe me ! I meant no harm, 'pon 
honour* 

Zr. Free. Indeed, indeed, my lord Trinket, this 
is abfolutely intolerable. What, to offer rudenefs 
to a young lady in my houfe ! what will the world 
fay of it ? 

i. Trink. Juft what the world pleafes. It does 
not fignify a doit what they fay. However, I a(k 
pardon J but, 'egad, I thought it was the beft way. 

L. Free. For ftiame, for ftiame, my lord ! I am 
quite hurt at your want of .difcretion. Leave the 

whole 
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whole conduA of this afFair to me, or TU have 
done with it at once. Mow ftrangely you have 
afted ! There I went out of the way on purpofis: 
to ferve you, by keeping ofF that looby Sir Harry 
Beagle, and preventing him or her father from 
feeing the girl, till we had fome chance of manag-* 
ing her ourfelves, and then you cbofe to make a 
difturbance, and fpoil'd alL 

L, Trink. Devil take Sir Harrys and t'other 
fcoundrel too ! That they fhould c^dme driving 
hitherjuft at fo critical an inftant ! and that the 
wild little thing fliould take wing, and iBy away the 
Lord knows whither ! ^ 

i. Free. Ay ! and there again you were indif-* 
Creet paft redemption^ To let her know that hef 
father was in town, and where be was to be found 
too ! For there I am confident Ihe muft be gone, 
as fhe is not acquainted with one creature vtk 
Ivpndon* 

£, Trink. Why, a father is in thefe cafes ti^pis^ 
allery I muft confefs. Tort honour, lady Freelove, 
I can fcarce believe this obftinate girl a relation of 
yours. Such narrow notions ! FU fwear, there ia 
lefs trouble in getting ten women of the premiere 
voice J than in conquering the fcruples of a filly 
girl in that ftile of life. 

X. Free* 
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L. Free. Cbmc^ come, my*lbfd^ ^ t^ce with 
your refie£tions on.my niece ! Xict us confider what 
is beft to be done* 

L. TrinL E'en jiift what your ladyfliip thinks 
proper* For my part, I am entirely derangee. 
. L. Free. Will you fubmit to be governed by ipe 
then ? 

£. Trink. ril be iall obedience : Ybur ladyfliip^s 
flave, 'pon honour* 

£• Free. Why theti, as this is rather an ugly 
^air in regard to me, as well as your lordfhip, and 
may make fome noife, I think it abfolutely necef- 
,fary, merely to fave appearances^ that you fhould 
wait on her father, palliate matters as well as you 
caii, aiid make a formal repetition of your propofal 
of marriage. 

i.^ Trink. Your ladyfliip is perfe£Hy in the right. 
You are quite au fait of the affair. It ftiall be 
done immediately 5 and then your reputation will 
be fafe, and my condufl: jurtified to all the world. 
But fliould the old ruftick continue as ftubborn as 
his daughter, your Fadyfliip, I hope, has no objec- 
tions to my being a little rufie\ for I muft have her, 
'pon honour; 

L. Free. JN^ot in the leafl:* 

Zfc Trink. Or if a good opportunity fliould offer, 
and the girl fliould be ftill untraftable — -— 

Vol. t F L.Free. 
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: Lf, ff^ Pa irhat 7©u vnii'y I wafh my hancU of 
k) Aels out of aof base now, you knew: But 
you muft beware of your rivals. One, you know^ 
^ in the houfe with hes^ and the oih^r wiH loic no 
opportuuitiea of g^tti^to hei;* 

/^. T'nVr^ A^ to the. figbling gend^maa, I Khali 
cutout work for him in his own way. I'll fend him 
9 pitit btUft to-morrow mormng, aud then there 
can be no great difficulty in outwitting her bttn^pkin 
£athe% and the baronet. 

Enter Servant. 

Serv, Captain O'Cutter to wait on your ladyfhip. 

i. Free, O the hideous fellow ! The Irilh failor- 
man, for whom I prevailed on your lordfliip to get 
the poft of a regulating captain. I fuppofe he is 
come to load me with his odious thanks. I won*t 
be troubled with him now. 

L. Trink. Let him in, by all means. He is the 
befl creature to laugh at in nature. He is a perfe^ 
fea-monfter, and always looks and talks as if he 
was upon deck. Befides, a thought ftrikes me j 
he may be of ufe. 

L. Free. Well, fend the creature up then. 
^ Exit Servant. 

But what fine thought is this ? 

L. Trink, A coup de maitre, 'pon honour ! I in- 
tend—but hufli ! here the porpus comes. 

Enter 
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Enter Captain O^Cutter^ 

i. iV^lfc Captain^ ydut htimble ftrV^tit! t am 
tery glad to fee youk 

iyCut. I am much bblaged to ymi, ttiy lady! 
Upon my confcience, the irlild fafotird tat at All 
points. I have no foonef got Utideir M^ajr totink 
your ladyfliip, but I hive borti down UpOh ihy nbbl^ 
firi^id his lordfliip to6. I hope youf 16rd{hip''s ^dl* 

L* Trtnk. Very well, I thank ydu, Captaiiic 
But you feetn t6 Be hurt in th^ fervide : What U 
the meaning of that patch over youi' right eye ? 

(yCut, Some advanced wages from ihy tiew poft 
my lord ! This preffing is hot work, thtf it eiititlci 
us to no fmart-money. 

L. Pree. And pi-ay in what perilous adventure did 
you get that fear, captain ? ' 

OOut. Quite out. of my ilemi^ftt, ihdided, my 
lady ! I got it in aft ^llg^gement by lalid. A da^ 
or two ago I fpied tree ftodt felloivs, belottgihg to 
' a.marchant-n\an. They made doW^n 'Wappihg. 1 
immadi^ely gave my laids llie figiial to chale, and 
we bore down right upbn them, ^hey^ ta'cked^ and 
lay to. We gave them a tundering broadfide^ 
which they retaved like men ; and one of them 
made ufe of fmall arms, which carried oiF the 

F a weadermoft 
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wcadermoft comer of Ned Cage's hat ; fo I imraa-' 
diately flood in with him, and raked him, but ra(aved 
a wound on my ftarboord eye, from the ftock' of 
the piftol. However, we took them all, and they 
now lie under the hsitches, with fifty more, a-boord 
a tinder off the Tower. 

L. Trink. Well done, noble captain ! But, 
however, you will foon have better employment % 
for I think the next ftep to your prefent poft,. is 
commonly a (hip. 

O'CuU The fooner the better, my lord. Honeft 
Terence O'Cutter fliall never flinch, FU warrant 
you; and has had as much feen-farvice as any man 
in the n?ivy. 

£. Trink. You may depend on mj good oflices^ 
captain. But in the mean time it is in your power 
to do me a favour. 

OCut. A favour, my lord ! Your lordfhip doc« 
me honour* I would go round the world, from one 
ind to the other^ by day or by night, to farve your 
lordfhip, or my good lady here. . 

i. Trinh Dear madam, the luckiefl thought in 
nature. \Apart to L. Free."} The favour I have to 
afk of you, captain, need not carry you fo far out 
bf your way. The whole affair is, that there arc \ 
a couple of impudent fellows at an inn in Holbom, 

who 
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who have affronted me, and you would oblige me 
infinitely, by prcffing them into his majeft/s 
feryice, , 

Lb Fref.Uow I underftand you* Admirable ! 

. iJpart to L. Trink. 

0*Cut,> With all my heart, my lord, and tank 
you too, fait. . But, by the bye, I hope they are 
not houfekeepers, or freemen of the city. There's 
the devil to pay in meddling with them; they 
bodder one fo about liberty and property and ftufii 
It was but t'other day that Jack Trowfer was carried 
before my lord-mayor, and loil above a twelve- 
month*s pay, for nothing at all—at all. 

L. Trink. Fll take care you fhall be brought into 
no trouble. Thefe fellows were formerly my 
grooms. If you'll call pn me in the morning, I'll 
go wiA yjoti to the place. 

C/Cut. ril be wilh your lordfhip, and bring with 
3fne four or five as pretty boys as you'd wifh to clap 
your two lucking eyes upon of a fummer's.day. 

L. Trink. I am much obliged to you. But, 
icaptain, I have another little favour to beg of you. 

a Cut. Upon my fhoul, and I'll do it. 

L. Trink. What, before you know it ? 

O'Cttt, Fore and aft, my lord. 

Z. Trfnk. A gentleman has offended me in a 
point of honour.' 

F 3 O'Cut^ 
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OCut. Cut his troat, 

L.Trink. Will you carry him a letter from me ? 

(/Cut. Indeed and I will } ?ind rU take you in 
tow too, and you Ihall engage him y?ird-ar|ii an4 
yard-arm. 

L» Trink. Why then, captain, yQu'U CQi»(e a 
little earKef to-morrow mdriijng than you propofed, 
that you may attend him with my "^///ff^ before 
you proceed on the other affair. 

OCut. Never fear it, my lord ! Your fervent { 
My ladyfhip, your humble ferva^t! 

L. Free, Captain, yours ! Pray give my fenrjc^ 
to my friend Mrs. O'Cutter. How does fhe do? 

(yCut. I tank your ladyfliip's axit^g : The dear 
Crature is purely tight and well.. 

X. Trink. How many chilclcen have ypu, captainiif 

CM^ut. Four, and pleafe your iQrdflujx ai;4 
another upon the ftock^ 

L. Trink, When it is launched, I hpp^ tQ be at. 
the chriftening. Fll ftand godfather, captain? 

(yCut, Your lordfliip's very good.. 

L. Trink^ Well, you'll come to-iporrow. 

Cy€ut. O, ril not fail, my lord ! Little Terence 
O'Cutter never fails, fait, when a troat is to be 
cu.t. . l^^ttf 

1^* Pra. 
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X. Frg4. Ha, ha, ha! But fWre you don't intend 
to fliip off both her father and her country lover 
for the Indied ? ' 

L* Trinil D no! only let them contemplate the 
infide of viihiip for a day or two. 

L. Fret. WeH^ feut after a!l, my lord, this is a 
^ery Wd uiidertakmg. I don't ttink you'll be 
able to put it in praftice. 

L. Trink. Notfeing fo eafy, *pon honotif . T9 
|Mref8 a geatlenrah, a maii of qttaHty, one of us, 
would not be 9:^ eafy, I grant yon. But thefe 
feildws, yoru know, have niit hatf fo decent an 
appearance as one of my" f<TOtmen ; and froni 
their behariour, cmweriatron and*dreft, it is very 
jpoffible to miftake them for grooms and oftlcrs. 

L. Fret, There may be fomething in that, indeed. 
But what ufe da you propofe to make of this 
ftratagem ? ' 

£. Trink. Every ufe in nature^ This artifice 
muft at leaft take them out of the way for fome 
time; and in the mean while meafures may bp 
concerted to carry off the girl. 

Enter Servant. 
Serv, Mrs. Oakly, madam, is at the door, in her 
jchariot, and delires to have the honour of fpeaking 
to your ladyfliip on particular bufinefs. 

F 4 L. Trink. 
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L.Trink. Mr3.0akly! wh^t Can that jealouSti 
pated woman want with you I 

L. Free.'Uo matter what. I hate h(rmoitaI}]&^ 
Let her in, C^JriV S<rvanU 

L. Trink. What wind Uow^ her. hither ?, 

L. Frjse. A wind that muft hlow U3 fpme good. • 

L. Trink* How ? I was amazed you chofe tp 
fee her. * 

L, ^ree. How ean you he fo flow pf apprc-» 
henfion ? She comes> you may he fure^ on fome 
occafion relating to this girl; in order to aflift 
young Oayy perhaps^ to footh me, and gain 
intelligence, and fo forward the match 5 but I'll 
forbid the banns, I \|rarrant you. Whatever flic 
wants, ril draw fome fweet mifcWcf opt of it* 
But away, away ! I think I hear her. Slip down 
the back flairs — or~ftay— now I think on't, go out 
this way; meet her, and be fure to make her 9 very 
refpeflful bow, as you go out. 

L. Trink. Hufli ! here flie ia. 

Enter Mrs. Oakly. 

[Zi. Trinket howSy and tpcit. 

Mrs. Oak. I beg pardon for giving ymir ladyftiip 

this trouble. 

L. Free. I am always glad of the honour o^" 

. feeing Mrs. Oakly. 

Mrs^ Oak^ 
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Mrs, Oak. There is a letter, madam, juftcome 
from the country, which has occafioned fomc alarin 
In our femily. It comes froin Mn Ruflctj 

i. Fret. Mn Ruffet I 

Mxs.Oak. Yes, f rom Mr. RuiTet, madam; an4 
!s chiefly concerning his daughter. As fhe ha& 
the honour of being related to your ladyfliip, I 
^ook the liberty of yraiting on you. 
• X. Free. She is indeed, as you (ay,' madam, 2^ 
relation of mine 5 but after what has happened, 
I fcarce know how to^ acknowledge her. 

Mrs. OaL HajS (he been fo much to blame, 
^hen? 

. L. Free. So much, madam ! Only judge for 
yourfelf : Though fhe had been fo ic^difcreet, not 
to fay indeqent in her cqnduft, as to elope from 
her father, I was in hopes to have huft'd up that 
matter, for the honour of Qur family. But (he Has 
run away from me too, madam ; went off in tiyt 
snofl abrupt manner, not an hour ago. 
, Mrs. Oak. You furprife me. Indeed her father, 
by his letter, feems apprehenfive of the worft 
confequences. But does your ladyfhip imagine 
^ny harm has happened ? 

L.Free. I can't tell.; I hope not; but, indeed, 
j}ie is a ftrange girl. You know, madam, young 

womei^ 
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vromen can't be too cautions iii their condud, 
Sixe is, I am forry to declare it^ a^ yery dangeropg 
perfon to take iato a family^ 

Mrs, Oakly. Indeed ! . \AUtrified. 

Z. Fru. If I was toiay all I knowl 

Mr&. Oak. Why, fure, yout ladyihip knows of 
nothmg that has been carried on clandeftinely 
between her and Mr. Oakly ! \JndtJofdirn 

L. Free. Ml. Oakly ! 

Mrs. Oak. Mr. OaUy I no, not Mr. Oakly-r-^lud^ 
is, not my hviiband : I don't mean buft^-not hin^ 
— 4)iit hi^ nephew, young Mn Oakly. 

i. Free. Jealous of her hufband ! fo, fo ! now 
I know my gaoie. [^de^ 

Mrs. Oak. But pray, madam^ give pie leave ti^ 
aik, wa$^hcre any thing very particular in her 
conduiw):, while ihe was in yOur ladyfkip^s I&aafe/ . 

L. Fret. Why, really, confulering fhe was here 
fcarce aweek, her behaviour was rather my fteri<MiS|k 
Letters and me{rages> to and fro, between her and I 
don't know who., I fiq)pofe you know that Mr. 
Oakly's nephew has been here, madam. 

Mrs. Oak. I was not fure of it. Has he beei^ 
to wait on youriadyftiip already on this occafion ? 

L. Free. To wait on me ! The exprefilon is 
joiuch too polite fof the nature of his vifit. My 

lord 
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lord Trinket, the nobleman whom you met a^ you 
camd in, had, you muft know, madam, fonac 
jthoughts of my niece j and as it would have been 
an advantageous match, I was glad of it : But I 
believe, aftei: what he ha^ been witnefs to thii; 
^lorning, he will drop all thoughts of it. 

Mrsl Oah I am forry that any relation of min^ 
fliould fo far forget himfcl f ■ ■ 

X. Free. It's no matter ; hia behaviour indeed, . 
^s well as theyoung lady's, waspretty extraordinary. 
And yetj after all, I don't believe he is the objeft 
of her affeftions. 

Mrs. Ogk. Ha ! iMuch ahrmed. 

L. Free." She ha§ certainly an attachment fomo? 
where ; a ftrong one ; but his lordfl>ip, who wa* 
preCent all the time, was convinced, as well a^ 
myfelf, that Mn Oakly's nephew waa ratheir 9 
convenient friend, a kind of go-between, than 
a lover. Blefs me, madam, you change colour ! 
you feenn uneafy ! what's the matter ? 

Mrs. Qai. Nothing— madam — nothing ! A 
littje (hocked that my hufband fliould behave fo. 

i. Free. Your hufband, madam ! 

Mrs. Oa^k. His nephew, I mean. His unpar- 
donable rudenefs ! But I am not well : I am forry 
I have giv^n your la^yihip fo much troublej V\\ 
J;ake my lejve. 

Z. Free* 
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L, Free. I declar^^ inadam^ yx)u frighten mCf 
Your being fo vifibly affeftedy niakeis me quit^ 
pneafy: I hope I have not faid any th}ng;-^I really 
don't believe your hufband is in faulty Men, fo 
]be fure, allow themfelves ftrange liberties. But J 
think, nay I am fure, . it cannot be fo. It is 
impofTible^ Don*t let what I have faid, have anjjf 
cffefl on yoji. 

Mrs, Oak. No, it has. notr-I have no idea of 
fuch a thing. Your ladyfliip's moft obedient | 
{Gaing^ returns J] But fure, piadam^ you have not 
heard, or don't know any thing*: — -r» 

Z. Free. Come, come, Mrs. Oakly, I fee how 
. it is, and it would npt be kind to fay all I know, 
I dare not tell you what I have heard. Only be 
on your guard : There can be no harm in that. 
Do you be againft giving the girl any countenance^ 
and fee what efFeft it has, 

Mrs. Oak: I will. I am much obliged— But does 
it appear to your ladyfliip, then, that Mr. Oakly — 

Z. Free, ^o J not at all : Nothing iri't, I dare fay, 
I would not create uneafinefs in a family : Bi^t I 
am a woman myfelf, have been married, and can't 
help feeling for you. But don't be uneafy; there's 
nothing in't, I dare fay. 

Mrs. Oak. I think io. Your ladyflnp's humble 
fervant. , 

I.. Free. ^ 
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L. PriL "toUr fervant, madam. PraydOn't be 
farmed ; I mult infill on your not making yourfetf 
uneafy. 

Mrs. OaL Not at all alarm^cl ; not in the leaft 
uneafy. Your moft obedient. \^Extt4 

L* Free. Ha, ha, ha! there fhe goes, brim-full 
of anger and jealoufy, to vent it all on her hulband, 
Mercy oil the poor man \ 

Enter Lord Triniei. 
Wefs me, my lord ! I thought you were gone. 
£. Trink. Only into the next room. My curiodtj 
' would not let me ftfr a ftep further. I heard it all^ 
^nd was never more diverted in my life, *poa 
honour. Ha, ha, hal 

L. Free. How the filly creature took it! Ha, .^ 
ha, ha! * 

L. Trink. Ha, ha, ha ! My dear lady Freelove, 
you have a deal of ingenuity, a deal of efpnt, 
'pon honour. 

L. Fre^. A little (hell thrown into the enemy's 
works, that's alL 
. Both. Ha, ha, ha, ha ! 

L, Free. But I muft leave you. I have twenty 
vifits to pay. You'll let me know how you fucoeed 
in your fecret expedition. 

L, Trinh 
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i. Trirti, That you may depend on. 

L. Fret, Remeniber then that to-morrow mom* 

ing I expedi to fee you. At prefent your Ibrdlhip 

will excufe me. Who's there ? \Calling to the 

prvants.'} Send Epingle into my dreffing-room, 

lExit. 
Lord Trinket folus, 

L. Trink, So ! If O'Cutter and his myrmidons 

are alert, I think I can't fail of fuccefs \ and then 

prenex garde^ mademoifcUe Harriot ! This is one 

of the droUeft circumftances in nature* Here is 

my Lady Frcelove, a woman of fenfe, a woma^ 

that knows the world too, ailifting me in this 

defign. I never knew her ladylhip fo much out* 

How, in the name of wonder, can flie imagine * 

that a man of quality, or any man elfe 'egad, 

wou'd marry a fine girl, after — ^Not I, 'pon honour. 

No, no ! when I have had the entamure^ let who 

will take the reft of the loaf. ££*•//♦ 

Scene changes t^ Mr. Oaklfs. 
Enter Harriot^ following a Servant. 
Har. Not at home ! are you fure that Mrs. Os&ly 
is not at home. Sir? 

Serv. She is juft gone out, madam. 
JHar. I have fomething of confequence-rlf ycai 
will give me leave, Sir, I will wait till flie returns. 

Serv* 
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Strv. You would not (ee her, if yoo did, madam. 
She has given pofitivc orders rtl^ to be interrupted 
with any company to-*day« 

Mar. Sure, Sir, if you were to let her know that 
! had particular bufincfs— — 

Serv. I (hottld not dare to trouble her, indeed 
madaih. 

Har, How unfortunate this is ! What can I do? 
Pray, Sir, can I fee Mr. Oakly then ? 

Serv. Yes, madam : Fll acquaint my mailer, if 
you pleafe. 

Har. Pray do. Sir, 
- S/rv. Will you favour me with your name, 
madam? 

Har. Be pleafed, Sir, to let him know that % 
lady defires to fpeak with him. 

£^rv* I fhall, madam. C^**^^ Servant 

Harriot fola. 

i wifli I could have feen Mrs, Oakly ! What an 
unhappy fituation am I reduced to! What will the 
world {ay of me? and yet v^rhat could I do?, To 
remain at Lady Freek)Vie*a was impdSble, Charley 
I muft own, has this very day revived much dF 
my tcnderncfs for him; and yet I dread thq 
wildnefs.of his difpofition. I muft now, however, 

foCdit 
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fplicit Mr.Oakly^d prote£iion; d clrciimftance (all 
thingd confidefed) rather difagreeabie to a delicatcl 
mind, and which nothings but the abfoltite iie-* 
ceffity of it, could excufe. Good Heavens, what i 
multitude of difficulties and diftrefles am I thrown 
into, by my father's obftinate perfcverancc to«force 
me ihto a maf riage which my foul aBhorsI 

Enter Oailyi 

Oak. [-A^«/^/»|^.] Where is thid lady? iS^eing 
i#r.] Blefs me, Mifs Ruffet, is it you ? Was ever 
any thing fo unlucky ?[]^5/£fe.] Is itpoffible, madams 
that i fee you here ? 

Har. It i3 too true, Sir ! and the occaflbn oii 
which I am now to trouble you^ is fo much tii 
need of an apology, tha t 

OaL Pray make none, madam !— If my wife 
fhou'd return before I get her out of the houfc 
again ! \^Afide^ 

Har.l dare fay, Sir, you arc Hot quite a ftranger 
to the attachment your nephew has profefs'd to me« 

Oak. I am not, madaiii! I hope Charles has 
not been guilty^ of any bafenefs toward you : If 
he has, ril never fee his face agaiit, ,' 

Har, I have no caufe to accufe him. Bu t ■■■■■>« • 

Oak. But what, madam? Pray be quick f— 

Th« 
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The very perfon in the world I would not have 
jfccnl lAftde. 

Hcfn You feem uneafy. Sir, 

Oak. No^ nothing at all. Pray. go on^ madam. 

Har. I am at prefent^ Sir^ through a concur- 
rcnce^of ftrange accidents, in a very unfortunate 
fituation ; and do not know what will become of 
me, without your affiftance. 

Oak. rii do every thing in my power to ferve 
you. I know of your leaving your father, by a 
letter we have had from him. Pray let me know 
the reft of your ftory. 

Har^ My ftory. Sir, is very fhorh When I left 
^y father's, I came immediately to London, and 
took refuge wfth a relation, where, inftead of 
meeting with the proteftion I expefted, I was 
alarmed with the moft infamous defigna upon my 
honour. It is not an hour ago, fince your nephew 
refcued me from the attempts of a villain. I 
tremble to think, that I left him aftually engaged 
in a duel. 

Oak. He is very fafe. He has juft fent home 
the chariot from the St, Alban's tavern, where he 
dines to-^ay. But what are your commands for 
me, madam ? 

Har. I am heartily glad to heai* of his fafety. 
Vol. I. G The 
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The favour, Sir, I would now rcqueft of you is^ 
that you will fufferme to remain for a few days ia 
your houfe. ^ 

OaL Madam! 

Har. And that, in the mean time, you will 
ufe your utmbft endeavours to reconcile me to my 
father, without his forcing me into a marriage 
with Sir Harry Beagle. 

O^^. This is the moft perplexing fituation! 
Why did not Charles take care to beftow you 
properly? 

Har. It is mpft probable. Sir, that I (hould not 
have confented to fuch a meafure myfelf. The 
world is but too apt to cenfure, even without a 
caufe : And if you are fo kind as to admit me into 
your houfe, I mull defire you not to confider 
Mr. Oakly in any other light than as your nephew ; 
as, in my prefent cir.cumftances, I have particular 
objedlions to it. 

Oak. What an unlucky circumftance ! Upon 
my foul, madam, I would do any thing to fervc 
you ; but being in my houfe creat«es a difficulty 
that 

Har. I hope. Sir, you do not doubt the truth of 
what I have told you. 

Oak. I religioufly believe every tittle of it, 

madam I 
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madam ; but I have p:irticiubr family fonfidera- 
ttonsi that— — 

Har. Sure, Sir, you cannot fufpeA me to be 
bafe enoDgh ;to fonn any connexions in your 
family, contrary to your inclinations, while lam 
Uvingin yourhOufe.. 

' Oaii. Such connefUons, madam, vouM do me 
and all my family gf^at honour. I never dream'd 
of any fcniplcs on that account. What can I do ? 
Ijct me fee — let me fee— fuppo fe ■ ' \_Paufing. 

Eater Mrs. Oakly bthind, in a capuchitif tippet ^ i^c. 

Mrst Oak. I am furc I heard the voice of a 
woman converfing with my hulband. Ha! {Seeing 
Harriot.'} It is fa, indeed ! Let me contain 
myfelf! I'llliften. 

Har. I fee, Siry you are not inclin'd to fcrve 
me. Good Heaven, what am I referv'dto ? Why, 
why did I leave my father's houfe, to expofe myfelf 
to greater diftrefles ? V^Ready to weep. 

Oai. I would do any thing for your fake ; 
indeed I would. So, pray be comforted ; and' I'll 
think of fomc proper place to beftow you in. 
; Mrs. Oai. So, fo ! 

Har. What place can be fg proper as your ovin 
houfe ? 

G 2 Oak, 
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Oak. My dear Marfan^ I-^^-^-I— ^ 

Mrs. Oak. My dear Madam ! mighty well f 

Oak. Hufli! hark! what noife ? No^ nothing. 
But I'll be plain with you, madam ; we may be 
interrupted. The family confideration I hinted at, 
is nothing elfe than my wife. She is a little un- 
happy in her temper, madam ; and if you were to 
be admitted into the houfe/ } doa^t know what 
might be the cohfequencc 

Mrs. Oak. Very fine ! 

Har. My behaviour. Sir—' 

Oak. My dear life, it would be impoffible for 
you to behave in fuch a manner, as not to give her 
fufpiciod. 

Har. BAt if your nephew. Sir, took every thing 
upon himfelf— • — 

Oak. Still that would not! do, madam. Why, 
this very monring, when the letter came from yoii'r 
fiather, though I pofitively denied any knowledge 
of it, and Charles owned it> yet it was almoil 
impoffible to pacify her. 

Mrs. Oak. The letter ! How have I been 
bubbled! 

Har. What (hall I do ? what will become of me ? 

Oak. Why, look ye, my dear madam, fince my 
wife is fo ilrong an objeAioi^, it is abfolutely 

im- 
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impoffible for me to take you into the houfe. Nay, 
if I had not known- (he was gone out, juft before 
you came, rOiould be iineafy at your bemg here 
eve,n now. Sp we mull manage as well as we can : 
VU take ^i private lodging ipr ypu a little way off, 
unknown to Charles or my wife, or any body \ 
and if Mrs. Oakly (hould difcover it at lail, 
why the whole matter will light upon Charles, 
ypu kaow. 

Mrs. Oak. Upon Charles ! 

Har. How unhappy is my fituation ! [W'iiping.'\ 
I am ruin'd for ever. 

Ook. Ruin'd ! not at all. Such a thing as thl& 
has happened to many a young lady before you, 
and all has been well again. Keep up your 
fpirits ! I'll contrive, if I poffibly can, to vifit you 
every day. 

Mrs. Oak. [^Jdvancing.'] Will you fo ? O, Mr. 
Oakly ! have I difcovered you at laft ? Fll vifit 
ybu, indeed. And you, my dear madam, Fl l > - 
- Har. Madam, I don't underftand— • 

MrSn Oak, 1 underftand the whole afFa}r, and 
have underftood it for fome time paft. You ftiall 
have a private lodging, Mifs ! It is the fittcft place 
for you, I believe. How dare you look me in the 
face ? 

G 3 JOak. 
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Oak. For Heaven's fake, my love, don't be fo 
violent. You are quite wrong in this affair ^ yoU 
don't know who you are talking to : That lady is a 
perfon of faftiion. 

Mrs. Oak. Fine fafhion, indeed ! To feduce 
other womens' hufbands ! 

Har. Dear madam, how can you imagine- — r 

Oak. I tell you, my dear, this is the young lady 
that Charles 

Mrs. Oak. Mighty well ! But that won't do. 
Sir ! Did not I hear you lay the whole intrigue 
together ? did not I hear your fine plot of throwing 
all the blame upon Charles ? » , 

Oak. Nay, be cool a moment. You muft know, 
my dear, that the letter which came this momingi 
related to this lady. . , 

Mrs. Oak. I know it. 

Oak. And fince that, it feems, Charles faa^ been 
fb fortunate as to— * 

Mrs. Oak. O, you deceitful man \ that trick is 
too ftale to pafs again with me. It is plain now 
what you meant by your propofing to take her into 
thehoufe this morning. But the gentlewoman 
could introduce herfelf, I fee. 

Oak. Yity fie, my dear ! . ihe Cam^ on puarpofe 
to entjuire for you. 

Mrh 
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Mrs. Oak, For me !. Better and better ! Did not 
(he watch her opportunity, and come to you juft 
as I went out ? But I am obliged to you for your 
vifit, madam. It is fufficiently paid. Pray, don't 
let me detain you. 

Oak. For fhame, for Ihame, Mrs. Oakly j How 
tTiXi you be fo abfurd ? Is this proper behaviour to 
a lady of her charafter ! 

Mrs. Oak. I have heard her charafter. Go, 
my fine run-away madam ! Now you've eloped 
from your father, and run away from your aunt, 
go ! You fhan't flay here, I promife you. 

Oak. Prithee, be quiet : You don't know what 
you are doing. She fliall flay. 

Mrs. Oak. She fha'n't flay a minute. 

Oak. She fhall flay a minute, an hour, a day, a 
week, a month j a year! 'Sdeath, madam, fhe fhall 
ftay for ever, if I chufe it. 

Mrs. Oak. How ! 

Har. For Heaven's fake. Sir, let me go. I am 
frighted to death. 

Oak. Don't be afraid, madam ! She fhall flay, -J 
infifl upon it. 

Ruffet {within]. I tell you, Sir, I will go up. ;I 
am fure that the lady is here, and nothing fhall 
hinder me. 

G 4 • Har. 
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Har. O, my father, my father \ {FainU away. 

Oak. See ! (he faints. {Catching her J] Ring the 
bell ! who's there ? 

Mrs. Oak. What; take her in your arms too ! I 
have no patience. 

Enter Rujfet and fervants. \ 

Ruf. "Where is thi o r H a ! fainting ! {fiunntng 
to her.'] O, my dear Harriot ! my child ! my child ! 

Oak. Tour coming fo abruptly fhocked her fpidts* 
But fhe revives* How do you^ madam ? 

Har. iTo JiufitJ\ G, Sir I 

Ruf. O, my dear girl! how could yot^ run away 
from your father, that loves ypu with fuch fondnefs I 
But I was fure I ihould find you here* 

Mrs. Oak, There, there! Sure he ihould find 
I\er here ! Did not I tell you fo ? Are not you a 

wicke4 man. to carry on fuch bafe underhand 

' ' ■■.'., • • • » 

doings, with a gentleman^s daughter ? 

Ruf Let me tell you, Sir, whatever you may 
thinly of the matter, I ihall not eafily put up with 
this behaviour. How durft you encourage my 
daughter to a?i elopement, and receive her in your 
houfe? * 

Mrs. Oak. There, mind that! the thing is as 

plain as the light. 

Oak, 
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Oak. I tell you^ you mifunderitand- 



Ruf. Look you^ Mr. Oakly, I fliall expeft 
£itisfa£lion from your family for fo grofis an affront. 
Zounds, Sir^ I am not to be us'd ill by any man in. 
England ! 

Har, My dear Sir, I can aflure you-— ?- 

Ruf^ Hold your tongue, girl ! Tou'U put mc in 
Sipailion. 

Oak. Sir, thxt» is all a miftake. 

Ruf. A miftake! Did not I find her In your 
hoiife ? 

Oak. Upon my foul, (he has not been in the 
lioufe above 

Mrs. Oak. Did not I hear you fay you would take 
her a lodging ? a private lodging ? 

O^i. Yes; but that— - 

Ruf. Has not this affair been carried on a long 
time, in fpite of my teeth ? 

Oak. Sir, I never troubled myfelf^— 

A^s. Oak. Never troubled yourfelf! Did not you 
infift on her ftaying in the houfe, whether I would 
or«io r 

Oak. No. 

Ruf. Did not you fend to meet her, when (lie 
came to town? 
, Oak. No. 

Mrs. 
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Jl^s.OaL Did not you deceive me about tl>c 
letter this morning ? 

Oak. No, no, no» I telt you, now 

2\/Irs. Oak. Yes, yes, yes. I tell you, yes. 

SmJ. Sha*n't I believe my own eyes ? 

JKfr^, Oak. Sha'n't I believe my own ears ? 

Oak. I tell you, you are both deceived, 

Ruf. Zounds, Sir, I'll have fatisfaftion. 

Mn. Oak. PU flop thefe fine doings, I warrant 

Oak. ^Sdeatn, you will not le;jt me Ipeak ! And 
you ^re bc)tb alike, I think. I wifli you were 
married to one another, with all my heart. 

Mrs^ Oak. Mighty well ! mighty well ! 

Ruf. I fhall foon find a time to talk with you» 

Oak.. Find a time to talk ! you have talked enough 
now for all your lives. 

Mrs. Oak. Very fine ! Come along. Sir ! leave 
that lady with her father. Now fhe is in the 
propereft hands. \^ExiU 

Oak. I wifh I could leave you in his hand$. 
l_Goingy returns,'] I (hall follow you, madam !-One 
word with you. Sir ! The height of your paffion, 
and Mrs. Oakly's ftrange mifapprehenfion of this 
whole affair, makes it impofTible to explain matters 
to you at prefent. I will do it when you pleafe, 
and ho\v you pleafe. lExit. 

Manent 
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J\4anent Jtttffit/ind Harriot. 

Ruf, Yes, yes; Fll have fatisfaftion.— — Sa, 
inadam ! I hare found you at laft. You have made 
a fine confufion here. 

Har, I have, indeed, been the innocent cau(b 
of a great deal of confufion. 

Ruf, Innocent! what bufmefs had you to be 
Irunning hither after — -— 

Har. My dear Sir, you mifunderftand the whole 
affair. I have not been in this houfe half an Jiour. 

Ruf. Zounds, girlj don*t put me in a paffioni 
You know I love you 5 but a lie puts me in a paC- 
lion! But come along \ we'll leave this houfe direftly. 
^Charles ftnging without.'] Heyday! what now? 

Afier a nitfe without^ enter Charles^ drunh 

Char^ But my wine neither nurfes nor babies caa 

bring. 
And a big-bellied bottle's a mighty good thing, 

{.Singing. 
What's here ? a woman ? Harriot ! Impofflble \ 
My deareft> fweeteft Harriot ! I have been looking 
all over the town for you, and at laft, when I was 
tired-— and weary— -and disappointed — why then 
ihe honeft Major and I fat down together, to drink 
:your health in pint bumpers. [Running up to her. 

Ruf. 
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Ruf. Stwi pff f How 4arc you take any liberties 
wkh my daughter before me ? Zound^^ Sir, FU be 
thjc death of you ! 

Char. Ha, 'fquire R^fiet too ! You jpUy old 
cpck^ how do you ? But, Harriot 1 my dear girl ! 
[Taking hold of her.'] My life, my foul, m y^ ■ ■ 

Ruf. Let her go. Sir! Come away, Harriot! 
X<eave him this inftant, or TU tear you afunder. 

[Pulling her. 

• 

flar* There needs no violence to tear me from ^ 
in^li who could difguife bimfelf in fuch a groft 
mangier, at a time when he knew I was m the utmoft 
jdiftrcfs, \Difengagis herfelf and exit with RuJftU 

Charles folus. 

OnlyTiearme, Sir! Madam! My dear Harriot ! 
Mr. Ruflet ! Gone ! She's gone; and 'egad in very 
ill humour, and in very bad company ! I'll go after 
her. But bold ! I fhall only make it worfe, as I 
did, now I recoUeft, once before. How the devil 
came they here ? Who would have thought of 
finding her in my own houfe? My head turns 
round with conjeftures. I believe I am drunk, 
very drunk ; fo 'egad, I'll e'en go and fleep myfelf 
fober, and then enquire the meaning of all this. 
For, Hove Sue, and Sue loves me, &c. 

\JExit finging^ 

ACT 
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A C T IV. 

S c E N Ej O'akly's. 

Enter Mrs. Oahly and Major Oahly. 

Major n . 

WELL, well! but, fifter! 
Mr 5^ Oak. I Tirill know the truth of this 
matter. Why can*t you tell me the whole ftory ? 

Maj. FU tell you nothing. There's nothing to 
tell : Yoti know the truth already. Befides, what 
have I to do with it ? fuppofe there was a difturb- 
ance yefterday, what*s that to mc ? was I here ? 
it's no bufinefs of mine. 

Mrs. Oak. Then why do you ftudy to make it 
(b ? Ani I not well aflured that this mifchief com- 
menced at your houfe in the country ? and now 
you are carrying it on in town. 

Maj. This is always the cafe in family-fquabbies. 
My brother has put you out of humour, and you 
chufe to vent your fpleen upon me. • 

Mrs. Oak. Bccaufc I know that you arc the 

occafion 
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oecafion of his ill ufage. Mr. Oakly never behave^ 
in fuch a manner before* 

Maj. I ! a^^I the occafion of it ? 

Atrs. Oak. Yes, you. I am fure on*t. 

Maj. I am glad on't with all my heart. 

Mrs. Oak. Indeed ! 

Maj. Ay, indeed ; and you are the more obliged 
to mci Come, come, fifter, it^s time yoii fhould 
refleft a little. My brother is become a publick 
jeft ; and by-and-by,^ if this foolifh affair gets wind, 
the whole family will be the fubjeft of town-ts^fc*- 

Airs, Oak. And well it may, when you take fo 
much pains to expofe us. The little difquiets and 
uneafinefles of other families are kept fecret ; but 
here quarrels are fomented, and afterwards inr 
duftrioufly made publick. And you. Sir, you 
have done all this : You are my greateft enemy ! 

Maj. Your trueft friend, fifter. 

Mrs.Oak.Hyit it's no wonder : You have na 
feelings of humanity, no fenfe of domeftick hap- 
pinefs, no idea of tendernefs or attachment to any 
woman. 

Maj. No idea of plague and difquiet ! No, no F 
And yet I can love a wom^n, for all that, heartily ; 
as you fay, tenderly. But then I always chufe a> 
woman fhould fhew a little love for me too. 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. OaL Cruel infinuation! But I defy yoit 
inalice ! Mr. Oakly can have no doubt' of my 
4ffeftion for him. 

Maj.Hor I neither! and yet your affeSion, 
(uch as it is, hag all the evil properties of averfion: 
You abfolutely kill him with k'indnefs. Why, 
what a life he leads ! he ferves for notliing but * 
mere whetftone of your ill-humour. 

JUrs. Oak. Pray now, Sir— ^ — 

Maj. The violence of your temper makes hs 
tioufe uncomfortable to him, poifons his meals, 
and breaks his reft. 
^Mrs. Oak. I beg, Major Oakly, that - 

Maj, This it is to have a wife that doats upon 
one ! The leaft trifle kindles yqur fufpicion ; you 
take fire in an inftant, and fet the whole family 
in a blaze. - 

Mrs. Oak. This is beyond all patience. No, 
Sir, 'tis you are the incendiary ; you are the caufc 

of 1 can't bear fuch [Ready to weep.'] From 

this inftant. Sir, I forbid you my houfe. However 
Mr. Oakly may treat me himfelf. Til never' be 
made the iport of all his infolent relations. [Exit. 

MaJQr Oakly foluu 

Yes, yes, I knew I fhould be . tufn'd out of 

door*. 
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doors. There flie goes ; back again to my brother 
dire£tly. Poor gentleman ! 'Slife, if he was but 
hsdf the man that I am, Fd engage to keep hct 
going to and fro all day, like a fhuttlecock. 

EnUr Charles. 

What, Charles ! 

Char. O, Major ! have you htitA of whit bapl- 
pened after I left you yefterday ? 

Maj. Heard ! Yes, yes \ I have heard it plain 
enough. But, poor Charles! Ha, ha, ha, ha! 
What a fcene of confufibh ! I would give th^ 
world to have been there. 

Char. And I Would give the world to have been 
any where elfe. Curfed fortune ! 

Maj. To come in fo opportunely at the tall of 
an adventure ! Was not yoUr mift^efs mighty glad 
to fee you ? You were very fond of her, I dare fay. 

Char. I am upon the rack. Who can tell what 
rudenefs I might offer her? I can remember 
nothing ! I defcrve to lofe her : To make myfclf 
a beaft ! and at fuch a time too J O, fool, fool^ 
fool! 

Maj, Prithee, be ^uict, Charles ! Never vex 
yourielf about nothing ; this will all be made up 
the firft time you fee her. 

Char. 



THE JEALOUS, WIFE. 97 

Char. I {hould dread to fee her ! And yet the 
not knowing where (he is^ diftra£t$ me. Her 
father may forde her to marry Sir Harry Beagle 
immediately. 

Maj, Not he, I promife you. SheM run plum 
into your arms firft, in fpite df her father's teeth. 

Char.' But then her father's violence, and the 
mildnefs of her difpofition 

Maj. Mildnefs I ridiculous ! Truft to the fpirit 
of the fex in her. I warrant you, like all the reft» 
Ihe'il have perverfenefs enough not to do as her 
father would have her. 

Char, Well, well ! But then my behaviour 
to her; to expofe myfelf in fuch a condition 
to her again ! the very occafion of our former 
quarrel! 

Maj. Quarrel ! ha, ha, ha ! what fignifies a 
quarrel with a miilrefs ? Why, the whole affair of 
making love, as they call it, is nothing but quar- 
relling and making it up again. They quarrel 
o'purpofe to kifs and be friends. 

Char. Then, indeed, things feemed to be taking 
a fortunate turn : To renew our difference at 
fuch a time ! jufl .when I had fome reafon to hope 
for a reconciliation. May wine be my poifon, if 
ever I am drunk again ! 

Yoj-.L H Maj. 
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Mdj. Ajr, ay, f6 etery lAaft fty^ tke n^xt 
hiorning. 

CA^7r, Where, ^hcrc can fhe be? H»r father 
would hardly have carried her back to LadyFWe- 
iove^s, and he lias ho hoiifk in to^m faimfelf, nor 
Sir Harry. I don't know what to think. FU^ 
in fearch of her, though I don't know where to 
direft myfelf. 

Ent^ fervaht. 

S^rv. A gentleman. Sir, that calls hihifelf 
Captain O'Cutter, deiires to fpeak with you. 

CSar* Don't trouble me { TU fee nobody : Fm 
not at home i 

Serv. The gentleman fays he has very particuiar 
bufinefs, and he muft fee you. 

Char. Whafs his name ? who did you fay ? 

Serv. Captain O* Cutter, Sir. 

Char. Captain O'Cutter I I never heard of him 
before. Do you know any thing of him. Major ? 

Maj. Not I. ^ut you hear he has particular 
bufinefs. Til leave the room. 

Char. He can have no bufinefs that need be a 

fecret to you. Defire the captain to walk up. 

[^Exit Servants 

What would I give if this unknown captain were 

to prove a meflenger from my Harriot ! 

Enter 
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Enter Captain O Cutter. 

OCut. Jontlemen^ your iarrant I Is either of 
your namc3 'Charles Oakly, Efq, 

Char. Charles Oakly, Sir, is my name, if you 
have any bufinefs with it. 

OCut, Avaft, avaft, my dear ! I have a little 
bufinefs with your name ; but as I was to let 
nobody know it, I can't mention it, till you clear 
the decks, fait. [^Pointing to the Major. 

Char. This gentleman. Sir, is my moft intimate 
friend, and any thing that concerns me may be 
mentioned before him. 

OCut. Oh, if he's your friend, my dear, we 
may do all above-board. It's oiily about your de- 
ciding a deferance with my Lord Trinket: He 
wants to fliew you a little warm work ; and as. I 
was fteering this way, he defired me to fetch you 
this letter. {Giving a letter. 

Maj. How, Sir, a challenge ? 

OCut. Yes, fait, a challenge. I am to be his 
lordfhip's fecond 5 and if you are fond of a hot 
birth, and will come along with that jontleman, 
we'll all go to it together, and make a little line of 
battle a-head of our own, my dear ! 

Chjjr. iReading,'] Ha ! what's this ? This may 
be ufeful. \^Afide. 

H a Maj. 
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Maj, Sir, I aim infinitely obliged to you ! A 
rare fellow this ! {^AfideJ\ Yes, yes, Til meet all 
the good company : FU be there in my waiilcoa|: 
and pumps, and take a mornifig's breathing with 
you. Are you very fond of fighting, Sir ? 

CyCut. Indeed and I am. I love it better than 
fait beef or bifcuit. I love it better than grog, 

Afaj. But pray. Sir, how are you interefted in 
this difference ? Do you know what it is about ? 

O'Cut. Oh, the devil burn me, not I. What 
fignifies what it's about, yo\i know, fo we do but 
tilt a little ? 

Afaj. What ! fight and not know for what? 

0*Cut. When the fignaFs out for engaging, 
what fignifies talking ? 

Maj. I fancy. Sir, a duel is a common breakfaft 
with you. rJl warrant now, you have been engag'd 
in many fuch affairs. 

QCut. Upon my (houl, and I have ; fea or land, 
it's all one to little Terence O'Cutter, When I 
was laft in Dublin, I fought one jontleman for 
cheating me out of a toufand pounds ; I fought 
two of the Mermaid's crew about Sally Macguire j 
tree about politicks ; and one about the playhoufe 
in Smock-Alley. But, upon my faitj fincelam 
in England, I have done nothing at all, at all ! 

Char. 
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Char. This is lucky! but my tranfport will 
difcoverme. \Afide,'\ Will you be fo kind. Sir, 
\To O^Cutter."] as to make my compliments to his 
lordfhip, and aflure him that I Ihall do myfelf the 
honour of waiting on him. 

CCut. Indeed, and I will. Arrah, my dear, 
won't you come too ? [To Major Oakly. 

Maj. Depend upon't. We'll go thro' the whole 
exercife : Carte, tierce, and fegoon, captain ! 

Char. Now to get my intelligence. [^4fide.'\ 
I think the time, Sir, his lordfliip appoints, in his 

letter, is a 

O'Cut. You fay right— fix o'clock. 

Char. And the place — a— a — ^is ^I think, 

behind Montague-houfe ? 

CCut. No, my dear ! avaft ! by the ring in 
Hyde-Park, fait. I fettled it there myfelf, for fare 
of interruption. 

Char. True, as you fay, the ring in Hyde-Park : 
I had forgot. Very well, I'll not fail you. Sir. 

O^Cut. Devil burn me, nor I. Upon my (houl, 
little Terence O'Cutter will fee fair play, or he'll 
know the rafon. And fo, my dear, your farvant. 

[Exit. 
Maj. Ha, ha> ha! what a fellow! He loves 
fighting, like a game-cock. 

H 3 Char. 
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Char, dti, uncle ! the lucfeieft thing in the world J 

Maj. What, to have the chance of being run 

through the body ! I defirc ho fuch ^odd fortune. 

Char. Wifli me joy, wifh me joy ! I have found 

her ; my dear girl, my Harriot ! She is at an inn 

in Holborn, Major ! 

JIfaj. Ay ! how do you know ? 
Char. Wliy this dear, delightful, charming, 
blundering captain, has delivered me a virrohg letter^ 
Afaj. A wrong letter ! 

Char. Yes, a letter from lorcj Trinket to lady 
Freelove. 

Maj. The devil ! What are the contents ? 
Char. The news I told you jiift how, that (he*s 
at an inn in Holborn : And, befides, an excufc 
from my lord, for not waiting on her ladyftiip this 
morning, according to his prortiife, as he fhall be 
entirely taken up with his defign upon Harriot. 

Maj. So, fol a plot between the lord and the 
lady! 

Char. What his plot is I don't know, Ijut I fhall 
beg leave to be made a party in it : So perhaps his 
lordfliip and t may meet, and decide our deferance^ 
as the captain calls it, before to-morrow morning. 
There ! read, read, man ! {Giving the letter. 

Maj. '{reading^ Um — ^um — um V ery fine f 
And what do you propofe doing ? 

Char. 
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Char. To go thither immediately. 

Maj. Then y.ou {hall take me with you. Who 
knows what his lor4flup's defigns may be ? I begin 
to fufpe^ foul play. 

Char^ Na, uo.j pray mind your own bufmefs. 
If I find there is any need of your afliftance. Til 
fend for you. 

Maj, You'll manage this affair like a boy now : 
Go on raflily, with noife and buftle, and fury, 
and get yourfelf into another fcrape. ^ - 

Char^ No, no \ let me alone ; I'll go incog, leave 
my chariot at fome diftance; proceed prudently, 
and take care of myfelf, I warrant you. I did not 
imagine that I fhould ever rejoice at receiving a 
challenge \ but this is the mod fortunate accident 
that could poflibly have happened. B'ye, b'ye, 
uncle ! {^Exit hajiily. 

Mofor Oakly folus^ 

I don't half approve this ;- and yet I can hardly 
fufpe£l his lordlhip of any very deep defigns neither. 
Charles may eafily outwit him. - Hark ye, William ! 

\^jis feeing a fervant at fome dijiance^ 

Enter fervant » 
Serv. Sir ! 
Maj. Where's my brother ? 

H 4 Serv* 
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Serv. In his ftudy, alone, Sir, 
Maj. And how is he, William ? 
Serv. Pretty well, I believe. Sir. 
Maj. Ay, ay, but is he in good humour, or- 
Serv. I never meddle in family affiairs, not I, Sir, 

lExit, 

Major Oakly folus. 

Well faid, William ! No bad hint for me, 
perhaps ! what a ftrange world we live in 1 No 
two people in it love one another better than my 
brother and fifter, and yet the bittereft enemies 
could not torment each other more heartily. Ah,, 
if he had but half my fpirit ! And yet he don't 
want it neither. But I know his temper : He 
pieces out the matter with maxims, and fcraps of 
philofophy, and odds and ends of fentences : I 
muft live in peace ^Patience is the beft reme- 
dy — ^any thing for a quiet life— -and fo on ! How- 
ever, yefterday, to give him his due, he behaved 
like a man. Keep it up, brother ! keep it up ! or 
it's all over with you. Since mifchief is on foot, 
I'll e'en fet it forwards on all fides. I'll in to him 
direftly, read him one of my morning-leisures, 
and perfuade him, if I poflibly can, to go out with 
me immediately ; or work him up to fomc open 

aa 
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aft of rebellion againft the fovcreign authority of 
his lady-wife. Zounds, brother, rant, and roar, 
and rave, and turn the houfe out of the window. 
If I was a hufband ! 'Sdeath, what a pity it is that 
nobody knows how to manage a wife, but a 
batchelor. f£jrif. 

Scene changes to the Bull and Gate Inn^ 

Harriot fola. 

What will become of me ? My father is enraged, 
and deaf to all remonilrances ; and here I' am to 
remain, by his pofitive orders, to receive this booby 
baronet's odious addreffes. Among all my diftrefles, 
I muft confefs that Charles's behaviour yefterday 
js not the leaft. So wild ! fo given up to excefles 1 
And yet, I am afhamed to own it even to myfelf, 
I love him \ and death itfelf (hall not prevail on 
me to give my hand to Sir Harry. But here he 
comes ! What ihall I do with him ? 

Enter Sir Harry Beagle. 

SirH. Your fervant, mifs! What, not fpeak? 
Bafhful mayhap ; why then I will. Look'e, mifs, 
I am a man of f«w words. What fignifies haggling? 
It looks juft like a dealer. What d'ye think of mc 

for 
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Idt a koftaitd ? I am a tight young feUaw^r-^ounii 
-wind and limb—free from atl natural blemifhes^ 
mm all over, damme. 

Hot. Sir, I don't underftand you. Speak &iglifh|, 
and I*U give you an anfwer^ 

Sir H. Englifh! why fo I do, and goAd plain 
Englifli teo. What d^ye think of me for a hufband ? 
That'a Englifli, e'nt it ? I know none of your 
French hngo, none of joxxr parlyvoosy not I. What 
d*ye think of me for a hufband ? The *fquire fays 
j&a ihall marry me. 

Hot. What ftiall I fny to him ? I had beft W 
civiL \^Afi(kJ\ I think, Sir, you deferve a mmh 
better wife, and beg ■ ■■ 

Sir H. Better ! No, no, though you're fa 
knowing, I'm not to be taken in fp. You*rc a fei<& 
thing : Your points are all good. 

Har. Sir Harry ! fincerity is above all cerem^y« 
Excufe me, if I declare, I never will be your wife, 
and if you have a real regard for me, and my 
happinefs, you will give up all pretenfion to me. 
Shall I befeech you. Sir, to perfuade my father not 
to ui^e a marriage, to which I am determined 
never to eonfent. 

Sir H. Ha ! how \ what ! be off ! Why, it's 
a match, mifs ! it's done and done on both fides. 

Har. For Heayen's iakc, Sir, withdraw your 

claim 
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plaiih to me. I never €ai4 be prevailed on-^dfec4 
I can't. 

SirM. What, make a match and then draw (takes! 
That's doing of nothing— Play or pay, all the wort J 
oyer. 

Har. Let me prevail on you. Sir ! I am deter* 
piined not to marry you, at all events. 

Sir //l But your father's determin'd you ftiall, 
mifs ! fo the odds are on my fide. I am not quite 
fure of my horfe, but I have the rider hollow. 

Har. Your horfe, Sir !— d'ye take ine for — ^but 
I forgive you. I befeech you come into iny pro- 
pofal. It will be better for us both in the end. 

Sir H. I can't be off. 

Hari Let me intreat you. 

Sir H. I tell you, it's unpoflTible. 

Har, Pray, pray do. Sir. 

Sir H. I can't, damme. 

Har. I befeech you. « 

Sir H. \Whiftles. 
. Hair. How ! laugh'd at ? 

Sir H. "Will you marry me, dear Ally, Ally 
•'Croker?'* iSinging. 

Har. Marty you ? I had rather be married to a 
flave, a wretch — You ! [Walks about. 

Sir H A fine going thing. She has a deal of 

foot. 
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§oot^ treads well upon her paftems, goes above 
kcr ground 

Hot. Peace^ wretch ! do you talk to me as if 
I were your horfe. 

Sir H, Horfe ! why not fpeak of my horfe ! If 
your fine ladies had half as many good qualities^ 
tfhey would be much better bargains* 

Har. And if their wretches of hufbands liked 
them half fo well as they do their horfesj they 
would lead better lives* 

Sir H. Mayhap fo r But what (ignifies talking 
to^ you ? The *fquire ihall know your tricks I 
he'll io&OT you ! I'll go and talk to him. 

Har. Go any where, fo that you go from me. 

Sir H. He'll break you in ! If you won't go* in 
1 fnaffle, you mitft be put in a curK He^l break 
youjj damme I lExiK 

Harriot foUu , 

A wretch \ But I was to blame to fiifFer his 
brutal behaviour to ruffle my temper. I could 
cxpeft nothing elfe from him, and he is below my 
anger. How much trouble has this odious fellow 
caufed both to me and my poor father ! I never 
difobcycd him before, and my denial now makes 
him quite unhappy. In any thing elfe I would be 

all 
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ail fubmiffion ; and even now, while I dread his 
rage> my heart bleeds for his uneafinefs. I with I 
could relblve to obey him ! 

Enter Rujfet. 

R^f. Are not you a fad girl ! a perverfe, ftub- 
bom, obftinat e 



Har, My dear Si r 

Ruf. Look ye, Harriot, don't fpeak. You'Bl 
put me in a paffion. Will you have him ? anfwer 
me that. Why don't the girl fpeak ? Will yoa 
have him ? 

Han Deareft Sir, there is nothing in the world 
rife 

Ruf, Why, there! there! look ye there*! 
Zounds, you fhall have him ! huffy, you (hall have 
himi you fhall marry ' him ' to-night ! Did not 
you promife to receive him civilly ? How came 
you to affront him ? 

Har. Sir, I did receive him very civilly ; but his 
behaviour was fo infolent and infupportable 

Ruf. Infolent ! zounds, Fil blow his brains out, 

Infolent to my dear Harriot ! a rogue ! a villain :! 

a fcoundrel ! PU ^but it's a lie I I know it's a 

lie ! he durft hot behave infolent. Will you have 

him ? anfwer me that. Will you have him f 

2ounds, you fhall have him ! 

Har» 
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Hot. If you have any lov^ for me, Si r^x ii 

Ritf. Love for you f You knoW I Ipve yott; 
you know your poor fond father doats on you to 
madnefs : I would not force you, if I did not love 
youi Don*t I want you to be happy? But I 
know what you would have : Toil want young 
Oakly, a rakehelly, drunken 

Har. Releafe me ffom Sir Harry, arid if I ever 
marry againft your confent, renounce me for everj 

Ruf. I will renounce you, unlefs you'll have 
Sir Harry, 

Har. Confider, my dear Sir, you'll make me 
miferable. I would die to pleafe you, but cannot 
proftitute my hand to t man my heart abhors. 
Abfolve me from this hard command, and in every 
thing elfe it will be-happinefs to obey youi 
• Ruf. You'll break my heart, Harriot, you'll 
break my heart. Make you miferable! don*t I 
want to make you happy ? Is not he the richeft 
man in the county ? That will make you happy. 
Don't all the pale-faced girls in the country long to 
get him ? and yef you are fo perverfe, and way- 
ward, and ftubborn Zounds, you fliall have 

him ! 

Har, For heaven's fake, Sir 

Ruf. Hold your tongue, Harriot! I'll hear 

none 
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none of your noiifcnfe. You rfliall liare lilra^ l>teS 
you, you {hall hare him ! He iball marry you this 
irery night* Til go for a licence and a parfoo im- 
saediait^ly* Zoundsy why do I ftand arguing with 
you? an*t I your father? bare not I a rightly 
difpofe of yott ? You flidll have him ! 

Har. Sir! 

Ruf. 1 won't bear a WQrd« Yc^ ihall harve 
bim I lExil, 

Harriot fola. 
Sir! hear mcl but one word! He will not 
hear me, and is gone to prepare for this odious 
*fiiarriage. I will die before I confent to it. You 
jhall have him ! Oh, tliat fathers would enforce 
their commands by better arguments ! And yet I 
pity him, while he affli£ls me. He upbraided me 
with Charles's wildnefs and intemperance 3 adasl 
but too juftly ! I fee that he is wedded to his 
excefles \ and I ought to conquer an affeftion for 
him, which will only ferve to make me unhappy- 

Enter Charles in a frock ^ isTr* 

Ha ! what do I fee ? [Screaming^ 

Char, Peace, my love ! my dear life, make no 

noife ! I have been hovering about the houfe this 

hour. I juft now faw your father and Sir Harry 
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go out, and have feized this precious opportunitf 
to throw myfdf at your feet. 
. Har. Yoti have given yourfelf, Sir, a great 
deal of needlefs trouble. I did not expe£l or hope 
for the favour of fuch a vifit. 

Char. Ob, my dear Harriot, your words and 
looks cut me to the foul ! You can't imagine 
what I fufFer, and have fuffer'd, fince lad night: 
And yet I have in (bme fond moments flattered 
myfelf, that the fervice I was fa fortunate as to 
do you at Lady Freelove's, would plead a little 
in my favour^ 

Har. You may remember. Sir, that ydu took a 
very early opportunity of cancelling that obligation. 

Char. I do remember it with ihame and defpair. 
But may I periih, if my joy at having delivered .you 
from a villain, was not the caufe ! My tranfport 
more than half intoxicated me, and wine made an 
cafy conqueft over me. I tremt^Ie to think left I 
{hould have behaved in fuch a manner, as you can- 
not pardon. 

Har. Whether I pardon you or no. Sir, is a 
matter of mighty little confequence. 

Char^ Oh, my Harriot ! upbraid me, reproach me> 
do any thing but look and talk with that air of cold- 
ncfs and indifference. Muft I lofe you for one 

oiFence ? 
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offence? when ihy foul doatt on you^ when I 
love you to diftni£kion ! 

Har. Did it appear like love, your condu£l: 
ycfterday ? to lofc yourfelf in riot, when I was 
cxpofed to the greateft diftrefles ! 

Char. I feel, I feel my fhame, and own it. 

Har. You confefs that you don't know in what 
planner you behaved. Ought not I to tremble at 
the very thoughtiof a man, devoted to a vice which 
renders him no longer a judge of mafter of his own 
condud ? 

Char. Abandon me, if ever I am guilty of it 
again. Oh, Harriot ! I am diftraded^ with ten 
thoufand fears and apprehenfions of lofing you for. 
ever. The chambermaid, whom I bribed to admit 
me to you, told me, that when the two gentlemen 
went out, they talked of a licence. What am I 
» to think ? Is it poffible that you can refign yourfelf 
to Sir Harry Beagle ? [^Harriot paufes.'] Can you 
then confent to give your hand to another ? No j let 
me once more deliver you. Let us feize this lucky 
moment ! My chariot ftand« at the cornei; of the 
next ftreet. Let me gently force' you, while their 
abfence allows it, and convey you from the brutal 
violence of a conftrained marriage. 

Har. No ! I will wait the event j be it what it 
Vol. L I may. 



i 
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may. Ohy^Ch^rles, lafici^ toamuch iktliineS-^-^hef 
fha'n't force mc to marry Sir Harry. But your be* 
Baviour! Not Half ah hour ago, my father re* 
proached me with the loofcfiieft of yb*ir dhzfzHet. 

Char. I fee my folly, slnd am sifcam'd of it* 
Tou have feclaim'd me, Haitiot ! On my foul, yoii 
have. If all women wefe a» attentive as yourfell 
to the morals of their lover's, a libertine would be 
an uncommon chaiaften But let me ^erfUade yoii 
to leave this place, while you may. Major Oakly 
will receive us at his houfe with pleaiure. I am 
fliock'd at |;he thoughts of what your ftay here may. 
referve you to. 

Hat, No ; I am determined to remain. iTo IcaTC 
my father again, to go oflF openly with a man, of 
whofe libertine chara<ier he has himfclf fo lately 
been a witnefs,- would juftify his anger, and im- 
peach my reputation* 

Char 4 Fool ! fool ! How unhappy have I made 
myfelf ! Confider, my Harriot, the peculiarity of 
your fitiiation ; befides, I have reafon to fear other 
deiigns againft yob. 

Har, From other defignsl can be no where fo 
fecure as with my father. 

Char. Time flies. Let me perfuadc you ! 

Har. 
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Har. I am refolvcd to ftay here. 

Char. You diftraft me. For Heaven's fake— - 

Har. I will not think of it. 

Char. Confider, my angd \ 

Har. I do confider, that your cortdufl h^s made 
it ahfolutdy improper for me to truft myfelf to 
your care- 

Char^ My., conduft \ Vexation ! 'Sdeath ! But 
then, my dear Harriot, the danger you are in, thd 
rieceffity— — 

Enter Chambermaid. 

Cham. Oh law, ma'am ! fuch a terrible accident ! 
As fure as I am here, there's a ptefs-gaxig has fei^'d 
the two gemmiri, and is carrying them away, thof 
fo be one an'em fays as how he's a knight and 
baronight, and that t'other's a 'fquire and a houfe- 
keepcr. 

Har. Sciz'd by a prefs-gang ! impoffible. 
, Char. Oh, now the defign comes out. But I'll 
balk his lordfhip. 

Chambp Lack-a-dafy, ma'am, what can we do ? 
There is mafter, and John Oftler, and Bootcatcher, 
all gone a'ter 'cm. There is fuch an uproar as 
never was ! [^Exit. 

Har. If I thpught this was your contrivance. 
Sir, I would never fpeak to you again. 

I % Char. 
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Char. I would fooncr die than be guilty of it. 
This is lord Trinket's doing, I am fure. I knew 
he had fome fcheme in agitation^ by a letter I in- 
tercepted this morning. 

Har, Ah ! [Screams. 

Char. Ha ! here he comes ! Nay, then, it's plain 
enough. Don't be frighted, my love ! I'll proteft 
yCu. But now I muft defire you to follow my 
directions. 

Enter Lord Trinket. 

L. Jrink. Now, madam ! Pox on't, he here 
again ! Nay, then ! [drawing.'] Come, Sir ! You're 
unarmed, I fee. Give up the lady : Give her up, 
I fay 5 or I am through you in a twinkling. 

[Going to make a pafs at Charles. 

Char. Keep your diftance, my lord ! I have 
arms. [Producing a pijiol.'] If you come a foot 
nearer, you have a brace of balls thro' your lord- 
fhip's head. 

L. Trink. How ? what's this ? piftols ! 

Char. At your lordfhip's fervice. Sword and 
piftol, my lord ! Thofe, you know, are our wea- 
pons. If this mifles, I have the fellow to't in my 
pocket. Don't be frighted, madam ! His lordfhip 
has 'removed your friends and relations, but he 

will 
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will take great care of you. Shall I leave you 
with him ? 

Hat'. Cruel Charles ! You know I mujl go with 
you now. 

Char. A little away from the door, if your lord- 
fliip pleafes. [JVaving his hand. 

L. Trink. Sir ! 'Sdeath ! Madam ! 

Char. A little more round, my lord ! \Waving. 

L. Trink, But, Sir ! Mr. Oakly ! 

Char. I have no leifure to talk with your lord- 
fliip now. A little more that way, if you pleafe. 
\W'aving.'] You know where I live : If you hare 
any commands for Mifs Ruflet, you will hear of 
her too at my houfe. Nay, keep back, my lord ! 
\_Prefenting.'] Your lordfhip's moft obedient hum- 
ble fervant I [£*•// with Har. 

Manet Lord Trinket. 

^Looking after him^ and paufing for a Jhort time."] 

■I cut a mighty ridiculous figure here, 'pen 
honour. So, I have been concerting this deep 
fchemc, merely to ferve him. Oh, the devil take 
fuch intrigues, and all filly country girls, that can 
give up a man of quality and figure, for a fellow 
that nobody knows ! [^Exit. 

* I 3 ACT 
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ACT y. 

ScENti, Lady Freelovfs. 

Enter Lord Trinket y Lady Freelove with a letter y and 

Captain 0' Cutter. 

Lord Trinket. - . ' 

WA S ever any thing fo unfortunate ? Pox 
on% captain^ how could you m^ke fuch a 
ftrange blunder ? 

O^Cut. I never tought of a blunder. I was to 
daliver two letters, and if I gave them one a-piecd 
I tQught it was all one, fait. 

i. Free, And fo, my lord, the ingenious captain 
gave the letter intended for me to young Oakly^ 
and here he has brought me a challenge. 

L. Trink. Ridiculous ! never was any thing fo 
vial-a-propos ! Did not you read the direction, 
captain? 

OCut. Who,^me! Devil burn me, not I. I 
never rade at all. 

Z. Trink. 'Sdeath, how provoking ! When I had 
fecur'd the fervants, and got all the people out of 
the way \ when every thing was en train I 

Li Free. 
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L.Fru. Jf ay, never d^fj^air, my lord! Things 
liave happened unluckily, \o be fure ; and yet, I 
think I coidd hh upon a method to fet every thing 
right again. 

. £. Trink. How, how, my dear lady Freelove, 
)iow? 

i. Free. Suppofe, then, your lordihip was to go 
and deliver thcfe country gentlemen from their 
confinement ; make them believe it was a plot of 
young Oakly's to carry off my niece ; and fo make 
a merit of your own fenrices with the father. 

L. Trink. Admirable ! I'll about it immediately. 

OGut. Has your lordihip any occafion for my 
faryice, in this expedition ? 

L.Trinh Oh, no: Only releafe me thefe people, 
and then keep out of the way, dear captain ! 

CCut. With all my heart, fait ! But you arc all 
wrong : This will not fignify a brafs farding. If 
you ^ould let me alone, I would give him a fait 
eel, I warrant you. But, upon my credit, there's 
nothing to be done without a little tilting. [Jf^-zV, 

i. Free. Ha, ha ! poor captain ! 

L. Trink, But where fliall I carry them, when I 
have deliver'd thein ? 

JL. Free. To Mr. Oakly's, by all means. You 
may be fure my niece is there. ^ 

I 4 L. Trink. 
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L.STrmL To Mr. Oakly's! Why, docs your 
ladyihip confider, *tis going diredly into the fire of 
the enemy ? Throwing the demettti fuU in their 
teeth ? 

£. Free. So much the.bettciu Face your e^-^ 
mies : NAy, you ihall outface them too. Why, 
wbere's the difference between truths and untruths, 
if you do but ftick clofe to the point ? Falfliood 
would fcarce ever be detcfted, if we had con-^ 
fidence enough to fupport it. 

i. Trink. Nay, I don't want bronze upon occar 
(Ion : But, to go arnqngft a whole troop of people, 
fure to cpntradi£l; every word \ f;^y,' is fo 4^n-. 
gcrous— 

Z. Free, To leave Ruflet alone amongft them, 
would be ten times more dangerous. You may b^ 
fure that Oakly's will be ^he firft place he will go 
to after his daughter ; where, if you don't accomi- 
pany him, he wil} be open to all their fuggeftions. 
They'll be all in one ftory, a^d nqbody there to 
contradift them : And then their dull truth would 
triumph ; which muft not be. No, no ; pofitively, 
my lord, you muft battle it out. 

L^TrinL Well! I'll go, 'pon honour j and, if 
J could depend on your ladyftiip, as a corps de 
rcferv e 
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L.Frte. I'll certainly meet you there-. Tufli! 
my lord, there's nothing in it. . It's hard, indeed, 
if two perfons oT condition can't bear themfelvcs 
out againft fuch trumpery folks as the family of 
the Gaklys. 

L. Trink. Odious low people ! But I lofe time, 
I muft after the captain: And fo, till we meet at 
Mr. Oakly's, I kifs your ladyfhip's hands. You 
won't fail me ? 

i. Free. You may depend on me. 

[^Exit Z. Trink, 

Lady Freelovej fola* 

So, here is fine work ! This artful little hufly has 
been too much for us all. Well K what's to be 
done ? Why, when a woman of fafhion gets into 
a fcrape, nothing but a fafhionable aflurapce can 
get her out of it again. I'll e'en go boldly to Mr. 
Oakly's, as I have promifed ; and, if it appears 
pradlicable, I will forward lord Trinket's match; 
but if I find that matters have taken another turn, 
his lordihip myft excufe me. In that cafe, I'll 
fairly drop hijm, feem a perfe£l ilranger to all his 
intentions, and give^my vifit an air of congratula- 
tion to my niece and any other hufband, which 
fortune, her wife father, or her ridiculous felf, may 
have provided for her. \^Exit. 

Scene 
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Scene ebangis to Mrs. Oaklfs drejfing^roem^ 

Mrr. Oaklyy fota. 

This is worfe and worfe ! He never held me fa 
much in contempt before : To go out without fo 
much as fpeaking to me, or taking the leaft notice \ 
I am obliged to the Major for this. How could 
hje take him out ? and how could Mr. Oakly go 
with him ? 

Enter Toilet. 

Mrs. Oak. WeU, Toilet ! 

TolL My matter is not come back yet, ma*am. 

Mru Oak. Where is he gone ? 

ToiL I don't know, I can aflure your ladyfhip. 

Mrs. Oak. Why don't you know ? You know 
nothing ! But I warrant, you know well enough, 
if you' would tell : You fhall never perfuade me but 
you knew of Mr. Oakly's going out to-day, 

ToiL I wifh I may die, ma'am, upon my honour, 
and I pro tell to your ladyfliip, I knew nothing in 
the world of the matter, no more than the child 
unborn. There is Mr. Paris, my mafter*s gentle- 
man, knows - •> 

A^rs. Oak. What does he kiK>w ? 

ToiL That I know nothing at all of the matter. 

Mrs. Oak. Where is Paris ? what is he doing ? 

ToiL 
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7i/7. He IS in my mafter's room, ma'am. 

Mrs. Oukl Bid him come here. 

Toil. Yes, ma'am. \ExtU 

Mrs. Oak. He is Certainly gone after this young 
flirt. His confidencei and the Major's infolence, 
provoke me beyond expreflion. 

Re-enter Toilet with Paris. 

Where's your mafter ? 

Par. II eft fortie. 

Mrs. Oak. Whiere is he gone ? 

Par. Ah, madame ! 'Je n'enfcai rien. I know no- 
ting of it. 

Mrs. Oak. Nobody knows any thing. Why did 
not you tell me he was going out ? 

Par. I drefs him ; ye ne nien foucie pas du plus. 
He go where he will ; I have no bifnefs wis it* 

Mrs. Oak. Yes, you ftiould have told me ; that 
was your buGnefs : And if you don't mind your 
bufinefs better, you fha'n't ftay here, I can tell 
you. Sir. 

Par. Voila quelque chdfe d^ extraordinaire ! 

Mrs. Oak. Don't ftand jabbering and fhrugging 
your flioulders ; but go, and enquire — go— and 
bring me word where he is gone. 

Par. Idou't know vat I am do : I'll ztk-^Jean. 

Mrs. 
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//rx. Oak. Bid John come here. 

Par, De tout mon coeur. yean! ict! yean! 
Speak mi ladi ! {^Exit. 

Mrs.Oak. Impudent fellow ! his infolent gravity 
and indifFerencc afc infupportable. Toilet ! 

Toil. Ma'am. 

Mrs. Oak. Where's John? Why don't he 
come ? Why do you ftand with your hands before 
you ? Why don't you fetch him ? 

Toil. Yes, ma'am : I'll go this minute* Oh ! 
fccre ! John ! my lady wants you. 

Enter yohn. 

Mrs, Oak. Where's your mafter ? 

yohn. Gone out, madam. 

Mri. Oak. Why did not you go with him ? 

yohn.BccTtwk he went out in the Major's chariot, 

madanu 

Mrs. Oak. Where did they go to ? 

yohn. To the Major's, I fuppofe, madam. 

Mrs, Oak. Suppofe ! Don't you know ? 

yoBn. I believe fo 5 bwt can't tell for certain, 
indeed,, madam. 

Mrs. Oak. Believe ! and fuppofe ! and don't 
know ! and can't tell ! You are all fools ! Go about 
your bufinefs ! lyohn g^ing.'] Come here !* iRe^ 

turns.J 
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turns.'] Go to the Major's Uo ; it docs not fig- 

xiiiy, Go along ! Ifobn^ going.'] Yes, hark'ye ! 
iReturns.] Go to the Major's, and fee if your mafter 

is there. 

John. Give your compliments, madam ? 

Mrs. Oak. My compliments, blockhead 1 Get 
alpng ! [John going,] Come hither ! iReturns."^ 
Can't you go to the Major's, and bring me word 
if Mr. Oakly is the4=e, without taking any further 
notice? 

John. Yes, ma'am ! 

Mrs. Oak. Well ! why don't you go, then ? And 
make hafte back. And, d'ye hear? John! 

[John goings returm^ 

John. Madam. 

Mrs. Oak. Nothing at all; g^^ong ! [JoTm 
goesr] How uneafy Mr. Oakly makes me !— 
Hark'ye ! John ! [^ohn returns^ 

John. Madam. 

Mrs. Oak. Send the porter here. 
- yohn. Yes, Madam. [^Extt JohTu 

Tail. So i fhe's in a liare humour ! I (hall have 

a fine time on't. [Afide.] ^Will your ladyftiip 

chufe to drefs ? 

Mrs. Oak. Prithee, creature, don't teaze me 
with your fiddle-faddle fluff : 1 have a thoufand 

thing* 
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tKings to think of. Where is the porter ? "Why has 
iiot that botoby ftht him ? What is the meaning— 

Re-inier John. 

^i . • ■ 

yohn» Madam, iriy maftef is this moment re- 
turned ?gvith Majof" Oakly, and my young matter, 
and the lady that was here yerterday. 

^Mrs. Oak* Ytry well. ySxitJohn.^ Returned f 
Yes> truly, he is returned i and in a very extraor- 
dinary manner. This is fettihg me at open de-" 
fiance f But I'll go down, and (hew them I have 
too much fpirit to endure fuch ufagei ZGoing.'^ 
Or, ftay; TU not go aiiiorigft hi^ company j Fil 
go out. Toilet ? 

Toil. Ma'am. 

Airs. Oak. Order the coach ; I'll go out. [Toilet 
going.2 Toilet ! ftay ! FU e'en go down to them. 
No. Toilet! 

Toil. Ma'am. 

Mrs^ Oak. Order me a boil'd chicken : I'll not 

go down to dinner. I'll dine in my own room ; 

^and fup there : Til not fee his face thefe three 

days. [Exeunt. 

Scene changes to another room.. 

Enter Oakfyy Major Oakly ^ Charles y and Harriot. 

Char. My dear Harriot, do nOt make yourfelf 

^0 uneafy. 

Har. 
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ifar. Alas ! I have too tnuth catife for my tin- 
^afincfs. Who knoi^d what that vHc Lord hat 
done with my father i 

Oaki Be comforted j madairr. We fliali foon hear 
of Mr. Riiffet ; and all will be well, I dare fay, 

Har. You are too good to me, Sir ! But, I can 
aflurfe you, I am hot a little concerned on your 
account, as T^ell a^ my own ; and, if I did not 
flatter- niyfclf with the hopes of explaining every 
thing to Mrsi Oakly's fatisfaftibn, I (hould never 
forgive nlyfelf for having difturbed the peaee of 
fuch a worthy family; 

Mnj, Don't' mind that, madam ; they'll- be very 
gbod friends again : This is nothing among mar- 
ried people. *5death^ ,herc (he is ! No 5 itV only 
Mrs. Toilet. 

Entir T$il<t. 

Oak. Well, Toilet, what now.? [Tail wht/persJ} 
Not well? can't come down to di»ner ? wants to 
fee me above ? Hark'ye, brother 5 what fhall I do? 

Afaj, If you go, you're undone. 

Har. Go, Sir ! go to Mrs. Oakly* Indeed you 
had better. 

Maj. 'Sdeath, brother, don^t budge a foot ! Thi« 
is all fradioufnefs and ill-bumour.- 

Oah 
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. Oak. No ; I'll not go. Tell her \ have com- 
pany , and we {hall be glad to fee her here. 

lExitToiL 
. Maj. That's right. 

Oak, Suppofe I go, and watch how flie proceeds. 
, Jl4aj. What d'ye mean ? You would not go to 
her ! Are- you mad ? 

Oai, By no means go to her: I only want to 
know how fhe takes it. Fll lie perdue in my ftudy, 
ind obferve her motions. 

Maj. I don't like this pitiful ambufcade-work ; 
this bufh-fighting. Why can't you ftay here I 
Ay, ay ! I know how it will be : She'll come 
bounce In upon you, with a torjient of anger and 
paffion, or, if neceflary, a whole flood of tears,i 
and carry all before her at once. 

Oak. You fhall find that you*re miftaken, Major* 
Don't imagine, becaufe I wifh not to be void of 
humanity, that I am deftitute of refolution. ~ Now 
I am convinc'd Yta in the rights I'll fupport that 
right with ten times your fteadinefs. 

Maj. You talk this well, brother ! 
r Oak. I'll V<? it well, brother! 

Maj. If you don't, you're undone 
. Oak. Never fear, never fear [ ^Exit. 

- Maj. Well, Charles ! 

Char. 
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'^&Mtr. I can*t tear to fee my Bafridft fo uneafy. 
m go immediately in queft of Mr. Ifc^iffeft : I*en- 
kaps I.mey le«m ttt the inti, itrbsre ills lerdibip't 
ruffians haive -es^ried him. 

fhy; [^Ateifet.] Here ? ye«, ^yfee^ l-know (he*8 



Har. He's here ! my father ! I know his voicte* 
Wiiire is KIni(&&hjr ? Oh, «D4nr, :^^ddiS>r, [f^VA^ 
J(f/7^/] ^do'Jtrtit fooify bkti^ ondfyou'll !»: afri^nii: 
indeed* 

Enter Rt^[fety Lord Trinht^ and Sir Harry ^ea^le. 

L, Trink. There, Sir ! I told you it was fo. 

Ruf* Ay, ey> it is toQ, plain. Oh, you provok- 
•Ing flut ! Elopement after elopement ! and, at laft, 
to have your father carried off by violence ! to 
endanger my life! Zounds, I am fo angi^y,! d^re 
not truft myfelf within re^kch of ^you ! 
. Char, I can ^flure you, Sir, that your 4atighter 
is entirely 

Ruf, You aflure me ? You are the fellow that 
has perverted hermhid 5 that has fetmyown child 
againft me ! "^ ) 

Char, If you will but hear me. Sir ^ 

Ruf. I won't hear a word you fay ! I'll have my 
daughter. I won't Jiear a word ! 

V©L. L K Maj. 
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. Maj. Nay, Mr. Ruflet, h«ar Tcafon. If pu \ii^ill 
but have patience— r- . 

, Ruf. I'll^have no |)ajiencc. I'll have, my daugh- 
ter 5 and fhc (hall marry Sir Harry to-night. 

L. Trink. That is dealing rather too much enca-' 
vali^ ,with me, Mr. Ruflet, *pon honour. You- 
take no notice of my pretenfions, though my. rank 
and family ' ' * ■ • 

Ruf. What care Ifor rank and family! I don't 
want to make my daughter a rantipole woman of 
quality. Fll give her to whom I pleafe. Take her 
away, Sir Harry! She (hall marry you to-night. 

Har. For Heaven's fake, Sir, hear me but a mo-< 
ment. 

Ruf, Hold your tongue, girl ! Take her away^ 
Sir Harry, take her away* 

Char. It muft not be. 

Maj. Only three words, Mr. Rufle t - 

Ruf. Why don't the booby take her ! 

5/> i/. Hold hard ! hold hard 1 You are all ori a 
wrong fcent : Hold hard ! I fay, hold hard ! Hark 
ye, fquire Ruflet. 

Ruf Well ! what how ? 

Sir JHf. It was propofed, you know, to match m6 
with ^Hfs Harriot ; but fhe can't take kindly to 
me. When one has made a bad bet, it is bed to 
hedge off", you know 5 and fo I have e'en fwopped 

her 
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bcr with lord Trinket here for his brown horfe 
Nabob, that he bought of lord Whiftle-Jacket, for 
fifteen hundred guineas. 

Ruf. Swopped her ? fwopped my daughter for 
a horfe ? Zounds* Sir, what d'ye mean ? 

Sir Har. Mean ? why I mean to be off, to be 

» - , . -• > A. 

fure ! It won't do 5 I tell you, it won't do ; firft of 
all, I knocked up myfelf and my horfes, when they, 
took for London ; and now I hare been ftewcd 
aboard a tender : I have wafted three ftone at leaft. 
If I could have rid my match,- it would not have 
grieved me. And fo, as I faid before, I have 
fwopped her for Nabob. 

Ruf, The devil take Nabob, and yourfelf, and 
lord Trinket, and 

L. Trink, Pardon ! je vous demande par dotty mori'-' 
Jieur Ruflet, 'pon honour ! 

Ruf. Death and the devil ! I fliall go diftradled. 
My daughter plotting againft me ! the 

Maj. Conie, Mr. Ruflet, I am your man, after 
all. Give me but a moment's hearing, and I'll 
engage to make peace between you and your 
daughter, and throw the blame where it ought to 
fall moft defervedly. 

Sir Har. Ay, ay, that's right. Put the faddlf . 
©n the right horfe, my buck! 

K2 Ruf. 
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Hiif. Wen, Sfr ! WirJt d'ye 'fay? iftAi\ ^'I«oli*t 
know what to do ! 

Maj.VW fpeak the truth,fetwhb will Ve olfthded 
ty it : 1 havi pV*^^f prefUtnptiVe ^lid pofitive for 
you, Mr.Ruflet. FfomHfs'lordfhip^s behafviotir'at 
fady VreeloVe's, wlren my iiepliew rdfcued her, Vc 
may ftirly conchide that he wo^id fti A at no inea- 
Aires to carry his point: There^s ^roof pfrefump- 
tive. tiut, Sir, we caft give you'probiFpofitiTiB too ; 
proof under his lordfhip*s own hand, thit he,.Hke- 
wife, was the cohtrivdr of the grofs affront tWt 
has juft been offered you. 

Ruf. Hey ! how ! 

L.Trifik, Every fyllatle romance, 'pon hon'oun 

JUaj. Gofpel, every word on't. 

Char, This letter will convince yoti. Sir. In 
confequence of what happened at lady Ffcelbve^Si 
his lordfhip thought fit to fend me a challerige; 
but the meffeiiger blundered, and gave me thii 
letter inftead of it. [Giving the letter.'] I have the 
cafe which enclofed it in my pocket. 

L. Trink, Forgery, from beginning to end, *jpoh 
honour. 

Maj. Truth, upon my honour. But read, Mr. 
Ruffet 5 read and be convinced. 

Ruf. Let me fee — let me fee — [^Readingjy—JJm 
um— um — urn— fo! {af— urn— urn — um — ^Dam- 
nation ! 
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trinket f^TTTT^^^ ^y^^^3 ' '?9!^ dare ypu do this ? 

Z. Xr^ini. "Vy'heij you. arc cool, Mr. Ruffc^, IJ will 
explain thjs matter to you. 

Ruf. Cool ? 'fdeath and h^U ! FU ncyer be cool 
ag»ijif ! rU be revengc^d ! So my Harriot, my dear 
girl, is innocqpit at laft ! Say fo, Harriot; tell me 
jou are innocent. iRmhracing her^ 

Hf^. \ aip, iqdeed> Sj.r ! aijd haj)py bexpi>4 ex- 
prefEpn at your being convinced of it. 

Ruf. I am glad on't- — ^I am glad on't — Il}eliev« 
you, Harriot ! you were always a good girl. 

Maj. So flic is, an excellent giri ! worth a re- 
giment of f^ch lords aijd baronets I Come, Sir, 
finifli every thing handfomely at once : Gome, 
Charles will have a handfome fortune^ 

Ruf. Marry ! ftie durft not do it. 

Maj. Confidci:, Sir, they have long been fond 
of each other; old acquaintance— faithful lovers— 
turtles-^aud may be very happy. 

Ruf. Well, well; fince things are fo — I love 
my girl — ^Hark'ye, young Oakly, if you don't 
pake her a good hufband, you'll break my heart, 
you rogue. 

Maj. rU cut his throat, if he don't. 

Char. Do not doubt it. Sir ! my Harriot has 
refonned me altogether. 

K 3 Ruf 
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' Ruf, Has flie ? why then — there^ — ^Heaven bleft 
you both — there — now there's an end on't. 

Sir Har. So, my lord, you and I are both dit- 
tanced : A hollow thing, damme, 

L, Trink. N^ import e. 

Sir Har. \^Aftde.~\ Now this ftake is drawn, my 
lord may be for hedging ofF, mayhap. Ecod ! I'll 
go to Jack Speed's, and fecure Nabob, and be out 
of town in an hour. Soho ! Lady Freelove ! 
yoics ! {^Exiu 

- • • • • ■ 

Enter Lady Freelovji. 

- L . Free. My dear .Mifs Ruflet, you'll cxcu fo 

Char. Mrs. Gakly, at your ladyftiip's fervice. 
, Im. Free. Married ? / 

Har, Not y^t, madam ; but my father has been 
fo good as to give his confcnt. 

Z. Free. I proteft, I am prodigioufly glad of it. 
My dear, I give you joy ! and you Mr. Oakly ! 
I wifh you joy, Mr. Ruflet, and all tiie good com-, 
pany ! for I think they are moft of thenfi parties 
concerned. « 

Maj. How eafy, impudeijt, and familiar ! \_Afide. 

Z. Free. Lord Trinket here too! I vow I did 
not fee your lordfliip before. - 

L.Trink. Ygyr ladyfliip's moft obedient flayc. 

\Bowing^ . 

i. Free.. 
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- • ' ' , ' ' ' ■ 

L. Free, You feem grave, my lord ! Come, 
come, I know there has been fome difference be- 
tween you and Mr. Oakly: You muft give me 
leave to be a mediator in this affair. 

L. Trink. Here has been a fmall fracas^ to be 
fure, madam ! We are all blown, 'pon honour. 

£. Free. Blown ! What do you mean, my lord ? 

Ln Trink, Nay, your ladyfhip knows that I never 
mind thefe things, and I know that they never dif- 
compofe your ladyfhip : But things have happened 
'a little en travers : The little billet that" I fent your 
ladyfhip has fallen into the hands of that gentle- 
man [^pointing to CharJ] 5 and fo, there has been 
a little brouillerie about it ; that's all. 

L. Free, You talk to me, my lof^^-ia^a very 
extraordinary llile: If you have been guilty of any 
mifbehaviour, I am forry for it ; but your ill con- 
du6b can' fallen no imputation on me. Mifs PiufTet 
will juflify me fufficiently. 

Maj, Had not your ladyfhip better appeal* to 
my friend Charles here 1 The letter, Charles ! out 
with it this inftant ! 

Char, Yes, I have the credentials of her lady- 
fhip's integrity in my pocket. Mr. Ruffe t, the letter 
you read a- little while ago, was inclofed in this 
cover; \yhich alfo I now think it my duty to put 
into your hands. 

K 4 ^<- 
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jR«^. iRiiadingQ To. the, i^ght hemurabk ^ad^ 
Eredovt* 'Sdcatb a^d hell ! ^id npw \ itcollcflt, 
the letter itfelf waa pieced with fcr^ps of Frcnchj 
and madam^ and your ladyjbip* Fine ind fury ! 
madam, hpw came y.ou tQuCe mq fa?' I am obliged 
to you then, for- the irrfulf:rthat ba^beeij offqrcd m<jj/ 

L, Free. What is all this^?' Youx obligation^ to 

ine, Mr. RuiTct,. are of a^ nature that— — - 

Ruf. Fine, obligatiQ|M ! I dare fay I am partly 
-obliged to you tooforthe atjtcmpt on, my dwght^^ 
by that thing of a lord yoawler^. at your houfe. 
Zounds, madam, thefe are injuries never to be; 
forgiven ! Th^y arc the gFoifeft ^ffrqi^t^ to me and 
my family — -^-AU the world fh^ll. Igjpw tije^m! 
Zounds ! 



'ree^ Mercy on me ! hpw boifterous are. thefp 
country gentlemen ! Why really, Mr. Ruflet^ you 
rave like a man in Bedlam i I'm afraid .you'll beat 
me : And then you fwear njoft abominably ! Yiovr 
can you be ifo vulgar ? I fee the meaning of this 
low malice : But the reputations of women of 
quality are not fo eafily impeacnfcd j my rani 
places me above the fcaridal of little people, and 
I fhall meet fuch petty infolence with the greateft 
cafe and tranquillity. But you and your fimpl^ 
jirl will be the fuiFerers : I had fom.e thoughts of 
introducing her into the firft company \ but now, 

Q^adam^ 
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|Qia48m^ I (hall netdifilr recQiyj^ nor retujri> your 
onfi% and wijl entirely withdraw my proteftiori 
iErom ihfl ordinary pa^rt of the family. HExif. 

Msifi Zounda! whatimpudeuce! That's w:orfe 
than all the reft; 

L^ f!rif»k. Fine prefqnce of mind, faith ! the true 
.EiiNiich nancbaleuci. But, good folks, why fuch 
a deal of rout and tapage about nQthing at all? 
If mademoi&Ue Ebrriot had rather be Mrs, Q^klj 
jAaa Lacly Trinketh*-T--.Why — -J wife l|erjpy> 
thalfs all. Mr. Ruflit, I wifli you joy of your 
ibn-iHrlaw—- r-^Mr. OalUy) I wife you joy of th^ 
Jady'— ^-^and you, madam, [/^ Harriot^ of the 
gendsman-r— rAnd, in fhort, I wife you all joy 
pf one another, 'pon honour. — -^.^ [^Exiu 

Ruf, There's a fine fellow of a Iprd nprS^'f^he 
deyiFs in your London folks of the firft fafeion, a$ 
you call tbeai. They will rob you pf yoi|r eftate, 
debauch your daughter, or lie with your wife 9 and 

all, as if they were dglpg you a favour ^ pon 

jionour I j^^^^ [Bell rings violently • 

(aL H^y! what now ? 



Enter Oakly, 

QaL D'ye he^r, Major, d'ye hear? 
Maj. Zouiods ! what a clatter ! She'll pull down 
^H the bells in the houfe. 
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Oerk. My obfervatioiis fincc I left you have con* 
firm'd my refolution. I fee plainly that hcrgood- 
bumouT, and her ill-humour, her fmiles, her tearg^ 
an^ her fits, are all calculated to play upon me. 

.Maj, Did not I always tell you fo ? It's the 
way^ with them all r They wHl be roiigh, and 
• fmooth, and hot, and cold, and all in a breath : 
Any thing to get the better of us. 

Oakn She is in all moods at prefeht, I promife 
you* I am at once angry and afhamed of her ; 
and yet fhe is fo ridiculous I can't help laughing 
at her: There has Ihe been in her chamber, fu-^ 
mingand fretting, and difpatching a meffenger to 

me every tv/o minutes ; fervant after fexvant 7 

Now fhe infills on my coming to her— now again 
flie writes a note to entreat — ^then Toilet is fent 
to let nae know that (he is ill— abfolutely dying- 
then, the very next minute, (he'll never fee my 
face again — fhe'll go out of the houfe direftly. 
[Bell rtngiJi hgzitn \ Now the ftorm rifes. 

Maj. It will foon^ drive this tNijtthen. Now, 
brother, prove yourfelf a man : You^^iavc gone 
too far to retreat. 

Oak, Retreat ! retreat ! No, no 1 I'll prefcrve 
the advantage I have gained, I am ^determined. 

Maj, Ay, ay ! keep your grouijd ! fear no- 
thing ! up with your noble heart ! good difciplinc 

maket 
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piakes good foldiers : Stick clofe to my advice, 
and you may ftand buff to a tigrefs. 

Oak, Here fhe is, by Heavens, Now, brother ! 

//tf/. And now, brother ! now, or never ! 

Enter Mrs, Oakly. 

Mrs. Oak. I think, Mr. Qakly, you might have 
iiad humanity enough to have come to fee how I 
did. You have taken your leave, I fuppofe, of 
all tendemefs and affedion ! But Fll be calm ; 
I'll not throw myfelf into a paffion. You want to 
drive me out of your houfe 5 I fee what you aim 
at, and will be aforehand with you. Let me keep 
my temper ! Fll fend fof a chair, and leave the 
houfe this inftant. 

Oak. True, my love ! I knew you would not 
think of dining in your own chamber alone, when 
I had company below. You fliall fit at the head 
of the table, as you ought, to be fure, as you fay, 
and make my friends welcome. / 

Mrs. Oak, Ejccellent raillery ! Look ye, ^r. 
Oakly, I fee the meaning of all this affefted cool- 
nefs and indifferei^ce I 

Oak. My dear, confidcr where you are ! 

Mrs, Oak, You would be glad, I find, to get mc 
out of your houfe, and have all your flirts about 

you. 

■ ' Oak. 
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Qai^ before ^Jl.tftis cpmpwx '' ff^ ' 

Mrs. Oak. But rU.difapDpii^t ypii5 fpr I P^sU % 
m^in in it to fupport my ^ aufioritj^ As fot 
you, lyiAJor Oajclyrr-r 

^^y. Heyday ! what h^vc I done ? 

Mrs, Oak. I think you might find better em- 
|»%jn[)ent, thm to Gr/^cdi7iju>n&bet^Kefi|x m^cd 
people ! Awi y^, Sirrr^T- 

0^4 Kay, \Mty my d^ar i 

4^f . Ofk. lifc^ht bftxe i»are fenfc « m^ « 
tcnfkarx^, thajj, to giv^ e^r, tp, fapli \if^ ftu^ 

P^ Lpfd^ iiprcjl 

Afrj. Ofik. Xpn and yo^r wife cowifeHor. thpre,. 
l^WP9^> ^i»*PH 'P carry ^ yoiu: pointy with 9ie- 

Ptfi» Was ever any thing 

4irs.p^. But it WPo't do, Sir ! Xim fliaJJ fold 
t^hat I will ha^ my p^ijt ^s^y, ^jid that I wM gPV^^ 
wiy own fapily. 

P^7vf. X9H 1^.44 better kawn tp goi?exn ypiuif^lff 
by half : Your pafFipn makes yoii lidipyjoj^i^.. ^id 
ever any bpdy fe^ fp much fui:y aijd violence ? 
-Affronting ypu^ b^ft friends, breaking my, p^^e, 
and difconcerting your own temper I And aH fpx 

what ? For nothing. ^Sdeatb, iTiada,m, at tk^e 

' ■ . ■ < '^ 

years you ought to know better I 

Mrs.Odk. At thefe yeara ! very. £ba! am. I t^ 
be talk'd to in this manner ? 

Oak. 



be long enoiigh ; alhitift t^lk'd Me to death*; -atta 
I Tfeife tiSccft it ^l\j ih Kopc^ t>f imkihg you qttWt : 
But all in vain ; for the more one bears, the ^6^8 
you are; 5^aiJSiice,'"I'*fiha/i8 lall thrown a^v^y u^on 
fcru J ^ti 'Herfcf^dii^afd, cohie whtt *ay, *I ^m 
refolved to be mafte'r tif nfy &wn hotife. 

Mrs.b'M. 5b, fo"! matter ihdeed ! T^Sj'SIrj^d 
yioii^ltakfe' cafe to Ita^e miftreff^s ^i^ tcfo> I 
^frairt you. 

Oak. Perhaps I hfay ; btit 'theJy 'fhaH be ^tpifet 
tfrf^j i^fllireydti. ' 

* 'Mr's.<>JL Irideed! Atlddo-^uthinkl^'m^flK* 
^ tsfSre^fbol as-tbfitquretly and bear all this? You 
KM Khfiw, "Sir, that 1 ivill f eferi t fliis'' baSvtoUr ! 
You fhall find that 'I hatVe ^a fj^irit— — 
-^ '6^>e.^f the^^evH. 

Mrs. Oak. Intolerable ! You fhall find then' that 
l*^ill ^xert thdt fpirit. I am fure I have need of it* 
Jis fobn as'the hoUfe is once cleared 'again, I'll fliiit 
iny doors againft all conipariy: YoU fliaVt fee z 
Chglc foiil for this month. 

' *Oak. ^d^eath, madam, but I will, fll'keep op^n 
houfe for a year ; I'll fend cards to the whole' town ; 
MR. Oakly's route ! All the world will'^Cbme ; and 
Kl go aixiorig the world too : FU be niew'd up no 

longer. 

Mrs. 



J4» THE JEALOUS WIFE. 

Mrs. Oak. Provoking infolencc ! This is not t<i 
be endured. Look'yc, Mr. Oakly ., 

Oak. And look'ye, Mrs. Oakly, I will have my 
own wayi 

Mrs. Oak. Nay then, let me tell you, Si r 

Oak. Ai^d let me tell you, madam, I will not be 

croflcd ; I won't be made a fool \ 

• « • 

Mrs. Oak.. Why, you won't let me fpeak ! 

Oak. Becaufe you don't fpeak as you ought* 
Madam, madam, you flia'n't look, nor walk, nor 
ts^y nor think, but as I pleafe ! 

Mirs. Oak. Was there ever fuch a monfter ? I cart 
bear this no longer. \BurJis into tears."] Oh, you 
Yile man \ I fee through your defign.. You cruel,' 

barbarous, inhuman Such ufage to your poor 

wife ! You'll be the death of her. 

Oak. She Iha'n't be the death of me, I am deter-i 
mined* 

Mrs. Oak. That it fhould ever come to this I To 

be contradifted — [i5d?^W«^]-^infuked-^— abufed— - 

hated — ''tis too much-^— my heart will burft with-^ 

oh — oh — \_Fall5 into a Fit. 

[Harriot^ Charles^ &c, run to her ajfijlance. 

Oak, [^Interpojing.^ Let her alone. 

Har. Sir, Mrs. Oakly — — 



Char. For Heaven's fake, Sir! flie will be- 



■*i« 



OaK 



r 
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Oai. Let her alone j I fay; Iwoti'^t have "Tier 
touched; let her alone ! If her paffions throw her 
into /its, let the ftrength of them carry her through 
them. , 

ifcnOPray, my dear Sir, let us affift her i fhe 



OaL I don't care. You fha*n't touch her- 



Let her bear them patiently. She'll learn to be*- 
have better another time. L^ her alonCj I fay. > 

Mrs. Oak. t^ijing.'] Oh^ you monfter! you \iU 
lain ! you bafe man ! . w^uld yott let me die foe 
warn of help I would you ? 

Oak. Blefs me,, madam, your fit is very violent I 
Take care of yotirfelf. 

iWrj. O^;^. Dcfpifed ! ridiculed I But I'll be- re- 
Tenged ! Yoii ftiall fee, Si r ' > 

Oak. Tol^de-rol loUdei-rol loUde-^rol IcH. [finging^ 

Mrs. Oak. What, am I made a jcft of? expofed 
to all the world ? If therd'5 law or juftice*— r — 

Hak. Tol-^e-rol loUde-rol loUd^-^ol ioi, ffingingi 

Mrs.iDak. I fliall burft with anger ! Have a 
Care, Sir ! you may repent this. Scorned and made 
ridiculous •! No/ power on earth fhall hinder my re- 
venge. . ^Goingi 

Hot. [^Int/rp/)/htg.^Stzyf madam! 

Mrs. Oa. Let me go. I cannot bear this placeJ 

Har^ 
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Hot. tetfne-befeech yoU) madaa^ 
Oak. Whart does the girt m^n ? 
Maj. Coverage, bw) Acr I You h»yc ^onc 
wonders. YApari. 

' %)dk. I tKirik flic'U have too more fits. J 

Har, Stay, madam ! pray ftay ! but me^Hno«< 
Haeftt. I Have bcfcn a pailtful wknfffe (Jf J^ojAriln- 
cafincfs, and in great part 4be umiKeoC ^'oectfiietf 
of it. Give me leave ^then — '— 

Mrs. Oak. I -did not '€tpt&L, ittdteeA, ^to liSive 
foiknd:you-hcr^ tgain. But, ^ however-'— —• 

Har. I fee the agitation of yoWr imnd,«tKiiit mrioer 
infe miferablc. Suffer me to tell you tKte^ tidal Irfith; 
I can explain every thing to y^ur-ftttisfa^Siioa. 
- Mrs. -Oak. M^ybefo;! cfftrtnota^gvfe^th^u* 

Char. Pray, madam, hear bfer- — ^for my fake— • 
for your own^—Hd ear mudanV! . 

Mrs. Odk. Well, well!-, ^ropeed. 

(ktk.-l (hall relapfe5*I^cj6iri<^t'b€!ar to.^ 
fee her fo uneafy. :^^/lp^rt, 

jWiz/. Hufli, hufli ! J 

Har. I underftdnd, madam, tbat:your-firft-alarm> 
was occafiphed by a letter from my fether to ;yoUr 
nephew. 

Ruf, I was m a bloodypaffidn'to be fiire,' madam ! 
The letter was not over civil, I believe : X did not 

know 



I 
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khow but the young rogue had ruined my girL 
But its all over now, and fo ' ^ 

Mrs. Oak. Toii were Here yefterday. Sir ? 

Ruf. Yes, I came after Harriot. I thought I 
(hould find my young Madam with my young Sir, 
here. 

Mrs, Odk With Charles, did y6u fay, Sir ? 

Ruf. Ay, with Charles, madam. The young 
rogue has been fond of her a long time, and (he of 
him, it feems. 

Mrs. Oak: I fear I have been to blame. [^Afide. 

Ruf. I afk patdon, madaiii, for th^ diilurbance 
I hiade in yout hdufe. 

Har. And the abrupt hianner in which I came 
into it, demands a thoufand apologies : But the 
occafion mull be niy excufe. 

Mrs. Oak. How have I been miftaken ! \Jijide^ 
But did liot I overhear you and Mr. Oakl y 

[Ti Harriot. 

Mar. Dear madahl, you had but a partial hear- 
ing of our converfatidn* It related entirely to thi» 
gentleman. 

Char. To put it beyond doubt, madam, Mr. 
UttiTet and my guardian have confented to our 
marriage \ and we are in hopes that you will not 
with-hold your approbation. 

Vol. I. L Mrs. 
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Mrs. Oak. I haye no further doubt; I, fee ypii^ 
arc innocent, and it was cruel to fufpeft you. You 
have taken a load of anguifli off my notind ; and yet 
your kind interppfition comes toojate; Mr, Oakl/s 
love for me is entirely deftrayed. {Jf^^epingi 

Oak, I mull go to her ! 1 

' Maj. Not yet, not yet ! , j ^P^^*' 

Har. Do not difturb yourfelf with fuch appre- 
henfions ; I am fure Mr. Oakly loves you moft af* 
feftionately* 

Oak, I can hold no longer. [Going to her."] My 
affeftion for you, madam, is as warm as ever *, no- 
thing can ever extinguifh it : My conftrained be* 
haviour cut me to the foul; for, within thefe 
few hours, it has been all conftrained y and it was 
with the utmoft difficulty that I was able to fup- 
pprt iu 

Mrs, Oak, Oh, Mr. Oakly, how have I expofed 
myfelf ! what low arts has my jealoufy induced me 
to praftife ! I fee my folly, and fear that you can 
never forgive mci 

Oak, Forgive you ! you are too good, my love f 
forgive you ! can you forgive me ? This chang« 
tranfports me. Brother! Mr. Ruflet! Charles! 
Harriot ! give me joy I I am the happieft man in 
tfie world. 

MaJ. 
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Maj. Jojj much joy to you both ! though^ by- 
the-byc, you are not a little obliged to me for it. 
Did not I tell you I would cure all the diforders in 
your family ? I beg pardon, fifter, for taking the 
liberty to prefcribe for you :. My medicines hav« 
|)cen fomewhat rough, 1 believe, but they have 
had an admirable effect, and fb don't be angry wiilt 
^ourphyfician. 

Mrs. OaL I am indeed obliged to you, and I 
feel- 

Oa^. Nay, my dear, no more of thisi Allthat^i 
pad muft be utterly forgotten. 

Afrs, Oak. I have not merited this kindnefs ; bu,t 
ft fhall hereafter be my ftudy to deferve it. Away 
^ith all idle jealoufies ! and, fince my fufpicions 
have hitherto been groundlefs, I am rcfolved for 
the future never to fufpe€t at all. 
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E JP I L O G U E, 

Spoken by Mrs. Cliye. 



LADIES! rrehadafquabbiewiththepoct— 
About his charafters— and you fliall knowiu 
Young man, faid I, reftrain your fancy fatire ! 
"Mm part's ridiculous— ^falfe — out of nature, 
tine draughts indeed of ladies ! fure you.hate *em ! 
Why, Sic !•— My part isfcandalum magnatum. 

** Lord, ma*am, faid he, to copy life my trade is. 
And poets ever have made free with ladies ! 
One Simon— the duce take fuch names as thcfe !-^ 
A hard Greek name — O — ay — Simonides — 
He fhew'd,— our freaks, this whim and that defire, 
Rofe firft from earth, fea, air, nay, fome from fire \ 
Or that we owe our perfons, minds, and features 
To birds, forfooth, and filthy four-legg'd creatures* 

The dame, of manners various, temper fickle. 
Now all for pleafure, now the conventicle ! 
^Who prays,then raves,now calm,now all commotion, 
Rifes, another Venus, from the ocean. 

Coaftant at every fale, the curious fair. 
Who longs for Drefden, and old China ware ; 

Who 
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Who dotes on pagods, and gives up vIIc man 
For niddle-noddle figures from Japan ; 
Critick in jars and joffes, fliews her birth 
Drawn, like the brittle ware itfelf, from earth. 

The flaunting fhe, fo (lately, rich and vain, 
Whq gains her conquefts by her length of train 5 
"^hile all her vanity is under fail. 
Sweeps, a proud peacock, with a gaudy tail. 

Hufband and wife, with fweets / and 3ears ! and 
loves ! 
What are they, but a pair of cooing doves ? } 
But feiz'd with fpleen, fits, humours, and all that. 
Your dove and turtle turn to dog and cat. 

The goffip, prude, old maid, coquette, and trapes. 
Are parrots, foxes, magpies, wafps and apes : 
But {he, with ev'ry charm of form and mind. 
Oh ! fhe* s — fweet foul — ^the phoenix of her kind.'* 

This his apology ! — ^Tis rank abufe— 
A frefli affront, mflead of an excufe ! 
His own fex rather fuch defcription fuits : 
Why don't he draw their charafters — the brutes I 
Ay* let him paint thofe ugly monfters, men ! 
Meantime — mendweour lives— he'llmend his p^n, 
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ADVERTISEMENT, 



HOGARTH'S Marriagc-a-la-Modc has be- 
fore furniflied materials to the author of a 
novel, publlfhed fome years ago, ^nder the title 
of the Marriage- Aft : But as that writer purfued 
z very different ftory, and as his work was chiefly 
defigned for a political fatire, very little ufe could 
be made o£ it for the fcrvice of this Comedy. 

^pme friends, and fome enemies, have endea^ 
"toured to allot diftindl; portions of this play to each 
of the Authors. Each, however, confiders himfelf as 
refponfible for the whole ; and though they have, on 
other occafions, been feparately honoured with the 
indulgence of the publick, it is with peculiar plea- 
sure that they now make their joint acknowledge*, 
ments for the very favourable reception of the 
Clandeftine Marriage. * « 
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Written by Mr. Garrick, 
And fpoken By Mr. Ho llano* 



POETS and painters, who from Nature draw 
Their beft andricheft ftores,have made this law: 
That each ihould neighbourly aifift his brother^ 
*And fteal with decency from one another. 
To-night, your matchlefs Hogarth gives the thought. 
Which from his canvas to the ftage U brought* 
And who fo fit to warm the poet's mind. 
As he who piftur'd morals and mankind ? 
But not the fame their chara6ters and fcenes ; 
Poth labour for one end, by different means $ 
Each, as it fuits him, takes a feparate road. 
Their one great objedl, Marriage-a-la-Mode ! 
Where titles deign with cits to have and hold. 
And change rich blood for more fu^ftantial gold ! 
And honou/d trade from intereft turns afide. 
To hazard happing" for titled pride» 

The pointer dead, yet ftill he charms the eye 5 
While England lives, his fame can never die : 

But 
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But lie, who Jfruts his hour upon thejiage^ 
Can fcarcc extend his fame for half an age ; 
Nor pen nor pencil can the aftor fave, n 

The art, and artift, (hare ope common grave. 

Oh,, let me drop one tributary tear^ 
On poor Jack FalftaflF's gra^e, and JuKet's bier ! 
You to their worth mufl; teftimony give \ 
Tis in your hearts alone their fame can live. 
Still as the fccncs of Hfe will (hift away, 
The ftrong im^yreffions of theJt art decay* 
Your children cannot feel what you have known ; 
They'll boaft of Quins and Gibbers of tlicir oym : 
The greateft glory of our happy few. 
Is to be felt, and be approved byj^w^. 
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CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 



A C T I. 

Scene, a room in Sterlings bouji, 
Jldifs Fanny and Betty meetings 

Betty running in'. 

MA*AM! mifs Fanny! ma'am 1 
Fanny. What's the matter, Betty! 

Betty. Oh la, ma'am 1 as lure as I am alive, lierc 
is your huibaiid 

Fanny. Hufh, my dear Betty ! if any body in 
tlie houfe (hould hear you, I am ruined. 

Betty. Mercy on me ! it has frighted me to fuch 
a decree, that my heart is come up to my mouth. 
fiut as I was a faying, ma'^am, here's that dear, 
fweet 

Fanny. Have a care, Betty. 

Betty, Lord ! I'm bewitched, I think. But, as 
I was a faying, ma'am, here's Mr. Love well jufl: 
Come from London. 

Fanny. 
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Fanny. Indeed ! l v 

Betty. Yes, indeed, and indeed, ma'am, he iH 
I faw him croffing the court-yard in-his-beots. > 
- Fanny. I ani glad to heaf it. B\it pray how, my 
dear Betty, be cautious. Don't mention that word 
igain, on any account. You know, we have agreed 
never to drop any expreflioiis of that fortj for fear 
of an accident. 

Betty. J^Q^x ma'am, you may depend Upon me» 
There is not a more truftier creature on the face of 
the earth, than I am; Though I fay It, I am ad 
fecret aS the grave ; and if it's liever told, till I 
tell it, it may^ remain Untold till dooms-day fos: 
Betty. 

Fanny. I know you are faithful, but in our^cir- 
cumftances we cannot be too careful. 

Betty. Very true, ma'am ! arid yet I vow and! 
protell, there's more plague than pleafure with a 
ftcret ; efpecially if a body mayn't mention it to 
foiir or five of oneS particular acquaintance. 

Fanny. Do but keep this fecret a little while 
longer, and theti, I hope, you may mention it to ^ 
any body. Mr. Lovewell will acquaint the family 
with the nature of our fituation as foon as poffible. 

Betty. The fooncr the better,.! believe: Forifhc- 
does not tell it, there's a little tell-tale, I know of, 

will come and tell it for him. . 

Fannv. 
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Panny* Fy, Betty ! . [blujhing. 

Betty, Ah! you may well blufh 5 but you're not 
(b fick^ and fo pale^ and fo.wauj and fp man|f 
qualms-^ '• 

Fanny. Ua^ donel I (hall bejquite aflgry wkh 
you. , • 

Betty. Angry! blefs the dear puppet ! lamfurc 
i {hall love it as much as if it was my own. I 
meant no harm> Heaven knows^ 

Fanny* Well, fay no more of this ^ itnlakes nie 
uneafy. All I have to aik of you, il5 to be'faithi 
ful and fecret, and^not to reveal this matter^ till 
we difclofe it to the family ourfelves* - 

Betty. Me reveal it ! If I fay a word, t wifh t 
' may be burned. I ^ould not do you ariy harm fOr 
the world ; and as /or Mr. Lovewell, I am fure I 
have loved the dear gentleman, ever fince he got a 
tide-waiter*s place for my brother. But let me tell 
you both, you miift leave off yout foft looks to 
c^ch other, and yoiir M^hifpers, aijd your glances, 
and your always fitting next to one another at din- 
oer, and your long walks togethef in the evening. 
For my part, if I had not been in the fecret, I 
fliould have known you were 'a pair of loviers zt 
leaft, if not man and wife, as ' 

Fanny. See there now I again. Pray be careful. 

- Betty. 



i56 iTHE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 

Betty. Well, well, nobody hears me. Man and 
wife. FU fa^-no more. What I tell you is very 
ttMtf for all that — ^ 

Love* [calling within.'] William ! 

Betty. Hark ! I hear you hufban d - ■ " " 

'Fanny. What! 

ietty. I fay, here comes Mr. Lovewell. Mind 
the caution I give you. I'll be whipped now, if you 
are not the firft-perfon he fees or fpeaks to in the 
family* However, if you chufe it, it's nothing 
at all to me ; as you fow^ you muft reap ; as you 
brew, fo you muft bake. I'll e'en flip down the 
back-ftairs, and leave you together. ^jExit^ 

Fanny alone. 

1 fee, I fee I fliall never have a moment's eafe 
till our marriage is made publick. New diftreflfes 
croud in upon me every day. The Solicitude of 
my mind finks my fpirits, preys upon my healthy 
and deftroys every comfort of my life. It fhall be 

rtvealed, let what will be the confequenC e. 

> 
Fnter Lovewell. 

Love. My love ! How's this ? in tears ? Indeed^ 
this is too much. You promifed me to fuppoft 
your fpirits, and to wait the determination of our 
fortune with patience* For my fake, for your own, 

be 
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be comforted ! wHy will you ftudy to add to our 
uneafinefs and perplexity ? . 

Fdnny, Oh, Mr. Lov^wcll ! the indcliiacy of a 
fecret marriage grows every day more and more 
(hocking to me. I walk about thehoUfe lik6 a guilty 
wretch : I imagine myfelf the object of the fufpi- 
icion of the li^hqlc family $ and am under the per- 
petual terrol-s of a (hameful dete£kioh; 

Litve. Indeed, indeed^ you are to hlaiiie. The 
amiable delicacy of your temper, and your quick 
fenfibility, only ferve to make you unhappy. To 
cleai* lip this affair properly to Mr. Sterliiig^ is the 
continual employment of my thoughts^ Every thing 
oiow is ih a fair tram. II begins to grow ripe for 
' a diicbvery \ and I have ho doubt of its concluding 
to the fatisfa£l;ion of ourfelves^ of your father, and 

the whole family. 

Fanny, End how it will, I am refolved it (hall 
end foon, very foon. Iwoiildjiot live another 
week ih' tKis agony of mind^ to be miftrefs of the 
imiverfe. 

Love. Do not be too violent neither. Do not 
let tls difturb the joy of your fitter's marriage with 
the tumult this matter may occafion ! I have brought 
letters from lord Ogleby and Sir John Melvil to 
Mr. Sterling \ they will be here this evening \ and^ 
i dare fay, within this hour. 

Voj-. i. M Fanny. 
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Fanwfi, I amibjlry for it. 

Love, Why fo ? 

.Fanny, Ub in;>tter ; only let us difclofc our mar* 
riage immediately I 

L&vi, As foon as poflible. 

Fanny. But direftly. 

Lovi* In a few days, you may depend on it. 

Fanny. To-night ; or to-morrow morning. 

Love. That, I fear, will be imprafticable. 

Fanny. Nay, but you muft. 

Love. Mufti why? 

Fanny. Indeed, you muft. I have the moft alarm- 
ng reafons for it. 

Love. Alarming indeed ! for they alarm me, even 
before I am acquainted with them. What arc they ? 

Fanny. I cannot tell you. 

Love. Not tell me ? 

Fanny. Not at prefent. When all is fettled, you- 
fhall be acquainted with every thing. 

Love. Sorry they are coming! muft be dit* 
covered ! what can this mean ! Is it poflible you 
can bate any reafons that need be concealed from 
me? 

Fanny, Do not difturb yourfclf with conjectures ; 
but reft afiured, that, though you are unable to 
divine the caufcj the confcquence of a difco\«ery, 

be 
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be it what it will^ cannot be attended with half the 
miferies of the prefent interval. 

Love. You put me upon the rack. I would do 
any thing to mate you eafy. But you know your 
fathe/s temper. Money (you will excufe my frank- 
nefs) is the fpring of all his a£lions^ which nothing 
but the. idea of acquiring nobility or magnificence 
can ever make him forego ; and thefe he thinks his 
mon6y will purchafe. You know too your aiint^s, 
Mrs. Heidelberg's, notions of the fplendor of high 
life, her contempt for every thing that does not 
relilh of what (he calls quality^ and that from the 
▼aft fortune in her hands, by her late hufbaiid, fhc' 
abfolutely governs Mr. Sterling and the whole fa- 
mjly : now, if they fliould come to the knowledge 
of this affair too abruptly^ they might, perhaps, be ' 
ihcenfed beyond all hopes of reconciliation. 

Fanny. But if they arfe made acquainted with it 
otherwife'than by ourfelves, it Will be ten times 
worfe : and a difcovery growa every day more pro- 
bable. The whole family have long fufpefted our 
affefkion. We are alfo in the power of a foolifh 
maid-fervant ; and if we may even depend on her 
fidelity, we cannot anfwer for her difcretit)n. Dif- 
cover it therefore immediately, left feme accident 
fhould bring it to light, and involve us in additional 

difgrace.' 

M 2 Love. 
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Love^ Well, well j t ttieant to difcover it foon, 
but would not do it too precipitately. I have more 
than once founded Mr. Sterling about it, and will 
attempt him more ferioufly the next opportunity* 
But my principal hopes are thefe. My relationfhip 
to lord Ogleby, and his having placed me with 
your father, have been, you know, the firft links 
in the chain of this conne£lion between the two 
families ; in confequence of which, I am at prcfent 
in high favour with all parties : while they all remain 
thus wcll-affe£ked to me, I propofe to lay our cafe 
before the old lord ; and if I can prevail on him 
to mediate in this affair, I make no doubt but he 
will be able to appeafe your father ; and, being a 
lord and a man of quality, I am fure he may bring 
Mrs, Heidelberg into good-humour at any time. 
Let me beg you, therefore, to have but a little pa- 
tience, as, you fee, we are upon the very eve of a 
difcovery, that muft probably be io oiir advantage. 

Fanny. Manage it your own way. I am per-» 
fuaded. 
, Lvve> But, in the mean time, make yourjtelf eafy. 

Fanny. As eafy as I can, I will. We had better 
not remain together any loriger at prefent. Think 
of this bufinefs, and let me know how you proceei 

Love. Depend on my carC ! But pray, be ghearful. 

Fanny*lviiXL 
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^sfie is going out, enter Stirling. 

. . SterL Hey-day ! who have we got here ? 

Fanny. \confufed^ Mr. Lovewell, Sir ! 

SterU And where are you going, huffey? 

Fanny, To my fifter's chamber, Sir ! \Ex%t. 

Sterl. Ah, Lovewell ! what ! always getting 
my foolifli girl yonder into a corner ? well, well ; 
let us but once fee her elder fitter faft married to- 
Sir John Melvil, we'll foon provide a good huf- 
band for Fanny, I warrant you. 

Love. Would to Heaven, Sir, you would pro- 
vide her one pf my recommendation I 

SterL Ypurfelf? eh, Lovewell! 

Love. With your pleafure. Sir. 

SterL Mighty well! 

Love. And I flatter myfelf, that fuch a propofal 
would not be very difagrceable to Mifs Fanny^ 

Sterl. Better and better ! 

Love. And if I could but,obtain your confent, ' 
Sir 

Sterl. What ! you marry Fanny ! no, no ; that 
will never do, Lovewell ! You*re a good boy, to 
be fure, I have a_ great value for you — iut can't 
think of you for a fon-in-law. There's no Jluff 
in the cafe ; no money, Lovewell ! 

Love. My pretenfions- to fortune, indeed, are 

M 3 but 
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but it(o4er^te : But thouga not equal. |;o fplendor, 

I- *■ *■ '■ *•/ »'l. 

fuflicient to keep us above diftrefs. Add to ^nich. 
that I hope by dUigence to increafe it; ; ^nd have 
love, honou r ■ ■ 

Sterl.Butnoi^ the^«^ Lovewell ! Add one'littlo 
round o tathefum-total of your fortune, and that 
will be the fineft thing you cap fay to mc^ You 
know Fve a regard for you— would do any thing 
to ferve you— any thing on the footing of frieiid-* 
(hip: but—— 

Love. If you think me worthy of your friend- 
(hip. Sir, be afiured^ that tl^ere is no inftance in 
which I fhould rate your friendfliip fa highly. 

SurL Pfha ! pfha ! that's another tKing, you 
know. Where money or int^reft is concerned, 
friendfliip is quite out of the queftion. 

Love. But where the happiriefs of a daughter is 
at (lake, you would not fcruple, fure, to facrificc 
a little to her inclinations. 

SterL Inclinations ! why, you would not per- 
fuade me that the girl is in love with you 5 eh, 
Lovewell ? 

Love. I cannot abfolutely anf\ver for Mifs F^n- 
ny, Sir 5 but am fure that tbe chief happinefs or 
mifery of my life depends entirely upon her* 

BterU Why, indeed now, if your kinfman Lord 

Ogleby 
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Oglcby,' would come dbwii hatitifbmtly ifof you-— 
but that's ' impoflible — ^no, no; 'twill never do; 
I muft hear no more of this : Come, Lovewell, 
promife me that I (hall hear no more of this. 

Love» [hejitatingj\ I am afraid. Sir, I fhould'not 
be able to keep my word With you, if I did pro- 

n;iife you. 

SterL Why, yoU would not offer to marry her 
without my confent ! would you, Lovewell ? 

Ldve. Marry her*. Sir ! [confnfed. 

SterL Ay, marry her. Sir ! I know very well that 
a warm fpeech or two f)rom *fuch a* dangerous 
young fpark as you are, Ssrould'go mUch further 
towards perfuading a filly girl to do what flie has 
more than a month's mind to do, than twenty 
crave leftures from fathers or mothers, or uncles 
or aunts, to prevent her. But ypu would not, 
fure, be fuch a bafe fellow, fuch a treacherous 
young rogue, as to feduce my daughter's affedlions, 
and deftroy the peace of my family in that man- 
ner. , I muft infift on it, .that you give me your 
wprd not to m^rry her without my confent. 

Love. Sir— I — I— as to that— I — ^I— -I beg, Sir- 
Pray, Sir,'eicufe me on thi^ fubjeft at prefent. 

^5//r/. Promife then, that you will carry this 
matter no further without my approbationt 

M 4 Lovi 



i6i THE CLANDESTINE MARRJ^GE. " 

l^ove. You may depend on it. Sir, that it fliall 
gQ no further. . 

^terl. Well, well, that's enough ; FU take fare 
of the reft, I warrant you. Come, come, let*s have 
done with this nonfenfe ! What's doing in town? 
Any news upon 'Change ? 

Love. Nothing material. 

£tirL Have you feen the currants, the fopc, and 
Madeira, fafe Jn the warehoufes ? have you cpm- 
pared the goods with the invoice and bills of lad"* 
ing, and are they all right ? 

X,0ve. They are. Sir! 

SterL And how are ftocks ? 
, Love, Fell one and a half this morning, 

$/^/. Well, fome good news from America, 
and they'll be up again. But how are lord Ogleby 
and Sir John Melvil? When are we to expe£l 
them? 

Love, Very foon. Sir. J came on purpofe to bring 
you their commands. Here are letters from both 
of them. . - [Giving letters. 

SterL Let me fcb, let me fee. *SIifc, how' his 
lordfliip's letter is perfumed ! It takes my breath 
away, [^opening //.] And French paper too ! vntK 
a fine border of flowers and flourifhes, and. a uip- 

rry glofs on it that dazzles one's eyes. Afy dear 
'■■ • ' Mr. 
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Mr. Sterling, [reading^ Mercy on me 1 Hi? lord-- 
(hip writes a worfc hand than a boy at his cxercife* 
But how's this ? Eh ! IVtih you to-night ^ Z^^ading.J 
Lawyers to-morrow morning. To-tiight ! tliat's fud- 
den indeed. Where's my fifter Heidelberg ? (he 
(hpuld know of this immediately. — ^Here, John ! 
Harry! Thomas! {cajllingthe fervantsJ^ Hark ye, 
Lovewell! _ 

Love. Sir! 

Sterl. Mind now, how VXl entertain his lordfli^ 
and Sir John: We'll (hew your fellows at the other 
end of the town how we live in the city. They 
(hall eat gold, and drink gold, and lie in gold- 
Here, Cook! Butler! {catting.'] What fignifies yotir 
birth and education, and titles ? Money, money ! 
that's the ftufF that makes the great man in this 
country? 

Love. Yery true. Sir. 

$terl. True, Sir? why then, have -done widi 
your nonlenfe of love and matrimony. You're not 
rich enough to think of a wife yet. A man -of 
bufine(3 (hould mind nothing but hi« bufinefs. 
Where are thefe fellows? John 1 Thomas I [ffi///»^.] 
Get an eftate, and a wife will follow of courfc. 
Ah^ Lovewelll an Englifh merchant is the moft 
iefpeftable chara€ler in the univcrfe. 'Slife, man, a 

TicJa 
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rich Engliih merchant tnzy make himfelf a match 
Ibr the daughter of a nabob. Where are all mv 
jrafcals? Here,WilHam! [jE^it callin^^ 

Lovnvilt akn^p 

So r As I fufpefted. Quite aVerfe to the match, 
and likely to receive the news of it with great dif- 
pleafure. What's beft to be done ? Let me fee ! 
Suppofe I get Sir John Melvil to intereft himfelf 
in this affair. He may mention it to lord Oglcby 
Vith a better grace than I can, and more probably 
prevail on hini to interfere in it. I can open my 
mind alfo more freely to Sit John. He told me,, 
when I left him in town, that he had fqmething 
of confequence to commiiriicate,^-^^d that I could 
be of ufe to him. I am glad of it 5 for the conr 
fidence he repofes in me, and the fervice I may 
do him,* will enfure mfe his gOod bfirc^es. Poor 
Fanny \ it hurts me to fee her fo uneafy, and her 
making a my fiery of the caufe adds to my anxiety. 
Something muft be done upoii her account; for, 
at all events, her folicitude ihall be removed. 

Seem choHgis h another €bamber. 

Enter Mifs Sterling and Mifs Fafinj. 

Mifs SterL Oh, my dear fitter, fay no more ! 

This 
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ThU is downright hypbcrify. You ihall never coifcr 
. vince me that yon don't envy me beyond meafurc* 
Well, after all, it is extremely natural : It is im- 
poffible' to be angry with you. 
, Fanny. ; Indeed, fitter,, you have^ no caufa 

Mifs SterL And you really pretend not to envy 
me? 

Fanny, Not in the leaft, . 

Mifs SterL And you don't in the Icaft wifli that 
vou were juft in my fituation ? 

Fanny. No, indeed^ I don't. Why fhould I? 

Mifs SterL Why (hould you? what! on the 
brink of marriage, fortune, title-^But I had for- 
got; there's that dear fweet creature Mr. Love- 
well in the cafe. You would not break your faith 
with your true love now for the world, I warr^t 
• you. 

Fanny. Mr., Loyf well ! alii^ayf Mr. Lpvewcll ! 
Lord* what fignifics ]^lr. Lovewell, fitter ? 

Mifs SterL Pretty peevifh fou} ! Oh, my dear, 
£raVe, romantic fitter! a perfe£l philofopher in 
petticoats I Love and a cottage I eh, Fanny I Ah, 
give me indifference and a coach apd fix ! 

Fanny, And why not the coach ?ind fix, without 
the indifference ? But, pray, when is this happy 
marriage of yours to be celebrated ? I long to give 
you joy. 
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Mifs SterL In a day or two } I canH tell cxaflly. 
Oh, my dear fitter !— I muft mortify her alittlc. 
l^ajide.'] I know you have a pretty tafte. Pray, give 
mc your opinion of my jewels. How d^e like the 
ftyle of this efclavage ? {Shewing jewels^ 

Fanny. Extremely handfomc indeed, and well 
fancied. 

Mifs SterL What d'ye think of thefc bracelets ? 
I fhall have a miniature of my father, fet round 
with diamonds, to one, arid Sir John's to the other. 
And this pair of ear-rings, fet tranfparent? Here, 
the tops, you fee, will take off to wear in a morn- 
ing, or in an undrefs» How d'ye like them ? 

{Shews jewels. 

Fanny, Very much, I aflure you. Blefs toe, fitter, 
you have a prodigious quantity of jewels ; you'U be 
the Tery queen of diamonds. 

Aftfs SterL Ha ! ha ! ha ! very well, my dear ! 

I ftiaB be aa fine as a little queen indeed. I have 

a bouquet to come home to-morrow, made up of 

diamonds, and rubies, and emeralds, and topazes, 

and amethyfts ; jewels of all colours, green, red, 

blue, yellow, intermixed ; the prettiett thing you 

ever faw in your life \ The jeweller fays, I ttiall fet 

out with as m^ny diamonds as any body in town, 

except lady Brilliant, and* Polly What-^ye-calUit^ 

lord Squander's kept niiftrefs. 

Famp 
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Fanny. But what are your wedding-cloathsj 
ITifter? 

Afi/s SterL Oh, white and filver, to be furc, you 
know* I bought them at Sir Jofcph Luteftring'si 
and fat above an hour in the parlour behind the 
fhop, confulting lady Luteftring about gold and 
filvcr fluffs, on purpofe to mortify her. 

Fanny. Fy, fitter ! how could you be fo ibomiha- 
bly provoking ? 

Mifs SierL Ohj I have no patience with the pride 
of your city-4cnights' ladies; Did you never bbfervc 
the airs of lady Luteftring, dreft in the richeft bro- 
cade out of her hufband's (hop, playing cro\irn- 
whift at Haberdafher's Hall ? while the civil fmirk- 
ing Sir Jofeph, with a fmug wig trimrned round 
his broad face asclofe as a new-cut yew-hedge^ and 
his ihoes fo black that they fhine again, ftands all 
day in bis {hop, fattened to his counter likt a bad 
fliaiij>g? 

Fanny. Indeed, indeed, fitter, this is too miich : If 
you talk at this rate, you will be abfolutely a bye- 
word in the city. You mutt never venture on the 
infide of Temple-Bar again^ 

MifsSurL Never do I dcfirc it j never, my^leaa: 
Fanny, I promife you. Oh, how I Ipng to be tranf- 

porlfid to the dear regions of Grofvcnor-Square! 

far. 
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fer, far from the dull diftrids, of Alderfgate, 
Cheap, Candlewick, and Farringdon Without and 
' Within ? My heart goes pit-a-pat at the very idea 
of being introduced at court : gilt chariot ! pye- 
balled horfes ! lacfcd liveries ! and then the whifpers 
buzzing round the circle, " Who is that young 
lady ? Who is flie ?" " Lady Melvil, Ma'am !" 
Lady Melvil ! my ears tingle at the found. And 
then at dinner, inftead of my father perpetually 
Hiking, ** Any news upon 'Change ?" to cry, 
•* Well, Sir John ! any thing new from Arthur's ?** 
or to fay to fome other woman of quality, ^* Was 
yourladyihip at the duchefs of Rubber's laft night? 
Did you call in at lady Thunder's ? In the im» 
. menfity of croud, I fwear I did not fee you ! 
Scarce a foul at the opera laft Saturday ! Shall I fee 
you at Carlifle-Houfe nextThurfday ?" Oh, thedcar 
heau-monde ! I was born to move in the fphere of 
the great world. 

Fanny. And fo, in the midft of all this happinefs, 
you have no compaffion forme ; no pity for us pobr 
mortals in 'common life. 

Mi/s Sterl. {_aff'eSfedly.'] You ? you're above pity. 
You would not change conditions with me j you're 
over head and ears lii love, you know.* Nay, for 
tlvdt matter, if Mr. Lovewcll and you come toge- 
ther. 
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tlier, as I doubt not you will, you will live very 
comfortably, I dare fay. He will mind his bufinefs, 
you'll employ yourfelf in the delightful care of youc 
family, and once in a feafon perhaps you^U fit to- 
gether in a front-box at a benefit play, as we ufed 
to do at our dancing-mailer's, you know; and per-« 
haps I may meet you in the fummer with fome 
other citizens atTunbridge. For my part, I fhall 
always entertain a proper regard for my relations: 
You {ha'ri't want my countenance, I t»flure you, 
F4infiyjK)h, you're too kind, filler J 

Enter Mrs. Heidelberg, 

Mrt.tietdel, {at entering^] Here this evening! 
1 vow and pcrtefl we fhall fcarce have time to pro- 
vide for them ! Oh, my dear ! [to Mifs SterL'] I 
am glad to fee you're not quite in a difh-abille. 
Lord Ogleby and Sir John Melvil will be here to- 
night. 

MifsSterl. To-night, ma'am? 

Mrs. Hetdel. Yes, my dear, to-night. Do, put 
on a fmarter cap, and change thofe ordinary rufHes ! 
Lord, I have fuch a deal to do, I fiiall fcarce have 
time to flip on my Italian luteflring. Where is this 
dawdle of a houfekeeper ? [_Enter Mrs. Trujiy.'] Oh, 
here, Trufty ! do you know that people of qualaty 
are expe£led here this evening? 

. Trufy. 
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TruJIy. Yes, ma'am. 

Mrs.Hcidet, Well! db you be furc now that 
every thing is done in the ihbft getiteeleft manner^ 
and to the honour of the famalyJ 

Trtijly, Yes> mJi am. 

Mn. HeideL Well, but iriirid wliat 1 fay to you* 

Trujiy. Yes, ma'am, 

Mn* HeideL ttis lordfiiip is to lie ill the chintz 
bedchamber } d'ye hear ? and Sir John in the blue 
iamaik room. His lofdihip's valet-de-chanib in the 
bppofite. 

Trujly. But Mr. Lovewell xs com^ down^ aiid 
YCJu kno\ir that's his room; Ina'am^ 

Mrs, HeideL Well, well, Mr. Lovewell may 
tstsAit ftiift ; of get a bed af the George. Bat hatk 
you, Trufty t , 

Trufly. Ma'am t 

, .si' • I. ' 

Mrs, HeideL Get the great dining-room in order 
as foon as poffable. Unpaper the curtains, take the 
civel'S off thd c6uch and the chairs, arid put the 
china figures on the mantle-piece immediately. 
And fet them o' nodding as foori as his lordfliip 
comes in, d'ye hear, Triifty ? 

Trujiy. Yes, ma'am. 

Mrs. HeideL Be gone then! fly, this inftant! 
Where's my brother Sterling ? 

Trujiy. Talking to the butler, ma*am. 

Mrs* 
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. Mrs.Heidtl. Very well. lExit Trufty.Z Mifs 
Fanny! I perteil I did not fee you before! Lord, 
chi^, wbat's. the matter with you ? 

Fanny. With me ? nothing, ma'am. 

Mrs, HeideL Blefsme! why your face is as pale, 
and black, and yellow— of fifty colours, I pcrteft. 
And then you have dreft yourfelf as loofc and as 
big — ^I declare there is not fuch a thing to be feen 
now, as a young, woman with a fine waift ; you 
all make yourfelves as round as Mrs. Deputy Barter. 
Go, child ! you know the qualaty will be here by 
and by ; go, and make yourfelf a little more fit to 
be feen. {^Exit Fanny.^ She is gone away in tears ; 
abfolutely crying, I vow and perteft. This ridica-* 
lous love ! we muft put a ftop to it. It makes a 
perfe£l nataral of the girl. 

MifsSurl. Poor foul! fhe can't helpit- [>^^^rf^. 

Mrs. HeideL Well, my dear ! now I (hall have 
an opportoonity of convincing you of the abfurdity 
of what you was telling me concerning Sir John 
Melvil's behaviour to you. 

Mifs SterL Oh, it gives me no manner of uneafi- 
nefs« But, indeed, ma'am, I cannot be perfuaded 
but that Sir John is an extremely cold lover. Such 
diftant civility, grave looks, and lukewarm profef-^ . 
fions of efteem for me and the whole family ! I have 

Vol. I; N heard 
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heard of flames and darts, but Sir John's is a paf- 
Son of mere ice and fnow. 

Mrs. Heidel. Oh, fy, my dear ! I am perfctljr 
a{hamed of yon. That^s fo like tlie notions of your 
poor filler ! What you complain of as coldnefs and 
indifFafencc, is nothiftg but the extreme gentilaty 
of his addrefs, an exadl piftur of the manners of 
qualaty. 

JUifs SferL Oh, he is the very tmtvot of com- 
pfeifance ! full of formal bOws and fet fpeeches ! I 
declare, if there was any violent paflion on my fide^ 
I fhould be quite jealous of Irim* 

Mrs. Heidel. I fay jealus indeed t Jfcaltis of who,^ 
pray? 

Mifs Sterl. My fifter Fanny. She fetms a much 
greater favourite than I am, and he pays her infi^ 
nitely more attention, I aiTure you. 

Mrs. Heidel. Lord ! d'ye think a man of fafliion, 
as he is, can't diftinguiih between the genteel and 
the wulgar part of the -family? Between you ani 
your fifter, for inftance j or me and my brother ? 
Be advifed by me, child ! It is all pulitenefs and 
good breeding. Nobody knows the qualaty better 
than I do. 

Mi/s Sterl. In my mind the old lord, his uncle, 
has ten times more gallantry about him than Sii? 

V John# 
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John. He is full ot attention to the ladles^ and 
fmiles, and grins, and leers, and Ogles, and fills 
«very wrinkle in his did wizen^ face with cpn^ical 
txpreflions Of tendemefs. J think he would make 
an admirable fweetheart. 

£nf€r Sterlings 

SterL [at eniermgj] No fifli ? Why the popd was 
dragged but yefterday morning 5 there*s carp and 
tench in the boat* Pox on't, if that do^g Lovewell 
had any thought, he would have brought doyi^n a 
turbot, oj* fome of the land-carriage n^iiekai' eL 

Mrs. HeideL Lord, l^pdier, I aitt afraid his Iptd- 
0iip and Sir John will not arrive while it is light. 

SterL I ^arrapt you. B%it9pi'ay,iH);erHeidetberg» 
let the toitle be drell tomorrow, .and fome vei^iCon ; 
and let thegardenerqut fpmepfno^appl^,, .and.get 
out fonie ke. \ Til anCwer.for yHQ^i.I waifant you : 
.I?ll jgive^ thorn fuch a gU^s#>f ;Qi^;iy{agnea3i t)^y ne- 
ver drank in their; lives ^: i)o,aQtrat a duke's table* 

Mrs. HeideL Pray now, brother, mind how you 
behave. I am always in a fright about you i^rith 
people of qualaty. Take care that you dpn't fatt 
afleep Jireftly after fupper, as you cominqnly do. 
Take a good deal of fnuff; and.that will keep you 
awake: ^nd don't burft out with your Jiorrible 
loud hqrfc-laughs* . It is monftrous wulgar. 

N^-2 Sierl. 
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Sterl. Never fcar^ fiftef ! Who have wc here ? 

Mni Heidel. It is ftiounfeef Cahtoon, the Swifli 

gendemaiii that Utes \iith his lordihip, I vow axxd 

perteft. 

Enter Canton^ 

SterL Ah, moiinfcer ! your fcrvant. I am very 
glad to fee you, mounfeer. 

Cant. Mofli oblige to Monf. Sterling. Ma^ifn, I 
am yoilrs ! matemoifelle, I ^m yours J {bowing rauni, 

Mrs. HetdiL Your humble fervant, Mr. Cantoon ! 

Cant. I kifs your hands,- matantl 

SterL VftWi mounfeer ! and what ne\^ oT your 
good family ? \trhen are wc to fee his lordfhip and 
Sir John ? , 

Cant. Monf. Sterling, milor Ogelby arid Sir 
Jean Melvile will be here in one quarter-hour* 

Sterl. I ani glad to hear it. 

Mrs. Heidel. Oh^ I am perdigieus glad to heai' 
it. Being fo Iate|,I was afeard of fome accident. 
Will you pleafc to have any thing, Mr. Cantoon, 
after your journey ? 

C^ii#. No, I tank yOu^ msi'am* ^ 

Mrs. HiideL Shall I go and fhewyou the apart- 
ments. Sir? 

Cant^ Yo do me great honeury ma'am. 

Mrs. HeideL Come then ! i Come, my dear ! . [/^ 
Mifs Sterling.^ {Exeunt. 

Manet 
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Jifanef SUrling* 

Sferl. PbK on^t, it's almoft dark \ It will be too 
late to go round the garden this evening. How- 
ever, I will carry them to take a peep at my fine 
canal at Icaft; that I am determined. \^Exitp 



ACT II. 

ScENEf an anti'<hamber to LordOgUhfs bedchamber^ 
Table with chocolate, and Jmall cafe for medicinesp 

£f^r Urufi^f and Chambermaid. 

Brujh. 

YOU (hall ftay> my dear^ I infift upon it; 
Chanu Nay, pray, Sir, .don't be fo pofitivc ; 
I can't ftay. indeed. 

Brujh. You Ihall take on^ cup to our better ac- 
quaintance. 

Cham. I feldom d>rink3 phocolate ; and if I did, 
one has no fatisfa&ion, with luch apprebenfions 
about one : if my lord (hould wake, or the Swi{h 
gentleman fhould fee one, or madam Heidelberg 
,ibo,uld know pf it^ I (hould be ff ighted to death ! 

N3 Befidcs^ 



Befidcs, I have had my tea already this mornings 
I'ntifurfcfl'hdai'rfiyloifd^ IMafriiht. 

Srujh. N0|> no,: madam ; dohH fiuttenyonrftif^ 
THfe moment my lord ^akes, he rin^ hfe bcHj 
which I anfwbrfooner orlater, asit fuit^ myfcoi& 
venience. 

Cham. But (hould he come upon us without 
ringing——^ 

Brujb, rU fbrgive him, if he dofes. This key 
[takes a phial out of thje cafiS] locks him up till \ 
pleafe to let him put. 

Cham. Law, Sir ! that's 'potecary^s ftufit 

Brujh. It is fo : But without this he can no more 
get out of bed, than he can read wftKout fpeGacles, 
iJips.'] What with qualtns, age, rheumatifm, and 
2, few furfeits in his youth, he muft have a great 
deal of bruffiing, oyting, 6!rewin^, and ^iiidmg- 
Up, to fet him a-goThg for the day. 

Cham. [/jpJ.] That's prodigious, iMeed ! tj^p-l 

•f V ■ ' 

My lord feems quite in a'dec^y. 

BruJh. Yes, he's quite a fpeftade, [^J.] a mere 
corpfe, tin he is reviv'd and reffeth'd from Cur little 
magazine here. When the feftprative pifls, and 
cordial waters warm his ftbfnach^ ind get ihto his 
head, vanity frifks in hi^ heart, arid then he fcts up 
for the lover, the rakej and the fine gentleman. 

Cham. 
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. Cbam^ {^sJ\ Poor gentleman f But (hould the 
Swiih gentleman come upon us [^frigbterCd. 

BruflfM Why then, the Englifh gentleman would 
be very angry : No foreigner mull break iii upon 
my privacy. [^^0 But, I can affure you, monfieur 
Canton is otherwife employ^: He is oblig'd to 
flum the cream of half-a-fcore news«-papers for my 
lord's breakfaft. Ha, ha, ha \ Pray, madam, drink 
your cup peaceably! My lord's chocolate is re- 
markably good ; he won't touch a drop but what * 
comes from Italy. 

Cham. [Jipping,'] Tis very fine indeed ! (^i-l 
and charmingly perfumed! it fmells for all the 
world like our young ladies' dreffing-boxes. 

Brujbj. You have an excellent tafte, madam 5 
and I muft beg of you to accept of a few cakes for 
your own drinking, {takes ^em out of a drawer in 
the table,'] and in return, I defire nothing but to 
tafte the perfume of your lips, [krffes her.] A fmall 
return of favours, madam, will make, I hope, 
this country, and retirement, agreeable to both. 
Ihe bows, Jhe curtjies.] Your young ladies are fine 
girls, faith ! [Jips.] tho', upon my foul, I am quite 
of niy old lord's mind about them ; and, were I 
inclin'd to matrimony, I ftiould take the youngeft. 

Ifsps. 
N 4 Cham. 
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Cham. Mifs Fanny's the moft afikbieft and the 
mod beft-natcr'd crctcr ! ' 

Brujh. And the cldcft a little haughty, or fo ? 

Cham. More haughtier and prouder than Saturn 
himfelf. But this I fay quite confidential to you> 
for one would not hurt a young lady's piaijiage, 
you know. , -. . Q/5^/. 

Brujb. By no means ; but you can't hurt it iHdi 
us; we don't confider tempers; we want money^ 
Mrs. Nancy: give us enough of that, we'll abate 
you a great deal in other particulars. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Cham. Blefs me, here's fomebody ! [heUrings.'\ 
ph, 'tis my lord \ Veil, your fenrant, Mr. Brufiu 
rU clean the cups in the next room. 

Brufl). Do fo ; but never mind the bell : I fha'n't 
go this half-hour. Will you drink tea with me ill 
the afternoon ? 

Cham. Not for tjie world, Wr. Brufli; I'll be 
here to fet all things to rights, but I niuft not drinl^ 
tea, indeed : and fo your fervant ( 

X_Exit maidy with tea^Jfoard. J?/// rings again^ 

Brujh. It is impoffible to ftupify one's fclf in the 
country fdr a week, without fome little flirting with 
the abigails. This is much the handfomeft wench 
in the hoiife, except the old citizen's youngefl: 
daughter, and I have not time enough to lay apian 

for 
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for her. Zh^ ^tay^J And now KU go to'^my lord, 
for I bave nothing clfc to do. [jvi/^. 

Enter Canton^ with news-papers in Ins band. 

Cmt. Mpnfieur Bsulh ! maiitre Bmfh ! my lor 
ftirra yet ? , 

^ 4?r|(/£. He has juft rung his bell ; I am going to 
him. 

C^;i/. DcpechezYOiisdoQC. \Exit Brujb. 

Iputs on fpe^acUs.'] I wifli th« dcviel Jiadall defc 
papiers; I forget as faft as I read: De Advertife 
put out of my head de Gazette, de Gazette ds 
Chronique, and fo dey all go I'un apr^s I'autre 1 I 
muft get fome nouvelle for my lor, or he'U be en- 
r^gee contre moi. Voypns ! [reads in, the papers.J 
p Here is nothing but Anti^jganus & advertife 1 

Enter maid, with chocolate things* 

Vat you vant, child ? 

Ch. Maid. Only the choco^ate things, Sir. 

Cant, O ver well ! dat is good girl, and rer prit 
too ! l^Exit maid* 

Lord Ogleby within. 

L. Ogle. Canton, he, he ! [coughs.'] Canton ! 
Cant. I come^ my lor ! Vat (hall I do ? I have no 
news : He will make great tintamarre ! 

L. Ogli. 



i 
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L. Ogte. [withinJ] Canton^ I fay, Catnton ! 
IVberc arc you? 

Enter Lord Ogleby^ Uaning on Brujh. 

Cii»^ Here, my lor! I aflc pardon, my lor! I 
have not finifh de papiers. 

L. Ogle. Dem your pardon, and your papiers : 
I want you here. Canton. 

CanU Den I run, dat is ail. \,Jhuffle% along \ hrd 
Oglehy leans upon Canton tooy and comes forward* 

L* Ogle, You Swifs are the moft unaccountable 
mixture : You have the language and the imper- 
tinence of the French, with the lazineft of Dutch*- 
men. 

Cant. *Tis very true, my lor! I can*t help' ■■ 

L. Ogle, {cries out J] O diavolo ! 

Cant. You are not in pain, I hope, my lor» 

Z. Ogle. Indeed, but I am, my lor. That vulgar 
fellow Sterling, with his city politenefs, would 
force me down his Hope laft night to fee a clay- 
colour'd ditch, which he calls a canal ; and what 
with the dew, and the eaft-wind, my hips and 
ilioulders are abfolutely fcreVd to my body. 

Cant. A littel veritable eau d'arquibufade vil fet 
all to right again. ^ 

{^My lord Jits down, BruJh gives chocolate^ 

L.Ogle. 
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^> OI^U^ Where are the palfyvdrops, Bnifli? 

JSruJh. Here, iny lord ! {Pouring ouU 

L^ Ogle. Quelle nouvelle avez vous. Canton? 

CmU A great deal of papier, but no news at all. 

X* OgU' What I nothing at aH, you ftupid fel- 
low ? 

Cant. Ye$9 my lor, I have little advertife here 
iril giv^ you more plaifir den all de lyes about no- 
thing at alL ta yoilaJ \Putsmhi$fpeSfacIes. 

Zr. Ogle. Come, read it. Canton, with good em^ 
phafis,. and good diicretion. 

Cant. I vil^ my lor, {Cant, reads.l Dere is no 
queftion, hut dat de cofmetique royale vil utterlie 
take away all heats, pimps, frecks & oder erup- 
tions of de: (ki% and likewife de wrinque of old 
age, &c. &c. A great deal more, my lor ! Be fure 
j^ aik for de cofmetique royale, iigned by de doc- 
tenr.own hand. Dere is more raifbn for dis caution 
dan goodmed vil tink. — ^Eh bein, my lor ! 

I,. Ogle. Eh bien. Canton! Will you purchafe 
fihy? 

Cant. For you, my lor f 

L, Ogle. For me, you old puppy ! for what ? 

Cant. My lor ? 

i. Ogle. Do I want cofmcticks? 

Cant. My lor ? 

L. Ogle. 
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L. Ogle. Look in my face ! come, be fiacete I 

\ ■ ■ ■ 

pees it want the afliftance of art ? 

Ca?jt. Ifivith bis ^e^ades.li En vcriike, non ; 'ti$ 
ycry fmoofe and briUian. But I tote dat you might 
take a litt by way of prevention* 

X» Ogle, You thought like an old fool, monfieutr, 
a€^ you generally do« The iiu'feit»water>.Bruih! 
iBrufi pours oui7\ WljfaJ do you think, Braih, of 
thi& family we sure going to be conne&ed with j 
Eh! 

Brujh. [Giving the furfeit waUrJ^^tfj well tq 
marry in, my lord ; but it would not dp to live with. 

L. Ogk. You aie right,, Brulh* .Th^e is np 
wafixing the blacka^ioor white : Mr.. Sterling will 
never get rid of Black-Fryars ; alway$ tafte of the 
borachio : and the poor woman his fifter is fo buf; 
and fo notable, to make one welcome, that I havd 
not yet got over her firij receptioi); it almoft 
aniounted to fuffbcation ! I think the slaughters 
are tolerable. Where's my cephalick fnuiF ? 

\BruJh gives him a bo^m 

Cant. Dey rink fo of you, my lor, iox dcy look 
at nothing elfe, ma fok 

L. Ogle. Did they? Why, I think they did a 
little. Where's my^glafs? [Brujb puts one on the 
taili^ The youngcft is delegable. [Takes Jnuff^ 

Canu 
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Cani. Of <niy, my lot ; veiy deleft^ inteed j ibc 

iiisidc doux ycux at you, my lor. 

L. Ogie* She was particular. The eldclt, my 

nephew's lady, will be a moft valuable wife ; fhc 

has all the vulgar fpirits of her father arid aunt, 

happily blended with the tetmagant qualities of her 

deceafed mother. Some pepper-mint-water, jferuihi 

How happy is it. Cant, for young ladies in genial, 

that people of quality overlook every thing in a 

marriage contraft, but their fortune ? 

Cant. C'eft bien heureux, et commode atiflL 

L, Ogle^ Brufli, give me that pamphlet by my 

bed-fide. [Bruflj gcresfor rV.] Canton, do yoii wait 

in the anti-chamber^ and let nobody interrupt mc 

till I call you. 

Cant. Mufli goot may do your lordfhip 1 

Li Ogle, [td Brujhy who brir^s fht pamphlet.'^ 

And nowj Brufh, leave me a little to my ftudies. 

lExUBruJk 
Lord Ogiehy alone. 

What can I poffibly do among thefe women here, 
with this confounded rheumatifm ? It is a moft 
grievous enemy to gallantry and addrefs. [^ets off 
his chair.'} He ! courage, my lor ! by heavens, Tm 
another creature ! [hums and dances. a little.'] It wLH 
doj faith ! Bravo, my lor ! thefe^ girls have abfo* 

lutcljr. 
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lutely infpired me; If they arc for ia gainC o^ 
rompsr — Me voila pret ! \,fings aitd dantei^ Ob, 
that's an Ugly twinge ! but it'd gone. I have i^thef 
too much of the lilly this morning in itty com*- 
plexion \ a faint tinfture of the rofe will give a 
delicate fpiHt to my eyes for the day. [Tlnk^kstt 
drawer at the bottom of the glafs^ and taies oaf rouge; 
while he's painting himfelfy a knocking at the door^l 
Who's there ? I won^t be difturbedk 

Cant, [withoiit.^ My lor, tny lor, here is hioii* 
fieur Sterling to pay his devoir to you this mom in 
your chambre.' 

X. Ogle. Ifoftfy.'] What a fellow ! laloud^^ I am 
textrcmely honour'd by Mr. Sterling; Why don't 
yoti fee him in, monfieur .^-*-I wilh he was at the 
bottom of his (linking canal. — [^door opens J^ Oh, 
my dear Mr. Sterling, you do me a great deal of 
iionour. 

Enter SierUng and LovewelL 

SterL I hope, my lord, that your lordftiip flept 
well in the night. I believe there are no better 
beds in Europe than I have : I fpare no pains to 
^et ^em, nor money to buy 'em. His majefty, God 
blefs him, don't fleep upon a better, o"Ht of his 
palace ; and if I faid in too, I hope no treafon, 
my lord, 

L. Ogle. 
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L. Ogle. Your beds are like every thing elfe 
sibout you, incomparable ( they not only make on^ 
reft well, but givei one fpirits, Mr. Sterling. 

Sierli What fay you then^ my lord, to another 
ixralk in the garden ? You muft fee my water by 
flay-light> and my walks, and my flopcs, and my 
clumps, and my bridge, and my flow'ring-trees, 
and my bed of Dutch tulips. Matters look'd but 
dim laft night, my lord. I feel the dew in my 
great toe > but I would put on a cut fhoe, that i 
tnight be able to walk you about ; I may be laid 
up to-morrow. 

i. OgU. I i^ray heaven you may? [AJide^ 

6ierL What fay you, my lofd ? 

i. Ogle. I was faying, Sii", that I was in hopes 
6f feeing your young ladies at breakfaft. Mn Ster- 
ling, they are, in my mind, the fineft tulips in this 
J>^rt of the world. He, he ! 

Cant. Braviflimo, my lor ! ha, ha, he! 

SierL They (hall meet your lordfhip in the gar* 
den ; we won^t lofe Our walk for them ; Fll take 
you a little round before breakfaft, and a larger be- 
fore dinner, and in the evening you ihall go the 
Grand Tower, as I call it. Ha, ha, ha ! 

L. Ogle. Not ^ a foot, I hope, Mr. Sterling : 
Colifidcr your gout, my good friend ! You'll cer- 
tainly 
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iatoly be laid by the heels for your politenefs. He^ 
he, he I 

Cant. Ha, ha, ha ! 'tis admirable, en vedte ! 

[^Laughing very heartily. 

SterL If my young man {to Lovewell.'] here, 
would buj; laugh at my jokes, which he otight to 
do, as mounfeer doe^ at yours, my lord, we (hould 
be all life and mirth. 

' i- OgU^ What fay you. Cant, will you take mf 
kinfman into youy tuition ? You have certainly the 
moft companionable laugh I ever met with^ and 
never out of tune. 

Cant. But when your lordfhip is put of fpirit. 

X. dgli. Well faid. Cant! But here comes my 
nephew, to play his part* 

, Bnter Str John MehtL 

Well, Sir John, what news from the iiland of 
love ? have you been fighing and ferenading this 
morning ? 

Sir John. I am glad to fee your lordlhip in fucb 
fpirits this morning. 

L. Ogle. Fm forry to fee you fo dull, Sir. What 
poor things, Mr. Sterling, thefe very young fel- 
lows are ! they make love with faces, as if they 
were burying the dead : though, indeed, a mar- 

riagcb 
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.riage fometiities may be properly QatlkdtS^rJ'^ufjK^ 
of the living. Eh, Mr. Sterling? . -^^j ,, ^ 

SurL Not if they hiave enough to )ive ■ «poni my 
.lord. Ha, ha, ha! i>, [ 

Cant. Dsrt isr all'.monfieur Steriing tiiA gf*^ 

Sir Johri* Prithee, LovewtU, com^ witjb 
Hie into the garden j I have foftiething of . 
.confequence for you, and- 1 m.uft commu- >f/^r/t 
xCkicate it dire^ly. ' 

Z^'z;^. We'll go together* 

;If your lordfhip and Mr. Sterling pleafej.iHe'll. pi:a* 
pare the ladies to attend you in the gar^^j^*; <'■• -, 
. ; {^Exeunt Sir J^hn and hov^elL 

S/^r/. My girls are always rcad^j Intal^^ tltpn(l rife 
.Joon and to-bed early. Their huftj^pdejifeftir havje 
them with good c6nftitutions,and good fo^tuqcs, if 
they have fvpthing elfe, my lord. "j .v ; 

i. O^/^. Fine things, Mr. Sterling ! .\ 
Sterl. Fine things, indeed, my lord! Ah, my 
lord, had not you rui\ off your fpeed in-yo^ur ydut^, 
you had hot been fo crippled in your age, my lorcj. 
. L. Ogle* Very pleafant, I proteft T He, he, he ! 

[^Half'iaughing, 

Sterl, Here's mounfeer now, I fuppofe, is pretty 

near your lordfliip's (landing ; but having little to 

ca*, aijd little to fpend, in his own country, he'll 

Vol. I. O wear 
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!W€ar tliree of your lordibip opt : dating and d]jnk<» 
ing kills us all. ** 

L. Ogle, Very plcafant^ I proteft ! What a vul- 
gar dog I [^AJUif^ 

Cant. My l^ fo old as^ mt ! H« is Auckett to 
me ; and look like a boy to pauvre me»- 

Sterl Ha) ba, ba! Well fiiid> moimfeer! ke«ti 
to tbatjr and you'll live laanyvCoUntry of tbc world. 
Ha, bqr, ba ! But, my lord, I will wait upon yoa 
into the garden : we bave but a little time tobr^ak- 
-feft. M g6 for my hat and cane, fetch a little waft 
with y6te) my lord> and then for the hot rc^s^aod 
Butter 1 lExit Sterling. 

L\ Ogle» I (hal] attend you whh pl^afuFe.. Hot 
foils and'butter, in July ! I fweat with die tboughu 
«f it. What a ftrange beaft it is f 

Cant. C'eft un barbare> 

L. Ogle, lie is a vulgar dog ; and if there was> not 
fo mubh money in the family, which I can't do 
withotrt, I' would leave him and hk hot rolls and 
butter direfHy* Gome along,, monfieur I 

lExeunt hrd Qgkhy ak4 Cantons 

Scene changes to the garden^ 
Enter Sir John Melvii and LovewelL 

Love^ In my room this morning ? Impoffibfeir 

Sir 



\ 
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. Ay J4lm. S^0r(e f^ this mpn»Rgi I promife 

i>«i^» On what occafidit ? 

5ir y^. I was fb ailxidus to dilclofe 6iy mkid 
to you, t^t I could hot 'flee{) in xhy bed : but I 
found tifot you could not fleep neilber; the bird 
li^&^&xwn^^sd the n^{t long <foce oold. Wbere 
were you, Lovewcll ? 

Lave. Phb! prithee! ri4icu!busl 

S/V John. Come now ! which wsis h? Mift Sfccr- 
Img's rfiaid ?> aipifetty! Ittfle ipguef ! or* Mifc Faniiy*g 
Abigail ? a fweet foul too ! or 

Lov€. Nay, nay, leaf e triflirig, and te'H me ybur 
bufincfs. 

SirJSn, Wdli but where were yoii, Lovewell? 
^- i^f. Willting^— writing«*-wfcat Bgnifies where 
I waai 

. Sir John. Walfcihg! ye^, I dare fey. It rained 
as hard as it could pour. Sweet rcfrefhing fhowers 
to walk in ! No, no, Lovewell. Now would I 
give tvi^enty pounds, to know which of the maids-— 

Love. But your bufincfs F your bufinefs. Sir John. 

Sifjohni L^t ihe a little into the fecrets of the 

Love, Pfiiaw ! 

Sir John. Poor Lovewell ! he can't bear it, Tfee. 

O a She 



Sfee charged you ndt to kS&fand tell; ehV. LoVe* 
well! However, though you will not honour- m< 
with your confidence, Fll venture to truff you With 
nrihe'w What d'ye think of Mifs Sterling ? - *- 
i JL&ut. What do I thiikk o£ Mifs Sterling ?,L )i 

Sir John, Ay jwjhat d'ye think of her? i i 
. . Love. An odd ^queftioh \ bu^tJiink her.a {martf 
lively girl, full of mirth and fprightlincfs. ' ; ' 

Sir John. All mifchief and malice, I doubt.^ - 

Levt. How ? ! . V , J . , * » 

*. Sir yahh^ . But : her perfon ! what d*ye think of 
that? - J ': I - / : 

\ Love. Prefty and agreeable. 

Sir John. A little thing. 

Love. What is the meaning of all this? . 

Sir John. Fll tell you. You muft know. Love- 
well, that notwithftanding all appearancbs^-J'*— 
[feeing lord Ogleiyy' i^c.l We are interrupted. 
When they are gone, Fll explain. 
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Enter lord Oglehy^ Sterlingy Mrs. Heidelberg^ Mifs 

Sterlingy and Fanny. 

L.Ogle, Great improvements, indeed, Mr. Ster- 
ling ! wonderful improvements ! The four fe;afoiis 
in lead, the flying Mercury^ and' the bafin with 
Neptune in the middle, are all in the very extreme 

of 



rmu CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE, i^j 

ef^tie taft^. iYou have as many rich figures as 
the man at Hyde-sParfc-Coraer. ^ 

^terj. The chief plcafure of a country-boufe is to 
make improvements, you know, my lord. I fpare 
no expence, not I. This is quite another-guefs 
fort of a place than it was when I firft took it, my 
j^S#di We were furrouhded with trees. I cut 
down above fifty, to make the lawn before the houfe, 
and let in the wind and fun ; fmack fmooth, as 
you fee. Then I made a green-houfe out of the 
old laundry, and turned the brew-houfe into a 
pinery. The high oftagon fummer-houfe, you fee 
yonder, is raifed on the maft of a ihip, given itne 
by an Eaft-India captain, who has turned many a 
thoufand of my money. It commands the whole 
road : All the coaches and chariots, and chaifes, 
pafs and repafs under your eye. I'll mount you up 
there in the afternoon, my lord. Tis the plea- 
fanteft place in the world to take a pipe and a bottle ; 
and fo you fliall fay, my lord. 
• £. Ogle^ Ay, or a bowl of punch, or a can of 
flip, Mr. Sterling ! for it looks like a cabin in the 
air. If ilying chairs were in ufe, the captain might 
make a voyage to the Indies in it ffill, if he had 
but a fair wind. 

Cant. Ha, ha, ha, ha ! 

Mrs, Heidel. My brother's a little comacal in his 

O 3 ideas. 
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Me^8, my lord ! but yw'tt eicc^fe liim» I Jwttf t 
little Gothick dairy, fitted up enti'fely i» my CWTB 
tafte. In the erening, I fliall hope for the honour 
of your lordihip's company to take a di& of tea 
there, of a fuUabub ^farm from tfcc cow. 

L.Ogk. I have eycxy mofli^t a frefl% opp^i^ 
tunity of admir^g the elegiance of Ml^ lieidel^isi^l 
the very flower of d«Ucacy> and Qt^zm of pplit^^fib 

JUrs. HeidiL Oh, my lord ! } , . , i 

I. OiU. Oh, m»da4 ! J ^"^^^i"*""*''^"'' 

SUrl. How d'ye like thefe clgft walkf, niyk)i?d? 

Z, Ogle. A moft excellent ferpentine ! It form^9 
1^ perfeft m^zc, and winds like a true lover^s. M^^t, 

SterL Ay, here's none of your ftraight line.^ 
here ; but all tafte-^zig-zagw^-criukum-crankum— ^ 
in and out^rp-right andleft-'^to and again-^twifting 
fmd turning like a worm, ndy lord ! 

X. Ogle, Admirably laid out indeed, Mr. Sjtcding ( 
one can hardly fee an inch beyond one's noie an)c 
where in thefe walks, You are a mpft excellent oocon 
pomift of your land} and make a little go a great way. 
Jtlies together in asfmall parcels as if it>^replace4 
in pots out at your window in GTacechuj:chNStreet% 

CanU Ha, ha, ha, ha ! 

L. Ogle. What d'ye laugh at. Canton ? 

Cant. Ah ! que cette Cmilitudc eft droje ! So 

(plevcr what you fay, mi Ipr ! 

l^Ogk, 



THE CLAjnyESTHfE WAftRIAOE. vfy 

i" Qgk* [1^ Fa»ny-2 Tou feem mi|^ti^ engaged, 
llEftdam. Whftt are tbofe ftttty hand^ fp bufily em^ 
^loyed about ? / 

Fdm^. Only making up a nofegay, my lord! 
Will your lordfli^ dp ttte the honour of accepting it« 

JL. Ogb* rU wear it next my heart, madam !— 
I fe^ the young creature dotes on me i . [aparU 

MifsSterL Lord, filler! you've loaded hislord- 
ihip with a bunch of flowers as big as the cook or 
the nurfe carry to town on monday morning for a 
^upot^ Will your lordfhip give me leave to pre^ 
fent you with this rofe, and a fprig of fweet-briar ? 

L. OgU. The trueft emblems of yourfclf, ma- 
dam! all fweetnefs aad poignancy. — A little 
jealous, poor foul I [apart. 

SterL Now, my lord, if you ple^fe, FIl carrj 
you to fee my ruins. 

Mrs.Heidek You'll abfoiutely fatigue his lord^ 
fliip with ovcrwalking, brother ! 

X. Ogle. Not at all, madam ! We're in the garden 
of Eden, you know 5 in the region of perpetual 
Spring, youth, and beauty. [Jeering at the women. 

Mrs. Heidel. Quite the man of qualaty, I perteft! 

r. m. Impart. 

. Cant. Take-a my arm, my lor ! 

[lord Ogleby leans on him. 

O4 ' SterL 
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SterL Fll '6nif flitw his lofdfhip my niins, and 
the cafcadej and the, Ghiuefebridge, and then we'll 
go in to breakfaft. 

Li Ogle. B-uins, dM you fay, Mr. Sterling ? 
• SferU A;^, riiins, my lord ! and they are reefed 
cn'd very fitie ones too. You would think them 
ready to tumble on your head. It has juft coft me 
a hundred and fifty pounds to put my ruins in 
thorough repair. This. way, if your lordfhij; pleafes. 

i. Oglii \Gmng^ flops ?^ What fteeple's that we fee 
yondef ? the piariffi^-cfhurch, I fuppofe. ^ - ; 

Surl.''ii2ij hi^ ha! that's admirable. It is no 
church at all, myiord ! it is a fpire that I have built 
^gainft a tree, d'fl^fd or two off, to terminate the 
profpeft.'~ One thiift -always have a church, or an ' 
obeli fk, or a fomething, to terminate the pfofpeft^ 
youlcnow.^ Thit'g arule in tafte, my lord! 

i. Ogle, Very ingenious, indeed ! For my part,' 
1 defire fio fiftef 'profpeft thati this I fee before me« 
[^Leering at the womeh.'^ Simple, yet varied •, bounded^ 
yet extend ve.' Get a^ay, Cstntbn ! \_pujhing away 
Canton,'] iVant noaffiftance*, Pll walk with the 
ladies^ 

StefL This way, my lord ! 

L.Ogle, Lead on. Sir I we young folks here v? ill 
follow you. Madam ! Mifs Steriing ! Mifs Fanny J 
J at:tend you. {.Exit^ after SterL gallanting the ladies^ 

C^nt% 
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Canf. \_f(>UowiHg.'\ He <is cbck b'de game, ma 
foy! lExiU 

Manent Sir John Melvil and LoyewelU 

Sir Join. At length, thanldicaven, I have an 
opportunity to uhbofom. I know you are faithful^ 
Lovewcll, and flatter myfclf you would rejoice to 
ferveme. 

Love, Be aflured, you may depend on me. 

Sir John. You muft know then, notwithftanding 
ill appearances, that this treaty of marriage between 
Mifs Sterling apd me will come to nothing. 

Love. How ! ' r 

S/Vy^^«*.It will be i^o match^ Lovewell^ 

Love, No match ? 

Sir John. No/ 

Love. You amaze me. What {hould prevent it } 

Sir yohn. I. 

Love. You L wherefore ? 

Sir John^ I donWike l^T. s 

Love, Very plain indeed ! I never fuppofed that 
you were extremely devoted to herfrom inclination, 
but thought you always confidered it as a matter of 
convenience, rather than afFeftion. 
' ' Sir John. Very true. I came into the family 
without any impreflions on my mind ; with an uni- 

^mpaffionc4 
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impaflioned mdiffeftnce, leady to Kcehro one wo-* 
man as foon as another. I looked upon lovei fe^ 
rious^ fober love, as a chimaera, and marriage as 
a thing of cottrfe ; » you know m6ft people do. 
Tkit ly trha Was liigifb great a^f t Aiidel in l^e, 
9tm now ofR of its fimctreft T^MaBrtes4 In Scuoft^ mj 
dtk£kion fifom Mife Stdiiimg proc^ds fttna tht 
Tiolence of my attachment to another. 

Lov$. Andfaer^ St)^ fa! heife witlbe finewdrk^ 
And pray who is flic ? 

Siryokn. Who is^ ihe I wko^ can fte be^ bui 
Fanny^ the tcadidr> amiaMe, engaging Tzntxy i 

Love. Fanny ! what Fanny ? 

Sir y^hn. Fannjr Sterliitg \ her fiftor. b net ihe 
an angel, Lovewell ? 

Love. Her fitter? — Confufion !— hTo« hiiift not 
think qf it^ Sir John; 

Sir John. Not think of it ? I can think of nothing 
clfe. Nay, tell me, LoreweiU wafe kpoffibk for 
me to be indulged in z perpetuid in^rcourfe with 
two &ck dbjeA9 as Fannf andr ber fifte^, and not 
find my heait led by^itifeniifble attra^cfi towards 
htt I Youfetfm confoundM! why <bnf t you aiiifwer 
me? 

Livr. Ikideedj Sir Jolm^ thtseipent gives nte in- 
finite concern. 

Sir 



SfrJfin.JWhy {ol Is »o^ Oie an a^gel^ Love- 

well? 

JLi9Wf I foiieka t\^ it mnSk produce tbo worit 
cQnfeqi^ienoes*. Confidcr th4; couf uGoa it mull uxk 
avoicfobljr qrcate. X<et mj& parfuadf you to ixo]g 
$^efe thoughts ift timp. ^ 

S^rjel^. Nf?^r, ne^efp I^ovcwelll 

Z(?v^. You bij«ff .gpjfi^ too for to rece4c*^ A ne<r 
g^lktion* fo nemlf coi¥;lu<fed» cai^not be broken 
off with ^ny gra«:e. Th«. lawyers^ jwi know, ajc 
bpttrly QQ^pedodls^ th^ preliimnaries a&u>ft filially 
fettled between lord Ogleby and Mr. StetUog '^ an4 
Mifa S^esU«g heifelf ready to receive you aif a 
ku&an^ 

Sir John. Why th^ bannf liawe been puWiflicdj 
and nobody baa fosbi^dan tJieai^ 'tia true. But you 
know either of the parties mayt change theirmisids^ 
CTea after they enter tke church* 

hvut* You think too lightly of thi$ matter. To 
carry your addreCes ia far, and then to defert her, 
and for her fifter too I It yriU be Aich an affiwnt tzi 
tile family, that they can never pui: up with it^ 

&irj:$h»k Idonft think ib : For, as tomy trani^ 
ferr ing my p^on from her to her fifter, fo much 
the better ! for then, you know, I don't carry my 
nS^Si^om out of i^e &miJy^ 
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Love, Nay, but prithee be ferious, and think 
better of it. 

' S/V yohn, I have thought better of it already, you 
fee. Tell me honeftly, Lovewell ! can you blame 
me ? is there any comparifon between them ? 

Love. As to that now — ^why that— is j Uft — j uft as 
It may ftrike diiFerent people. There are many 
admirers of Mifs Sterling's vivacity. 

Sir John. Vivacity 1 a medley of CheapGde pert- 
riefs, and Whitechapel pride. No, no, if I do go 
fo far into the city for a wedding-dkiner, it {hall be 
upon turtle at Icaft* 

Love. But I fee no probability of fucccfs j for 
granting that Mr. Sterling would have confentedta 
it at firft, he cannot liften to it now. Why did 
not you break this afiair to the family before ? 

Sir John. Under fuch cnibarrafled circumftances 
as I have been, caii you wonder at my irrefoiution 
or perplexity.^ Nothing but-defpair, the fear of 
lofiAg my dear Fanny, could bring me to a declara- 
tion even now: And yet, I think, I know Mr. 
Sterling fo well, that, ftrange as my propofal may 
appear, if I can make it advantageous to him as a 
moriey-tranfadlion,, as I am fure I can, he will cer- 
tainly come into if. , 

Love, But even fupppfe he ihould^ which I very 

much 
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inu^h doiibt, I don't thifik-Fanliy herfelf wdtild 
liftcn to your addreffcs. 

Sir John. You are. deceived a little in that parti-* 

^ularr. ^ :.■..'•.■'■'■'■;'-! . 

Love^ You'll find I; am in the right. 

Sir John^ I have fome little reafon to think other- 
wife. ■ - ^ .' ■ ^ , 

jC^v^. . Xou h^ye not d^cl^reAyour paflion to her 
already ? ; . ?' ; , 

Sir John. Yes, I have. 
. It^ii Indeed ! And — and-^-and how did fee. re- 
ceive;it?: ; •}/, \: ■ ■,- . ' . :--^ 

Sir John. I think it is not very eafy for mc to 
make my addrefiea to any vvbman, without receiv- 
ing fome little encouragement. 

Love. Encouragement f did fee . give you any 
jencouraigemelit ?. ; 

Sir John. I don't know what you call encourage^ 
fnent^-A)ut fee bhifeed — and cried — and defired me 
not to think of it any more : Upon which I prefs'd 
her hand — kifled it-i— fwore fee was an angel — and 
I could fee it tickled her- to the foul. 
. Love. Arid did fee exprefs no furprize at your 
declaration i . ' 

Sir John. Why, faith, to fay the truth, fee was 
a little furpristed; and fee got aw^y from me too, 

before 
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ha0f6 S ^rcmld tlmtSii^tf €t^iti ratijfxiL If i 
fliould not meet with an opportunity of fpeaking td 
ker, I sttUft get fofSL to 4iApfti^ u letter from me^ 
Love. I ! a letter ! I had rather have nothiiiJ^^»» 
Sir John. Vkf, ^^ptofflifdd^ttie ytkl^ iflsftance ; 
lOfdl ^ikt6 you (saniiot feimplt Wi^aike i^ovdelf 
ufeful on fuch an occafion. You may, witlkitK 

fii^ioti, skiqiH^t her n^b^ly of ^ d^t€iy«iiked 

affedion for her, and that I am refolved td tft hot 
father's confent. ' . 

^ Luifd. Aw to tkigit,-1?**afcm o^mibm^/ 50%^ 1iik>w 
—•that is, if ihe — Indeed, Sir John, I tfekkyoa 
ore is the wfottg. 

Sir 55?i»w. WelVwrflj th»t?g?itty*i»rtccm. Brl 
there (he goes, by HeoYcst I sdcmg thafl^ilk yolider^ 
^jfi fe&? Vl^ go So hffr ikamigdiate l y. ' 

Love. You are too precipitate. Coaftdev ^dmt 
you'are d(iin:g. 

Sir Joht. I wbttid not 4efe t&ia op^^tuirit^ for 
the wiiverfo. 

JU^4. Nsqr^ ^»y don't gioJ Your vioknce ilftd 
cagernefs may o'vercomc hier ^firitsl The (hock 
will be t<K> H*»eh for her. llhi^ning him. 

iirjohn. Nothing (hall prevent me. ¥L^\ now 

ihe turns into another walk. Jjert me go! Ihreaks 

from Ai;w,lIi{baU lofe her. [Geifi^tumy kick.'] Be 

fure 



tUrc now t» Iteep out of iUte way ! IF you^ Jirtcmipt 
MB, I (hail never forgive you. {Exii he[/0f. 

. 'Sdeath I I can't bear this, fo love ti^hirty wifel 
iKquaint me with his pftfllon fiw her ! mdkt his ad- 
dvefibs before my face ! I ihall: bi^k out before my 
time* Ty s w^s the meaning of Fanny^s w^teafinoft. 
She i^Quld not enQOvirage him-; I am l«i^^iheV»niU 
inol:. Ha! tltey ate turning into the waiky-and 
icaming this way. . Shall I le«ve the ^ahtdri^-^LeaiJie 
4iim to Solicit itiy trife m^ca^'t ftdMnitrto it. Thdf 
come nearer and nearer — ^If I flay, it will look fo^ 
ptcioos — ^It may betray n^ zt^d incenie himv-^They 
•are here^*-! n^uft go-^I dm ^ tnoft wofortuaate 
iellow ija the m>Mli. lExit. 

V 

» 

Enter Fanny and &iry9hn. 

Fantsf. ILeave mo. Sir John, I befccch yora Icftve 
me ! Nay, wjiy wiU you p^fift to fdlow me with 
idle f<diLCStation», ^bicb^ are an affront to my ehai- 
ra£^er^ and an injury t^ your awaiicmour ? 

Sir y^hn, Lknow your delicacy, and trembfe to 
oiFend it: biit let th(e ui^ocy of this occafiioa be 
my exciys ! Coaf]4ec> mtadam, tbat^the. future hapr 
pinefa of my Ii£e depends, cm my preient applioH ' 



4ioi ' THE CLANDBSTl^ MARftJA^I!^' 

tion to you ! cpnfuieir ih^ this day iQjtift di^termiiie 
^y fatei and thefe ar^perbsi^ ibe.ooly 'momenta 
left me to incline you to warrant my psiffiga, aii4 
to entrpat you not to oppofe the propofals linear 

tpppep.t^JpjUrfath^- 1 -. iJ. .. > i; -ir;^ 

Fanny., for (bame, fqr fliar^^,; Sijr Johni ,Tfa}n|c 
•of your previous eiigag^pient^J. Th^ik pf yo|i5QJK^ 
.fituatio^, ' ai|^ythink;of i^iae ! What h^rq yojii dif- . 
.covered. i«VJPiy;Coo4n£i^ tl^at, m^gbt e«M^^cagPi]LQu 
.to fp bojd a decIariatijQji ? I, ai%; ihoc^e^.tbat . i^i^ 
;ihauld-v£»l:iare to fay fo mucbj aedf bUi0i::that:I 
'fliould, cytja dare to' give: ii a heariog.; JUetiinSib^ 
gone! r . .— . ... ; • ^. 

:Sir 5^^^ Nay, ftay, inadam L h\x% QxifC moweiU J 
Yourfenfibility is too great* Eiigftgi^mentSi! .what 
.engagements have even been |>fe tended ph eifSber 
fide than thofe of family-convenien.ce ? I went on 
in the trammels x)f matrimonial: negotiation, with a 
iilind fuboaiflToa to yCHir father and lord Ogleby ; 
but my h«art foon clftimed a right to be cpnfuJtiedb 
It has deyjoteditfclf to you, and obliges .me to plead 
earneftly for the f^une tjjnder intereft in yours. 

Fanny, Have , a care. Sir John ! do notmifta.ke a 

•depraved will for a virti^us sinclination. By thefe 

common pretence qf the h^art, half of our f«x are 

J made fools, ai^d, a gre^MjCf part of yours defpifc 

th^m for it. Sir 
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Sir John. Affeftion, you will allow, is involun- 
tary. We cannot sdways direft it to the obje£t on 
which it (hould fix \ but, when it is once inviola- 
bly attached, inviolably as mine is to you, it often 
creates reciprocal affe£tion. When I iaft urged you 
on this fubjed, you heard me with more temper^ 
and I hoped with fome compaflion. 

Fanny. You deceived yourfelf. If I forbore to 
exert a proper fpirit, nay, if I did not even exprefs 
the quickeft refentmcnt of your behaviour, it was 
only in confideration of that refpe£b I wifh to pay 
you, in honour to my fifter : And be aiTured, Sir^ 
woman as I am, that my vanity could reap no 
pleafure from a triumph, that muft refult from the 
blackeft treachery to her^ {Going. 

Sir yohn. One word, and I have done. {Stopping 
her."] Your impatience and anxiety, and the ur- 
gency of the occafion, oblige me to be brief and 
explicit with you. I appeal therefore from your 
delicacy to your juflice. Your filler, I verily be- 
lieve, neither entertains any real afFe^Jlion for me,, 
or tendernefs for you* Your father, I am inclined 
to think, is not much concerned by means of which 
of his daughters the families are united. Now as 
they cannot, (hall not be connefled, otherwife than 
by my union with you, why will you, from a falfe 

Vol. I. P delicacy. 
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delicacy, oppofc a meafttpc fo conducive to my 
happinefs, and, I hope, your own ? I love you,, 
moft paffionntely and fincerely love you— and hope 
to prc^ofe terms agreeable to Mn Sterling, If then 
you don't abfolutely loath, abhor, and fcom me — 
if there is no other happier man 

Fanny. Hear me. Sir; hear my final determina- 
tion — ^Were my fathei? and fitter a& infenfible as 
you are pleafed to reprefent them ; were my heart 
for ever to remain difengaged to any other ;. I could 
not liften to your propofak. What ! you on the 
very eve of a marriage with my fitter j I living 
under the fame roof with her, bound not only by 
the laws of friendftiip and hofpitality, but even the 
ties of blood, to contribute to her happinefs, and 
!not to confpire againft her peace— the peace of a 
•whole faniily— and that my own too! Away! 
away. Sir John ! — At fuch a time, and in fuch cir*- 
cumftances, your addrefles only infpire me with 
horror.— Nay, you mutt detain me no longer. — 
f will go. 

Sir yotm. Do not leave me in abfolute defpal'r I 
Give me a glimpfe of hope ! \_ foiling on hisknees^ 

Fanny, Icznnot. Pray, Sir John I \Jiruggling togo*- 

Sir John. Shall this hand be given to another ? 
[iijjing her hand.J' No— 4 cannot endure it.— My: 

whole- 



THE CLANDESTINE MaIRRIAGE. 2 1 1 

whole foul is yours, and the whole happinefs o£ 
my life is in your power* 

Enter Mifs Sterling. . 

Fanny. Ha ! my fifter is here. Rife foi* fhame. 
Sir John ! 

Sir John. Mifs Sterling! [fijf^i' 

Atifs SterL I beg pardon, Sit ! You*ll excufe me, 
madam ! I have broke in upon you a little unoppor- 
tunely, I believe— -but I did not mean to interrupt 
you — ^I only canie, Sir, to let you know that bre^k- 
faft waits, if you have finifhed your morning's 
devotions. 

Sir John. I am very fenfible, Mifs Sterling, that 
this may appear particular, bu t 

MifsSterl. Oh, dear, Sir John, don't put your* 
felf to the trouble of an apology. The thing ex- 
plains itfelf. 

Sir John. It will foon, madam! In the mean 
time, I can only aflure you of my profound refpeft 
and efteem for you, and make no doubt of con* 
vincing Mr. Sterling of the honour and integrity of 
my intentions. And — and— your humble fervant, 
madam ! \^Exit in confufton. 

Manent Fanny and Mifs Sterling. 
Mifs Sterl. Refpeft ? Infolence ! Efteem ? Very 

P 2 fine 
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fine ttjxtf \ And you, madam \ my fweet, ddicate*, 
innocent, fentimental fifter ! will you convince ray 
papa too of the integrity of your intentions ? 

Fanny. Do not upbraid me, my dear fifter ! In- 
deed, I don*t deferve it. Believe me, you can't be 
more offended at his behaviour than I am, and I 
am fiire it cannot make you half fo miferablc. 

JUtfs SterL Make me miferable ! you are mightily 
deceived, madam ! it gives me no fort of uneafinefs^ 
I aflure you* A bafe fellow! As for you, mifs, 
the pretended foftnefs of your difpofitipn, your 
artful good-nature, never impofed upon me. I 
always knew you to be fly, and envious, and de- 
ceitfuL 

jR7««y, Indeed you wrong me ^ 

Mifs SterL Oh, you are all goodnefs, to be fure.f 
Did not I find him on his knees before you ? Did 
not I fee him kifs your fweet hand ? Did not I 
hear his proteftations ? Was not I witnefs, of your 
diflembled modefty ? No, no, my dear ! don't 
imagine that you can make a fool of your cider 
fifter fo eafily. 

Fanny, Sir John, I own, is to blame; but I am 
above the thoughts of doing you the leaff injury. 

Mifs Sterl. We fliall try that, madam ! I hope, 
mifs, you'll be able to give a better account to my 
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psqpa and my aunt— for they j[liall both know of 
this matter, I promiife yon, lExit. 

Fanny aJont. * 

How unhappy I am! my diftrefles multiply 
upon me. Mr. Lovewell muft now become ac- 
quainted with Sir John's behaviour to me, and in 
a manner that may add to his unea(inefs«„ My 
father, inftead of being diipofed by fortunate cir- 
cumftances to forgive any tranfgrcflion, will be 
previoufly incenfed againft me. My lifter attd my 
aunt will become irreconcilably my enemies, and 
rejoice in my difgrace. Yet, at all events, I am 
determined on a difcovery. I dread it, and am 
refolved to haften it. It is furrounded with more 
horrors every inftant, as it appears every inftant 
more neceffary. [^Exiu 
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ACT III, 

A Hall 

^nter a fervant leading in Serjeant Flower j ana 
Counsellors Traverfe ,and Trueman^ all hooted. 

Servant. 

THIS way, if you pieafe, gentlemen! my 
mafter is at brcakfaft with the family at 
prcfent 5 but FU let him know, and he will wait 
on you immediately. 

Flower. Mighty well, young man, mighty well, 

'Serv. Pleafe to favour me with your names. 

Flower. Let Mr. Sterling know, that Mr. Ser-» 

jeant Flower, and two other gentlemen of the bar, 

are come to wait on him according to his appoint-* 

ment. 

Serv. I will. Sir. [^oing. 

Flower. And harkee, young man ! \^ fervant re^^ 
turns.'] Defire my fervant— Mr. Serjeant Flower's 
fervant — to bring in my green and gojd faddle« 
cloth and piftols, and lay them down here in the 
Jiall with my portmanteau, 

$?rv. J will. Sir, l^^it, 

M^^nent 
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Maneni Lawyer u 

Flower. Well, gentlemen \ the fettling thefe 
marriage articles falls conveniently enough, almofl 
juft on the eve of the circuits. — ^Let me fee, the 
Home, the Midland, and Weftem — ay, we can 
all crofs the -country well enough to our feverd 
deftinations. — Traverfe, when do you begin at 
Hertford ? 

Traverfe. The day after to-morrow. 

Flower. That is commifllon-day with us at "War- 
wick too4 — ^But my clerk has retainers for every 
caufe in the paper, fo it will be time enough if 
I am there the next morning. — Befides, I have 
.about half a dozen cafes that have lain by me ever 
iince the fpring aflizes, and I muft tack opinions 
to them before I fee my country clients again — fo 
I will take the evening before me — and then, .^r- 
rente calamoy as I fay — eh, Traverfe J 

Traverfe. True, Mr. Serjeant — and the eafieft: . 
thing in the world too — for thofe country attornies 
^re fuch ignorant dogs, that in cafe of the devife 
of an eftate to A. and his heirs for ever, they'll 
make a query, whether he takes in fee or in tail. 

Flower. Do you expe£l to have much to do on 
ithe Home circuit thefe aflizes ? 

Traverfe. Not much niji prius bufinefs, but a 

P 4 g^^ 



I 



t§6 i:H&.CaLM!I>B5TI!^ 

good deal at the crown fide, I believe. The goals 
are brimfnll:;— and fome of the felons in goodicki- 
cumftances, and l|kely to be tolerilble , client^. — 
XAt me fee ! I am engaged fc^r t^jr^, highiray. rob- 
beries, two murders one forgery^ and h^ a d(^l^ 
larcenies, at Kingfton. 

Flower. A pretty decent gaol-<lellvery !-*--^Dq 
.youexpeft talbring off Darkin, for the robbery on 
Putney-Common ? can you make out your alibi I 

TravefrfiJ Oh, no ! the crown wi^neffes are tire 
to prove our identity^ We (hdl Certainly' bc 
hanged J but that don't fignify. But, Mr. Ser^ 
jeant, have you ndueh to do ? any remarkable 
caufe on the Midland this circuit ? 

Fhwer. Nothing very remarkable*— except two 
rapes, and Rider and Weftem at Noftinghatn, for 
mm. cdtij — ^but, on the whole, I believe a good deal 
of bufinefs. — Our affociate tells me, there are above 
thirty venire^ for Warwick- 

Traverfe. Pray, Mr. Serjeant, are you concerned 
in Jones and Thoma$,'at Lincoln? 

Flowtr. I am— *-for the plaintiff. 

Travfirfe. AxiA what do- you think on't i ; 

Flower. A nonfuit. 

^raverfe. I thought fo. 

Flgw^r. Oh, no manner of doubt on't — luce 

clariUs^^ 
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eiarijus^^we have no ^ ught inus-^N-wc hare but one 
'chance.'.:. ■ i ;.-■ - -:..i^ 

Tnavir/e^: that's that ? .- i 

/7#«vr. Why^ my lord-diicf ddes' hdt gb the 
ekcuit this time, and my brother Puzde being in 
the commif&on, the caufe will come on before him. 

Trueman* Ay, that may do, indeed, if you can 
but thn>w dufl in the eye^ of the defendant's 
cpunfeL - ; ) 

/%w^r» Truc.-^M<. Trueman, I thuik you arc 
^pnc^rnedjfoF Lord Ogleby in thi$ affair ? 

» 

Truem^n* I am, Sir^^-I have the honour to be 
related to his lordfhip, and hold fome courts fof 
him in Somcrfetihire-r-go the Weftem circuit — 
and attend the feffions at. Exeter, .merely becaufe 
bi^ lordfhip's intereft and property lie in that p^rt 
of the Ijingdpm. 

Flower. Ha ! — And |>ray,. Mr, Trueman, how 
long Mve you been called to the bar ? 

Trueman, About niile years and three quarters. 

Flower, Ha !— Idorft know! that I ever had the 
pleafure of feeing you before. I wifli you fuccefsi 
young gentleman ! 

Enter Sterling, 

SterL Oh, Mr. Serjeant Flower,! am glad to fee 

you. 
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you. Your fervant, Mr. Serjeant ! Gentlemen, your 
fervant ! — ^Well, are all matters concluded ? Has 
that fnail-paced conveyancer, old Ferret of Gray's 
Inn, fettled the articles at laft ? Do you approve 
cf what he has done ? Will his tackle hold ? tight 
and ftrong ?— eh, mafter Serjeant ? 

Fhwer. My friend Ferret's flow and fure,Sir. But 
then, ferius out citius, as we fay — fooner or later, 
Mr. Sterling, he is fure to put his bufinefs out of 
hand as he fhould do. — ^My clerk has brought the 
writings, and all other inftruments along with 
him, and the fettlement is, I believe, as good a fet- 
tlement, as any fettlement tjn the face of the earth 1 

Sterl, But that damn'd mortgage of fixty thou- 
sand pounds. There don't appear to -be any other 
incumbrances, I hope ? 

Traverfi, I can anfw^r for that. Sir — and that 
will be cleared off immediately on the payment of 
the firft part of Mifs Sterling's portion. You 
agree, on your part, to come down with eighty thou*^ 
fand pound. 

SterL Down on the nail.— Ay, ay, my money is 
ready to-morrow, if he pleafes — he (hall have it in 
India-bonds, or notes, or how he chufes.— Your 
lords, and your dukes, and your people at the 
jcourt-endof the town, ftick at payments fometimcs 

^--debts 
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•^-dcbts unpaid, no credit loft with them — ^but no 
fear of us fubftantial fellows — eh, Mr. Serjeant ? 

Fhwer. Sir John having laft term, according to 
agreement, levied a fine, and fufFcred a recovery, 
has thereby cut ofF the entail of the Ogleby eftatc 
for the better effefting the purpofes of the prefent 
intended marriage ; on which above-mentioned 
Ogleby eftatc, a jointure of two thoufand pound per 
finn. is fecurcd to youreldeft daughter, now Elizabeth 
Sterling, fpinfter, and the whole eftatc, after the 
death of the aforefaid earl, defcends to the heirs 
male of Sir John Melvil, on the body of the afore- 
faid Elizabeth Sterling lawfully to be begotten. 

Traverfe, Very true— and Sir John is to be put 
in immediate pofleflEion of as much of his lordfhip's 
Somerfetfliire eftatc, as lies in the manors of Hog- 
more and Cranford, amounting to between two 
and three thoufand per ann. and, at the death of 
Jyfn Sterling, a further fum of feventy thoufand— 

Enter Sir John MelviL 

SurL Ah, Sir John ! Here we are-^hard at it — 
paving the road to matrimony — ^Firft the law^ 
.yef% then comes the dodtor ! Let us but difpatch 
the lang^robe, we fli^U foon fet pudding-fleeves to 
^ork^ I warrant you^ 

Sir 
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Sir yohn, I am forry to interrupt you. Sir— but 
I hope that both you and thefe gentlemen will ex- 
cufe me. Having fomething very particular for 
your private ear, I took the liberty of followiljtg 
you, and beg you will oblige me with, an audience 
immediately, 

SterL Ay, with all my heart l—rGentlemen, Mr. 
Serjeant, you'll excufe it— bufinefs muft be do^ei 
you know— the writings will keep cold till tOf 
morrow morning. ■ . -, 

Flower. I muft be at Warwick, Mr. Steriingj^ 
the day after. , . 

SterJ, Nay, nay, I flian't part with you to-night, 
geptlemen, I promife you.— My houfe is very f uU, 
but I have beds for you all* l?eds for your fervantSji 
and ftabling for all your l^orfes.— ^Will you take a 
turn in the garden, and view fome of my improve-? 
ments before dinner? Or will you amufe your^ 
felves on the green with a game of bpiftrlsand a coo| 
tankard ?— My feryants fhall attend ypu— Do you 
chufe any other r€;fre{Jiment? Qall for wha^ yoii 
pleafe — -dp as you pleafe- — niake yourfelves quit^ 
at home, I beg of ypu.pr— Here — ^Thowas! Harry j 
William ! wait oui thefe gentlemen l^^/oIUtvs the 
lawyers out^ bawling andtalking^ and then return^i to 
Sir Jobn.2 And now, Sir, lam entirely. at .jppjr 

fervicCr 



fcrvice. What are your eomtnailds with me, Si^ 

Sirybhrt,' After having carrkd the negotiation 
bctweeh our families to fo great a length, after 
having^ aflented fo readily to all your propofals^ as 
well as received fa marly inftances of your chearful 
compliance with the demands made on our part, 
I am extremely concerned, Mr. Sterling, to be the 
involuntary caufe of any uneafinefs. 

SterL Uneafinefs ! what uneafinefs ? Where 
bitfinefs is tranfafted as it ought to be, and thp 
parties underftand one another, there can be no 
uneafinefs. You agree, on fuch and fuch condi- 
tions, to receive my daughter for a wife; qn the 
iame conditions, I agree to receive you as a fon-in- 
law; and as to all the reft, it follows of courfc,i 
Tou know, as regularly as the payment of a bill 
after acceptance. 

Sir yohn. Pardon me. Sir ; more uneafinefs has 
arifen than you are aware of. I am myfelf, at this 
inftaht, in a ftate of inexpreffible embarraflment ; 
Mift Sterling, I know, is extremely difconcerted 
too \ and unlefs you will oblige me with the, 
affiftance of your friendfhip, I forefee the fpeedy 
progrefs of difcontcnt and animofity through the 
whole family. 

SterL 
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Stei'L What the deuce is all this ? I don't undef' 
(land a fingle fyllable. 

Sir John. In one word then— it will be abfolutely 
impoffible for me to fulfil my engagements in re- 
gard to Mifs Sterling. 

Sterl. How, Sir John ! Do you mean to put an 
affront upon my family ? What ! refufe to— — 

Sir "John, Be aiTured, Sir, that I neither mean to 
affront, nor forfake your family. My only fear 
is, that you fhould defert me 5 for the whole hap- 
pinefs of my life depends on my being connected 
with your family, by the neareft and tendereft tiea 
in the world. 

SterL Why, did not you tell me, but a moment 
ago, that it was abfolutely impoffible for you to 
marry my daughter ? 

Sir John. True. But you have another daughter. 

Sir 

Sterl Well ! 

Sir yohn. Who has obtained the mod abfolutc 
dominion over my heart. I have already declared 
my paffion to her •, nay, Mifs Sterling herfelf 19 
alfo apprized of it, and if you will but give a 
fanftion to my prefent addreffes, the uncommon 
merit of Mifs Sterling will no doiAt recommend 
her to a perfon of equal, if not fuperior rank to 

niyfelf. 
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myfelf, and out families may ftiUbe allied by my 
fuiion with Mils Fanny. 

SterL Mighty fine, truly ! Why, what the plague 
do you make of us, Sir John ? Do you come to 
market for my daughter, like fervants at a ftatute- 
fair ? Do you think that I will fuffer you, or any 
man in the world, to come into my houfe,like the^ 
grand fignior, and throw the handkerchief firfl 
to one, and then to t'other, juft as he pleafes ? Da 
you think I drive a kind of African ilave*>trade 
with them ? and 1- 

Sir John. A moment^is patience, Sir ! Nothing 
but the excefs of my paflion for Mifs Fanny fhould 
bave induced me to take any flep^ that had the lead 
appearance of any difrefpeft to any part of your 
family ; and even now I am defirous to atone for 
my tranfgreflion, by making the mod adequate 
compenfation that lies in my ppwer. 

SterL Compenfation \ what compenfation can 
you poiTibly make in fuch a cafe as this. Sir John i 

Sir John, Come,, come, Mr. Sterling ; I know 
you to be a man of fenfe, a man of bufinefs, a 
man of the world. Til deal frankly with you ; 
and you fhall fee that I don't defire a change of 
meafures for my own gratification, without en- 
deavouring to make it advantageous to you. 

SterL 
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SterL What advantage can your inconftancy be 
to me. Sir John ? 

t: Sir John. FU tell you. Sir. — You know that by 
the articles at prefent fubfiiling between us, on 
the day of my marriage with Mifs Sterling, you 
agree to pay down the grofs fum of eighty thoufand 
pounds. s 

SterL Well \ 

Sir John. Now, if you will but confent to my 
waving that marriage—— 

SterL I agree to your waving that marriage? 
Impoflible, Sir John. 

Sir John. I hope not. Sir ; as, on my part, I will 
agree to wave my right to thirty thoufand pounds 
of the fortune I was to receive with her. 

SterL Thirty thoufand, d'ye fay ? 

Sir John. Yes, Sir ; and accept of Mifs Fanny 
with fifty thoufand, inftead of fourfcore. 

SterL Fifty thoufand ! {.p^^fing. 

Sir John. Inftead of four£core« 

SterL Why — ^why— there may be fomething 
in that. Let me fee ! Fanny with fifty thoufand, 
inftead of Betfey with fourfcore ! But how can 
this be. Sir John ? For you know I am to pay this 
money into the hands of my lord Ogleby ; who, 
I believe— between you and me. Sir John — is not 

over- 
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orerftodMsd with ready money at prdfent; and 
threefccd'e thoufand of it, you know, is to go to 
pay off the prefent incumbrances on thet eftate^ 
Sir Jo^n. _ 

, Sir John* That obje&ion is eafily obviated.-^ 
Tcn^f the t^^enty dioufand, which would remain 
as a furplus of the fourfcore, after paying ofF the 
inortgage, was intended by his lordfhtp for my 
life, that we might let ojBF with fome little eclat 
on our marriage ; and the other ten for his own.— - 
Ten thou&nd poinids^ therefore, I fhall be able to 
pay you immediately $ and for the r'emaining 
twenty thoufand, you fhall have a mortgage on 
that part of die eftate which js to be. made over to 
me, with whatever fecurity you fhall require for 
the regular payment of the intcreft, till the prin- 
cipal is duly difcharged. 

Sfert. Why, to do you jufticei Sir John, there 
is fomething fair and open^ i^ your propofal j and 
jince I find, you donotmean to put an aflFront upon 
the famil y w. r . . ; 

Sir John. Nothing was ever farther from my 
thoughts, Mr. Sterling.— And after all, the whole 
affair is nothing. extraoniirtary---fuch things hap- 
pen every day— -and as the world has only heard 
generally of a treaty between the families, when 

Vol. I. Q^ ^^^ 
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thiiB marriage takes place, rfoBb'dy vtiH bfc tfife wifei^ 
if lire havcj but difcretiori enbugh tb'ktep our owii 
counfeL 

Sterl. True, true ; and fince you only tiafAsFer 
your addreffes from one girl t6 fhc other, ft is no- 
more than transferring fo mucli ftpck^ you know. 

Sir John. The very thing. 

Sierh Odfo, I had qUite forgot ! We arie reckon* 
Mig without our hoft here : There ii another diffi- 



Sir John. You alarm me \ What caii tl^t Ife ? 

SierU I can^t ftfr a ftep in this hufinefs, withi 
but confuItiAg my lifteir fteidelbci^. The family 
has very great ekpechitions frdm her, and wc 
liiuft not give her any offence. 

Sir Johni^Bvkt if you come iftto this meafure, 
furely, ihe will be fo kind as to confeft t 

Sierl. i ion^t k'hbw thiit. Betfey is her iarHng> 
and I can*t tfell how far fhc may tdetit any flight 
that feems to be offered to her fav^ourite nicce.^ 
However, FU do the bell I can for yo« : You fhatt 
go and ijreak flie matter to her firft j dnd, by that 
time thkt I riiay fuppofe that your rhetdrfck ha^ 
prevaiiled on her fo iiften to reafon,! will ft^p in t6 
teinforce your arguments. 

Shrjohm. ril fly to Her itoniedktely ! Yott ptomife 
xsit your aififtance ? . 

StcrL 
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• Sterl. I dm 

SirJ^hn. Tqn tfaouiand thanks for iti Aiid »o^ 
fucc^fe attend me ! [Gaing. 

St9rl, Harkee^ Sir John i 

* ^ . ^r John, returns* . 

SterL Not ai i^r^cd oithc tbirtf diou&nd to oa^ 
fitter, Sir J^but r 

Air 7^9* 'Ok, I am dsunb, I aih (faiqib, S\r. 

£!/ir A You remember it is tfairtJQ tbcAii^ 

Sir Jphn» Tpbeiureldo* : 
. jS^tfW. But, Sir John 1 oraediiiig* ihof c. [^ ^7^^ 
returns.'] My lord mutt know liolfauig of ibi^ ftrok^ 
0£ firkndfhipldetsvseeii us* 

Sir John. Not for the world. Let lae Lionel 
let me alone ! . {Offering to go. 

SterL X}>oldtng him.'] 'And, when every thing is 
agreed, we mutt give each other a bp^^wi Jtp be held 
faft to tke bargain. 

Sirydhn. To be fare. A bond, by all nieansj 
a bond, or \rfiatever you pleafe J . [^Exit haftHy* 

.Stej^liagioioni. 

I flioUld have thought of moi'e conditions; he's 
in a humour to give me every thing Why, what 
mere children are your fellows of quality ; that cry 

Qjl for 
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for a play-thing one minute, and throw^it by the 
next! a^ changeable. as the weather^ and ^s ,uncer- 
tain as the ftocks. Special fellows to drive abaigain I 
and yet they are ^o take care of the intereft of the 
nation, truly ! Here does this whirligig man of fa- 
(hion oiFer to gite i!ip thirty ihoufa'nd pounds in hard 
money, with asmuchindttferenod^lslfitwas a China 
orange. By this mortgage, I (hall haW if hold on his 
terra fir ma \ and if he wants more money, at he 
certainly will, let him have children by my daugh- 
ter or. no^ I fhall iiave his whole eftate in a net, 
for the benefit of my family- WcUj thus it is, that 
tbe cUldren ofr citt^ns wiio , have acquired for- 
tunes, prove perfons of faihion ; and thus it is, that 
perfons of fafluon, who have ruined their fortunes, 
reduce the next generation to cits f \Exiu 

t ■ 

* - r 

Scene changes to another apartment. 

Enter Mrs. Heidelberg and Mifs Sterling. 

MifsSterLT!\i\% is your gentle-looking, foft-fpcak-^ 
ing, fweet-fmiling^ affable Mifs Fanny for you 1 
' Mrs.HeideLMjiAifsTznny'l I difclaim henWith 
all her arts, fhe never couldinfihuat herfelf into my 
good graces-rAnd yetfliehas a way with her, that 
deceives man, woman, and child, except you and 
me, niece* 

Mi/i 
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Mifs SUri. O, ay j (he wants nothing but a crook 
in her hand^ and a lamb under her arm, to be a 
perfeft pi£lure of innocence and fimplicity. 

Mi^s. Hei4eL juft as I was drawn at Amfterdam, 
when I went o^er to vifit my hufband's relations f 

Mift SterL And then (he's fo mighty good to fer- 

v^nt^^—prayy John^ do this — pray^ Tom, do that'-^ 

thank youy 'Jmny — and then fo humble to her rela* 

•tions — 4o he furey papa ! — as my aunt pleafes — my 

fijler knows heft — But, with all her demurenefe and 

Jiumility, (he has no objefl:ion to be lady Melvil, 

4t feems, nor to any wickednefs that can make her 

fo. 

Mrs. HeideL She lady MelvU ? Compofe your- 
ielf, niece. Til lady(hip her indeed ! a little crep* 
pin, cgntin — She (ha'n't be the better for a farden 
pf my money. But, tell me, chrld, how does thi« 
intriguing with Sir John corrufpond with her par^ 
tiality to Lovewell ? 1 don't fee a cohcatunation 
here. 

Mifs SterL There I was deceived, madam. I 
took all their whifperings and dealing into comers 
to be the mere attra£Uon of vulgar minds ; but, 
behold ! their private meetings were not to con- 
trive their own infipid happinefs, but to confpire 
aj^ainft mine. But I know whence proceeds 

Qji Mr. 
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Mr.. Lov^well's reietilimeat to meic f coulcl not 
ftoop to be famiUar with my father's tlerk^ and C^ 
I have loft his inter^ft. 

Mrs. HeidtL My i^u? Fit to a T 1 Hf At^fthxlA ! 
L^iffiH ^^^•l Mr, Heidelberg loft his ^leAion for 
jnember of p^rliameiit^ beeaUfb I woul^ tiot dcr 
xoean myfelf td be ^bbered, about by drunken 
ih^emakersy beaftly cfaeefemiMigers^ and greafy 
butchers and taHowvchaadlers. However, niece^ I 
fcan't help xiiffurring a Uttie in opinion froin yoii 
In this matter. My escperunce and fagucity makefji 
me ftill fufpeft, that there is fottietMng metre beu 
tween her and that Lovewell, notwithftandin| 
♦his affair X)f Sir John. I had my eye iq>ott them 
tire whole l^me eff bi<eakfaft. Sir jdhn, I obiferved> 
ioo&ei alittk confoifnded, indeed, though fine^ 
ttdtlhing of what had pafled in the garden. Ytm 
fcctried to fit upon thorns to6 : But Fanny and 
Mr. Lovewell made quite another-guds fort of a 
figur; and were as perfefl: a pi£tur of two diftrefs'd 
lovers, as if it had been drawn by Raphael Angclo. 
As to Sir John and Panny, t want a matter of 

" Mfs Sterl Matter of faa, in^datti ? l)id hot I 
come uhexpeftedly upon ftem ? was hot Sir John 
kneeling at Tiier feet, and Ikiffing her haiids? did 

not 
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not he look all love, mi fbc all confjiifion ? Is not 
that matter of faf^ ? And did not Sii: John, the 
jnoment that papa was called out of the room to 
tl;e lawyern^en, get up from breajcfaft, and foUov^ 
hijpt^ ixnmediately ^ aijd, J warrant you, that by 

this time be has made propof^als to him to marry 

' -* - - ■ 

my (ifter. Oh, that fome other perfon, an earl, or 
^ duJke, virpuld make bis addrefl^es to me, that I 
;caighj: be re^vengcd op this iponfter J 

Mrs. H^ideL Pe cool, child! y^fMfiallht la4y 
Melvil, in fpite of all their caballins, if it cpfts me 
^^n thoufand pounds to turn the fcale. , Sir John 
inay apply to my brother, indeed; but FU makp 
them all know who governs in this fammaly. 

Mifs SterL As I live, madam, yonder cpmes S^ 
Jphn^ A bafe man ! I^<^an*t endure the fight of 
^im. FU leave the room this inftant. {difordered^ 

Mrs. HeideL Poor thing! Well, retire to your 
oyrn chamber, child ; FU give it him, I warrant 
you; and by and by FU come and let you know 
aU that has pafs'd between us. 

Mifs SterL Pray do, madam ! — [looking ba(:k.'y^ 
A vile wrqtch . ! [Exit in a rage^ 

Enter Sir John Mehil. 
Sir John. Your mod obedient humble fervant, 
pn^adam ! [bowing very refpeSffulfy. 

0^4 Mrs. 
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Mr^. HeideL Your fcrrant. Sir John ! 

[dropping a half-curtfey J and pouting. 

Sir yobn* Mifs Sterling's manner of quitting the 
room on tny approach, and the vifibte coolnefs of 
your behaviour to me, madam, ^convince me that 
Ihe has acquainted you with what pafs'd this 
mornings 

Mts: HeideL I am very forry, Sir John, to be made 
acquainted with any dring that (houtd induce me 
to change the opinion, 'which I could always wifli 
to entertain of a perfon of qualaty. [pcuiing. 

Sir John. It has always been my ambition to 
merit the beft opinion from Mrs. Heidelberg ; and 
when (he comes to weigh all circumftanceS| I flat- 
,ter myfelf— • 

Mrs. HeideL You^ do fliatter yourfelf, if you 
imagine that I can approve of your behaviour to 
my niece. Sir Johni And give me leave to tell 
you. Sir John, that you have been drawn into an 
aftibn much beneath you. Sir John ; and that I 
look upon every^ injury offered to Mifs Betty 
Sterling, as an affront to myfelf. Sir John, {warmly. 

Sir John. I would not offend you for the world, 
madam | But when I am influenced by a partia* 
lity for another^ however ill-founded, I hope your 
4ifcemment and good fenfe will think it rather a 

point 
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point of honour to renounce engagements^ which 
I could not fulfil fo ftrifWy as I ought 5 and that 
you will excufe the change in my inclinations, ' 
Cnce the new ohjefl:, as well as the firft, has the 
honour of heing your niece, madam. 

Mrs. HeideL I difclaim her as a niece. Sir John; 
Mifs Sterling difclaims het as a fifter ; and the 
whole femmaly muft difclaim her, for her mon« 
ftrous bafenefs and treachery. 

Sir John. Indeed ihe has been guilty of none, 
madam : Her hand and heart are, I am fure, en- 
tirely at the difpofal of yourfelf, and Mr. Sterlings 

JSnter Sterling behind. 

And, if you fhould not oppofe my inclinations, I 
am fure of Mr. Sterling's confent, madam. 

Mrs, HfideL Indeed ! 

Sir John. Quite certain, madam* 

Sterl. [bebindJ] So ! they feem to be coming to 
terms already. I may venture to make my ap- 
pearance. 

Mrs. HeideL To marry Fanny ? 

{Sterling advances by degrees. 

Siryohn, Yes, madam. 

-Afrx. HeideL My brother has given his confent, 
you fay i 

Sir 



Sfr John. In tbp i^ft ample w^f^^^ whb pi^ 
Utk^r reftriftion |:h.^ the failure of yoi^r conpjjr- 
^ri^pce, mad^ip, [/^^^ Sterlir^.'] Q}}^ herp'$ J^Jr,. 
lS,terJir\g, wl?o will jconfirm what I ^;^y.^,tQld yoi^. , 

Mrs. Heidfl. What? haye y.o]u cip^fep^g^d to give 
j^P you^ owi? ,d^i)ghtcr <in this maqn<sr, brother ? 

JStfrh Give her *^ ! iNo, Apt give her »i^^ fitter j 
jparfy in 4:29bN||g^ you — Z^iw^, ~I aw afraid ^/f^ 
. have faid too much, S^ JphJ^ 1 {/^0rJ^o Sir Jpk^^ 

]^s»fl(^. Jcs, ycj; I jCoe now th^kt it is 
ir^e ^QUgfr wh^ «^y niqce t^ njie. You are 
all plQttin ^n4 xs^i^n ag^i^ her. ^i;^> ^9^ 
lord Ogleby know of this affair ? 

Sir John. I have not yet made him acquainted 
iwkh it, jnad^m. 

Mrs.£bidd. Ho, I warrant you.; I fought jk* 
And fo his lordfhip and my£elf: truly, are not to 
be confulted 'tillttheclaft. 

■Sterl.W'hsitA -didnotyou.confultmy lord? Oh, 
^fy, for {hame. Sir John ! 

Sir John. Nay, but, Mr. Sterling— — 

Mrs.Heidel. We, w^ioare the.perfons.of moft 

confequence and esqperunce in the two fammalies, 

are to know nothing of -the matter, 'till the whole 

M as good as xqncluded upon. vBut his lordfliip, 

J am fure, will have more generofaty than (6 coup* 

tenance 
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teaance fuch ^^rceeding : And I could not have 
cxpeded (ucfa behaviour from a perfon of your 



tjuafiaty. Sir John ! And as for you , brothe r ■ 
' SterL Nay, nay, but bear me, i&fter { 

Mrs. I^deL I a«i perfe&ly afhamed of you ! 
JHave you no %urrit i no more concern for the 
ihoraoitr of our fammaly than to cpnfent- 



iSterl. Confent ? I confent ? As^P^pc for mer^ 
cy, I never ga\ne my confent^ Did I oonibot, Sijr 
John? 

Sir Jobn. .Not tkbfidntely, wttbciU; Mrs. H«idel- 
he$^^ oonciifseiice. But, in cafe i>f her appfo^ 
iation*— — 

&terL Ay^ I grant you, if my .filler approved: 
£^t tbart's quite another thing, you J^now. 

, \to Mrs. Htidilhirg. 

Mrs. Meidd. Tour £B:er approve, indeed ! I 
thought you knew her better, brother Sterling ! 
»What! approve of .having your eldcft daughter 
returned upon your hands, and exchanged for the 
'Younger ? •! am furprized how you could liften to 
iuch a fcandalus propofal. 

5/^/. I tell you, I never did liften to it. Did 

not I fay that I would be governed entirely by my 

fifter. Sir John ? and, unlefs Ihe agreed to your 

•piarrying Fann y ■ 

- Mrs. 



~v 
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Mrs. Heidel. I agree to his matrying Fanny ? 
Abominable ! the man is abfolutely out of his 
fenfes ! Can't that wife head of yours forefee the 
confequence of all this, brother* Sterling ? Wilt 
Sir John take Fanny without a fortune? No! 
After you have fettled the largeft part ofyour pn>- 
perty on your youngeft daughter, can there be an 
equal porflSfejeft for the eldeft I No ! Does not 
this overturn the whole fyftum of the fammaly ? 
Yes, yes, yes ! You know I was always for my 
liiccc Betfe/s marryiag a perfon of the very firft 
quallatyj that was my maxum ; and, therefore?, 
much the largeft fettlement was of courfe to ht 
made upon her. As for Fanny, if (lie could, with 
a fortune of twenty or thirty thoufand pounds, get 
a knight, or a member of parliament, or a rich 
common-^:ouncil-man, for a hufband, I thought it 
might do very welL 

Sir John. But if a better match fliould offer 
itfelf, why fliould not it "be accepted, madam ? 

Mrs. Heidel. What, at the expence of her elder 
fifter ? Oh fy. Sir John ! How could you bear to 
hear of fuch an indignety, brother Sterling? 

SierL I ! Nay, I flia'n't hear of it, I promife 
you. I c^n't hear of it, indeed. Sir John. 

Mrs. Heidel. But you have heard of it, brother ' 

* Sterlings 
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Sterling; you know you have ; and fent Sir John 
to propofe it to me : But if you can give up your 
daughter^ I fha'n't forfake my niece, I aflure you. 
Ah ! if my poor dear Mr. Heidelberg, and our 
fweet babes, had been alive, he would not have 
behaved fo. 

' Sterl. Did 1, Sii^ John ? Nay, fpeak ! — ^firing me 
off, or we are rtiihed. [apart to Sir yohn. 

Sir John, Why to be fure, to fpeak the truth— 
Afrs. HeideL To fpeak the truth, I*m afhamed 
of you both. But have a care what you are about^ 
brother ! have a care, t fay. The counfellors are 
in the houfe, I hear j and if every thing is not fet- 
tled to my liking, I'll have nothing more to fay to 
you> if I live thefe three hundred years : FIl go over 
to Holland, and fettle with Mr. Vanderfpracken, 
my poor hufband's firft-coufin, and my own fam- 
maly fliall never be the better for a farden of my 
money, I promifc you. {^Exit. 

Manent Sir John and Sterling. 

SterL I thought fo : I knew flie never woul4 
agree to it. 

Sir John. *Sdeath, how unfortunate ! What can 

We do, Mr. Sterling ? 

Surh Nothine. 

• Sir 
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Sir J^hn.. What, mufl: oiir, agreement break ofi^ 
the ;nomervt it is made then ? 

SurL It can't be helped. Sir Joho. The family^ 
as I told you before, have great eif:pe£kations from 
my fifter; and if this matter proceeds, you hear 
yourfelf that (he threatens to leave us. My brother 
Heidelberg was a wqsvcl man ; a ^ry warm man ; . 
and died worth a plumb at leaft i % plumb ! ay, I 
warrant you, he died worth a plumb and a half. 

S/V John. Well 5 but if I 

SterL And then, my fifter has three or fo^ 
very good mortgages, a deal of money in the fitrge 
per cents, and Old S^uth-Sea annuities, befldes 
large concerns in the Dutch and French funds* 
The greateft part of all this flje,means to ^ve tp 
our family. 

Sir John. I can only fay» Sir— « — : 
SterL Why, your offer of the difference of thirty 
thoufand, was very fair and handfome, to be furc, 
Sir John. 

Sir John, Nay, but I. am eyen^willing to 

SterL Ay, but if I was to accept it againft 4ier 
will, 1 might lofe above a hundred thoufand \ fo 
you fee^the balance is againft you. Sir John. 

Sir John. But is there no way, do y<^u think, of 
prevailing on Mr$. Heidelberg to grant her confent ? 

" SierL 



Sterl I ifn aftaici hbt. HoTHtVef , ^;^Un fce# 
jpaffioh i» a little abated— foi? flieV v^f^ I^affloftaM 
^=si^yoto ihay try what can be dohe. But you m'uft 
not ufe hiy AattYe iny i^^fe, Sit Johirtr. 

5ir y^^. Suppofe I was to p^evaif oil loti 
Ogleby to apply to her, do you think that would 
have any influence over her ? 

SterL I thttrir he would be more likely to per- 

• ' - - 

fuade her to it, than any other perfon in the 
fapiily. She has a great refpeft for lord Ogleby ; 
€She loves a lord. 

• ^Sir yohn. FU apply to him this very day. And, 
4f he fliould pfevaU on Mfs. Heidelberg, I may 
depcfhd oh your f rfendflttp, Mr. Sterling ? 

SterL Ay, ay, I fliall be glad to (S)lige you, 
When it' fs in my ^>6^er^ hurt as the account ftands 
now, you fee it is not upon the figures* Arid fd 
your fcrvant. Sir John. \Eiciu 

Sir yobn Melvil alone, . 

What a fittiatioh am I in ! Breakiitg off wlt^i 
Aer whom I was bdund by 'treaty to ftlarry ; re- 
jefied by the ©bjeft of my affeftions; and era*- 
broiled with this turbulent woman, who governs 
the whole family^ And yet oppofitkm, infteid of 

fhiotheriiig, eiicresifes xny incUnation* I mtift have 

her. 
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her. ril apply immediately to lord Ogleby ; and 
if he can but bring over the atmt to our party, 
her influence will overcome the fcruples and de- 
licacy of my dear Fanny> and I fliall be the hap- 
l^icft of mankind I lExit. 



ACT IV. 



A room, . ^ 



« 



Enter Sterling , Mrs. Hei^lberg^ and Mifs Sterling.^ 

J/W.X-TT H AT ! wilhf ou fend Fanny to town, 
\^ fifter? 

Mrs^ Heidel. To-morrow morning* Fve given 
orders about, it already. 

Sterh Indeed? 

Mrs. HeideL Pofativcly. 

SterL But confider, fifter, at fuch a time as this, 
what an odd appearance it will have* 

Mrs. HeideL Not half fo odd as her behaviour, 
brother. This time was intaendcd for happinefs, 
acnd Fll keep no incendaries here to deftroy it. I 
infift on her going ofF to-morrow^ morning. 

SterL Fm afrjud this is all your doing, Betfey. 

Mifs 



, Mif$ Sterh No, indeed, papa; roy aunt knaws 
|hat it is not. For all 'Fanny's bafencfs to me^ 
I am fure I would not do, or fay, any thing tQ 
hurt her with you or my aunt for the world. 

Mrs. HeideL Hold your tonjgue, Betfcy!_ I will 
have my way. 'When fhe is packed off, every 
Dhing will go on as it fhould do. — Since they are 
at their intrigues, I'll let them fee that we can a& 
with vigur on our part ; and the fending her out 
of the way fhall be the purlimunary ftep to all the 
reft of my perceedings. 

Sterl Well, but, filler 

Mrsj, HeideL It does npt fignify talking, brothor 
Sterling ; for I'm ^efolvpd to be cid of her, and I 
will. Come along, child ! {t$ J^iifs SterlirtgJ] The 
poft-fhay fliall be at the ,door by fix (/clock in the 
morning ; and if Mifs Fanny does not get into ity 
why I will 5 and fo there's an end of the matter. 

[^Bounces out, with Alifs Sterling. 

Mrs. Heidelberg returns* 

Mrs.HeideL One word more, brother Sterling ! 

I expe£i: that you will take your eldefl daughter in 

your hand, and make a formal complaint to lord 

Pglebyof Sir John Melvil's behavour. Do this, 

Jbrother ; fhew a proper regard foj the honour of 

Vol. I. R your 



yoar fammaly ybnriclfi and I fliali throw in my 
mite to the raifing of it. If notr— but noi^r yot^ 
ktiow niy mind : So z(X as you pleafe^ and tak^ 
the confeqiiences, [^Exit^ 

Stirling ahnf. 

The devil's in the womch for tyranny : mothers, 
wives> miftreflesy or fitters, they always will govern 
us. As to my fitter Heidelberg, {he knows the 
ftrength of herpurfe, and domineers upon the ere? 
dit of it. — " I will do this'*:— and "you (hall dp 
that" — and ^* you fhall do t'other, or elfe the fam- 
maly Iha'n't have a farden oV*r^mimickingJ^ — So 
abfolute with her pioney ! Piit, to fa^ the truth, 
nothing but money can make us abfolute, and fo 
we mutt e'en make the bett of her. 

Scene changes fo the garden. 

Enter Lord Ogleby and Canton* 

i. Ogle. What ! jnadcmoifelle Fanny to be 
fentaway! Why? wherefore? what's the mean* 
ing of all this ? 

Cant. Je ne fcais pas, I know noting of it. 

i. Ogle. It cati't be J it flia'n't be. I proteft 
^gainft the meafure. She's a fine girl, ^d I ha4 
m6ch rather that the reft of the family were anni- 

hihite4 
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filiated ^0 that flie ihmild kave us; ' {ler nilgaur> 

father, that's the very abftrafl of 'Change-AUcy-^ 
die aunt, that's always endeavouring to be a fine 
lady— and the pert fifter, for ever &ewiilg that (he 
i^ one-^are ihorrid company indeed, and without 
her W4)(uld be intolerable. Ah, la petite Fanphon I 
file's the tiling.. Is n't (he. Cant i 

Caut. Dere is very good fympatie entre vous and 
dat young lady, mi lor. 

L. Ogle. rU not be left among thefe Goths 
and Vandals, your Sterlings, your Heidelbergs, 
and Devilbergs : If ihe goes, I'll pofitiydy go too. 

CanU In de f;^me poft-<hay, mi lor ? You hare 
no obje£t to dat^ I believe, nor madepaoifeUe neider 
jkpo, ha, ha, ha I 

L. Ogle. Prithee hold thy foolifh tongue, Canti 
3>oes thy S wi& ftupidky: iraagme tha£ I can fee and 
t^Ik with a fine girl without defines ? My eyes, are 
involuntarily attra£led by beautiful objeds ; i fly 
as natUraJly ta a fine gir l ■ 

Catii. As de fine girl to joa^ m lor. ^a> 
Im, b^l ypu riway fly togedre like un pair de pi- 
geons. 

jL. OgU. Ijiijte un pair de pigcQas-p-Cmo^i'/ Wi«.3 
—Vous etes un f<>t, Mortf. Canton. Thpu art at 
ways dreaming of 9)y intrigiK^s^ and never Xeeft 

R a me 
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I 

me baiiner^ but you ftifped mifchiefi you old fbol^ 
you. 

CanU I am fool^ I confefsi but not always fool in 
daty mi lor. He^ he^ he ! 

L. OgU. He^.he, he! Thou art incorrigible, 
but thy abfurdities amufe.one. Thou art like my 
rappee here, [takes out his boxj]^ a moft ridiculous 
fuperfiuity, but a pinch of thee now and then is a 
moft delicious treat. 

Cant, You do nie great hdneur, mi lor. 

Z. OgU. 'Tisfaft, upon my foul. Thou art 
properly my cephalick fnuff, and art no bad medi« 
cine againft megrims j vertigoes, and profound 
thinking. Ha, ha, ha I 

Cant. Your flatterie, mi lor, vil make me too 
prode. 

L. OgU. The girl has fome little par'tiality for 
me, to be fure: but prithee, Cant, is not that Mifs 
Fanny yonder? 

Cant, [looking with a glafs.'] En veri te, 'tis (he, mi 
lor; 'tis one of de pigeons, de pigeons d'amour. 

L. Ogle, Don't be ridiculous, you old monkey. 

[SmHing. 

Cant. I am monkee, I am ole, but I have eye, I 
have ear, and a little underftand^ now and den. 

.Z. Ogle, Taifez vous, bete ! 

Cant. 
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Can^. Elle vous attend^ mi lor. She vil make-ft 
love to you. 

L. Ogle. Will (he ? Have at her then ! A fine 
girl can't oblige me more. Egad, J find myfelf 
a little enjoue! Come along. Cant ! (he is but in 
the next walk ; but there is fuch a deal of this 
damned crinkum-crankum, as Sterling calls it, that 
one fees people for half an hour before one can 
get to them. AUons, Morif. Canton, allons done ! 

\^ExeuntfJinging in French. 

Another part of the gar den. 

' Lovewell and Fanny. 

Love. My dear Fanny, I cannot bear your di- 
ftrefs ! it overcomes all my refolutions, and I am 
prepared for the difcovery. 

Fanny. But how can it be efFefted before my de- 
parture ? 

Love, ril tell you. Lord Ogleby feems to enter- 
tain a vifible partiality for you j and notwithftand- 
ing the peculiarities of his behaviour, I am fure 
that he is humane at the bottom. He is vain^'to 
an excefs; but withal extremely good-natured, and 
would do any thing to recommend himfelf to a 
lady. Do you open the whole affair of our marriage 

R 3 to 
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%o%im iitimedialdy. kt^tmtd ^eoiti^ tritli tnbre 
irrefiftible perfuafion from you than frOfm myfelf ^ 
^lld i A<S^t mt bm yon^i gain ^im fricUdftSp ^nd 
^otlf£bioiti 2k oiKie. His infiuriioe and nuthotity 
Jtrill piit an end to Sir JolnfiVfellcitatiofns^ temovit 
your aimt'is a^d fifter^s ^n^feihdne'fs aand fufpicicm^^ 
%nd, I fiopc, reconcifc your father and the ^hole 
Ramify td our Manri^» 

Fanny^ tiedven grant it ! Wfa^re is nmy lord ? 
'Lo^. ^I liaTe heard him and Canton fince dinner 
finging French fongs under the great walnut-tree 
by the parlour door. If you meet with him in the 
garden, you may diiclofe the whole immediately. 

Fanny, Dreadful as the tafk is, HI do it. Any 
thing is better than this continual anxiety. 

Love, By that time the difcovery is made, I 
will appear to fecond y«u. Ha ! here comes my 
lord. Now, my dear Fanny, fummon up all 
your fpirits, plead our caufe powerfully, and be 
fure of fuccefs. [Goin£j^ 

Fanny. Ah, don*t leave me f 
kZiOVc, Nay, you muft let me. 

Fanny. Well, fince it muft be fl, FU obey you> 
if I have the, power. Oh, Lovewell ! 

Lov€* Confider^ our fituation is very critical 
'i'o-morrow morning isfix'dfor your departiu-e, and. 

if 
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if wc }o^ tbi8 pppprtunity, we may yrifh in vfin 
for another* He approaches. I muft retire. Speakf 
xny dear Fanny, fpeak, and make us happy I lExit. 

Fanny alone. 

Good heaven, what a fituation am I In ! what 

(hall I do ? what (hall I fay to him ? I am all con* 

fufion. 

Entir lord OgUby and Canton. 

L. Ogle. To fee fo much Ijeauty fa fditary^ 
madam, is a fatire upon mankind, and 'tis fortu- 
nate that one man has broke in upon your reverie 
for the credit of our fex. I fay fine^ madam, for poor 
Canton here, from age and infirmities, (lands* for 
nothing. 

Cant. Noting ^t all, inteed. 

Fanny. Your lord(hip does me great honoun 
I had a favour to requeft, my lord ! 

L. Ogle. A favour, madam ! To be honoured 
with your commands, is an iiiexpreflible favour 
done to me, madam. 

Fanny. If your lordflup could indulge me with 

the honour of a moment's ^What is the matter 

with me ? [afide. 

L. Ogle. The girFs confufed — ^he ! here's fome- 
thing in the wind, faith — ^I'll have a tete-a-tete 
with her. Allez vous en ! \to Canton. 

R 4 Cant. 
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Cant, I go* Ah, piuvre mademoifelle \ mi lor, 
have pitti upon the poor pigeone t 

L.Ogle, ril knock you down. Cant, if youVc 
impertinent. -. {.f^H^^i* 

Cant% Den I mus avay — \^Jhuffles aUng^ You are 
|ho(h pleafe, for all dat» \<^fid^y ^^ ^^it* 

Fanny. I fball fink with apprehenfion. \jafide. 

L. Ogle. What a- fwect girl ! She's a civilize 
being, and atones for the barbarifih of the reft of 
the family.. 

? Fanny. My lord ! I \_Jhe curtfiysy and blujhet. 

' L.Ogle, {^addr effing her."] I look upon it, madam, 
to be one of the luckieft circumftances of my. life, 
that I have this moment the honour of receiving 
your commands, and the fatisfa£tion of confirming 
ivith my tongue, what my eyes perhaps have but 
too weakly exprefled- — that I am, literally— the 
humbieft* of youi" fervant^ 

Fanny. I think myfelf greatly honoured by your 
lord (hip's partiality to me; but it diftreflcs me, 
that I am obliged in my prefent fituation to apply 
to it for proteftion* 

L. Ogle. I am happy in your diftrefs, madam, 
•becaiife it gives me an opportunity to fliew my 
^eal. Beauty to me is a religion, in which I was 
born and bred a bigot, and would die a martyr. — 
Ytsk in tolerable fpirits, faith ! [pjide. 

Fanny. 
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Fanny. There i& not perhaps ix. this momem x 
more diftreffed creature than myfelf.- Affeftion-, 
duty, hope, defpair, and a thoufand different fenti- 
ments, are ftruggling in my bofom ; and even the 
prefence of your lordftiip, to whom I have flown 
for proteSion, adds to my perplexity. 

£. Ogle. Does it, madam ? Venus forbid !-^My 
old fault \ the devil's in me, I think, fbr perplexing 
young women, [pfidiy andfmiling^ Take courage, 
madam! dear Mifs Fanny, explain. Tou^have^a 
powerful advocate in my bread, I aflure you— my 
heaft, madam. I am attached to you by all the 
laws of fympathy, and delicacy. By my honour, 
i am. 

Fanny. Then I will venture to unburthen my 
mind. Sir John Melvil, my lord, by the moft 
mifplaced, and miftimed declaration of afFe£lion 
for me, has made me the unhappieft of women. 

L.Ogle. How, madam! has Sir John made 
his addrefles to you ? 

Fanny. He has, my lord,^ in the ftrongeft terms. 
But I hope it is needlefs to fay, that my duty to 
my family, love to my fifter, and regard to the 
whole family, as well as the great r€fpe<ft I enter- 
tain for your lordfhip, \curtfeytng\ made me fliudder 
at his addreflfes. 

L. Ogle. 



\ 
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X^* OgU. ptiArming girl ! Pjcoceed^ mj dear Ififs 
^Fasayj proc€c4! 

F0nny. h^ ^ n^ment-r^ve me leanoey my lord \ 
But if what I hfive ^o difclofe fliould be received 

with aoger or difpkaftire-r—- r- , ^ 

X. Ogle. Impoffi^le, by tSL the tender powers { 
Speak, I bAleech you, ipjr I fliaU ^ivim the caufe 
before you utter it. 

Ftrnny. Thpn, .my \q^, .S;r Jobi's au|dj^^s aa^c 
not only fhockiug to ipe in ^themii^yes, but ^xt 
more particula^y difagr^eab(e to me at this tinxe 
~a&-r-asr— C*«%/W« 

X. 0^/f. As what, mad>a9i ? 

Fanny. As — ^pardon my confufion — ^I am entirely i 
devoted tp another. 

X. Ogle. If this is not plain, the devil's in \t* 
[afide.^ — But tell mej my dear Miijs. Fanny — ^for 
I muft know — ^tell ine the hQF> the when, uid 
the wherjB— tell,me-r- 

Enter Canton hajlily. 

ft 

Cant. Mi lor, mi lor, mi lor ! 

X. Ogle. Damn your Swifs impertinence ! how 
durft you interrupt me in the moft critical melting 
moment, that ever love and beauty honoured me 
with J 

Cant. 
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Cant. I demande pard^mne, mi lor I Sir J^ti 
Melvil^ mi lor, fent me to l^g you do him. de 
lioneur to Ipe^ a litt to your Itorffaip. 

£. Ogle. Fm not at leifore^-^Fm bufy-— Get 
away, you ftupid old dog, you Swifs rafcal, or 111— 

CoTtt. Fort Wen, mi4or. {^Cant. goes mtt on tiptoe* 

L. Ogle. By the laws of gailantry, madam, this 
interruption fhouM be death ; but as no pumib* 
ment ought to difturb the triumph of the fofter 
pailions, the criminal is pardoned ^nd difmifled* 
Let us return, madam, to the higbeft luxury of 
exalted minds— «-a declaration of love from the lips 
of beauty! 

Fanny, The entrance of a third perfon has % 
little relieved me, but I cannot go through with 
it — and yet I muft open my heart by a difco^fe^y, 
or it will break with its burthen. 

L. Ogle. What paffion in her eyes \ I am alarmed 
to agitation* \afide7\ I prefume, madam, (and as 
you have flattered me, by making me a party con- 
cerned, I hope you*ll excufe the prefumption) 
that 

Fanny. Do you excufe my making you a party 
concerned, my lord ! and let me intereft your heart 
in my behalf, as my future happinefs or mifery 
in a great meafure depen d 

L. Ogle. 
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Z. Ogle. Upon me, madam ? 

Fanny, Upon you, my lord. XS^ght. 

Z. Ogle. There's no (landing this : I have caught 
the infe£lion-^her tendernefs diffolves me. [Jsghs, 

Fanny. And fhould you too feverely judge of a 
rafli a£tion, which paflion prompted, and modefty 
has long concealed * 

L. Ogle, {taking her band."] Thou amiable crea»- 
ture, command my heart, for it is vanquiihed ! 
Speak but thy virtuous wiflies, and enjoy them ! 

Fanny. I cannot, my lord — indeed, I cannot— 
Mr. Lovewell muft tell you my diftrefles — and 
when you know them — ^pity and prote£l me ! 

{Exit in tears. 

Lord Ogldfy ahne. 

How the devil could I bring her to this ? It is 
too much — too much — I can't bear it — I muft 
give way to this amiable wcaknefs — [wipes his eyes.J 
My heart overflows with fympathy, and I feel 
every tendernefs I have infpired — {Jlifles the tear,"] 
How blind "have I been to the defolation I have 
made ! How could I pofEbly imagine, that a little 
partial attention and tender civilities to this young 
creature fliould have gathered to this burft of 
paflion ! Can I be a man, and withftand it ? No- — 

rii 
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yU facrifice the whole fex to her. — But here corned 
the father, quite apropos. I'll open the matter 
immediately, fettle the bufinefs with him, and 
take the fweet girl down to Ogleby-houfe^to- 
morrow morning. But, what the devil ! Mifs 
Sterling too ! What mifchief s in the wind now? 

Enter Sterling and Mifs Sterling. 

SterL My lord, your fervant ! I am attending 
my daughter here, upon rather a cfifagreeable 
affair. Speak to his lordfhip, Betfey ! 

L. Ogle. Your eyes, Mifs Sterling — for I always 
read the eyes of a young lady — betray fome little 
emotion. What are your commands, madam ? 

Mifs Stefl. I have but too much caufe for my 
^motion, my lord ! 

i. Ogle. I cannot commend my kinfman's beha- 
viour, madam ; he has behaved like a falfe knight^ 
I muft confefs. I have heard of his apoflacy : Mifs 
Fanny has informed me of it. 

Mifs SterL Mifs Fanny's bafcnefs has been the 
caufe of Sir John's inconftancy. 

L. Ogle. Nay, now, my dear Mifs Sterling, yo\iF 
paiBon tranfports you too far. Sir John may have 
entertained a paflion for Mifs Fanny 5 but, believe 
ine, my dear Mifs Sterling, believe me, Mifs Fanny 
has no paflion for Sir John. She has a paffio^ 

indeed ^ 
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indeed; a moft 'tender paiSon \ Sht has opened 
her whole ktvA to me> Jind I know where her 
ftiFeflions arc placed, [conceitedfy^ 

'Mifs Sterl. Not ttpoli Mr. Lovewell, my lord ; 
for I have great reafon to think that her feeming 
Attachment to him> i&j by his confent^ made ufe 
df as a blind to cover her defigns upon Sir John. 

L.pgle, Lovewell! No, poor lad! fhe does 
not think of him. Lf^^^^^i* 

Mifs Sterl, Have a care, my lord, that both the 
families are not made the dupes of Sir John's 
artifice, and my fifter's diffimulation ! Tou don't 
know her — indeed, my lord, you don't know her-— 
a bafe, inCnuating, perfidious — ^It is too much t 
She has been beforehand with me, I perceive. 
Such unnatural behaviour to me ! But, fince I fee 
I can have no redrefs, I am rcfolved, that, fomc 
way or other, I will have revenge. \Exit^ 

Manent lord Oghhy and Sterling. 
BterU This is foolifli work, my lord ! 
L, Ogle. I have too much fenfibility to bear the 
^cars of beauty. 

SterL It is touching indeed, my lord ; and very 
moving for a father. 

i. Ogle. To be fure. Sir ! you muft be diftre&'d 
i^yond meafure ! Wherefore, to divert your too- 

exquifite 



THE CLAKDISnKE MARRIAOI. set 

t 

mcquifite feeling, fuppofe we change tli^ (ilbj^ft, 
and proceed to bufinefs. 

SterL With all my heart, my lord ! 
Z. CfgU. You fee, Mr. Sterlings we eah make 
po union in our families, by the proposed marriage, 
5url. And very forry I am to fee it, my lord. 
i. Ogh. Have you fet your heart upon .biein|; 
allied to our houfe, Mr; Sterling? 

SterL Tis my only wifli, at prefent, my ^m^ 
niumy as I miy call it, 

L. Ogle. Your wifties fhall be fuIfilFa. 
. Suri. Shall they, my lord ? But how— ^ho^ ? 
i. Ogle* FU marry in your family. 
SurU What ! nly fifter Heidelberg ? 
£. Ogh. You throw me into a cold f^^t, Mr^ 
Sterling. No, nqt your fifret } but yout daughter. 
SterL My daughter! 

£. Ogle, Fanny. Now the rtittrder*6 out ! 
SterL What, youy my lord ! 
£• O^te. Yes~l, I, Ml-. Sterling f 
SurU No, wo, my lord — that's too rtiuch. 

Ifmiiin'g, 
i. Ogle. Too mUch ? I do t>ot cOmpreliendyou. 
SterL What, you, my lord, marry my Fanny?--* 
•piefs me, what will the folks Cay ? 
JL. Ogle* Why, what will they fay ? 

Sterh 



\ 
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St^L That, you're a bold man, my lord-* 
^31*3 all. 

i. Ogle. Mr. Sterling, this may be city wit, for 
(atght I know — ^Do you court my alliance ? 

SterL To be fure, my lord. . 

L. Ogle. Then PU explain. My nephew won*t 
marry your eldeft daughter — nor I neither— 
Your youngeft daughter won't marry him — ^I wiH 
marry your youngeft daughter. 

Sterl. What ! with a youngeft daughter's fort- 
tune, my lord ? 

' L. Ogle. With any fortune, or no fortune at all. 
Sir. Love is the idol of my heart, and the daemon 
Intereft fink« before him. So, Sir, as I faid before, 
I will marry your youngeft daughter; your youngeft 
daughter will marry me 

Sterl. Who told you fo, my lord ? 

L. Ogle. Her own fweet felf. Sir. 

Sterl. Indeed ? 

L. Ogle. Yes, Sir ; our affeftion i$ mutual ; ypur 
advantage double and treble^ — your daughter will 
be a cpuntefs direftly — I (hall be the happicft of 
beings — and you'l^ be fajther to an earl inftead of 
a baronet. 

Sterl. But what will my lifter fay.^ and my 
daughter ? 

i. Ogle. 
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Z. Ogle. I'll manage that matter. Nay, if they 
won't confenti I'll run away with your daughter^ 
in fpitc of you. 

SterL Well faid, my lord ! your fpirit's good! 
I wifh you had my conftitution ! but, if you^l 
venture, I have no objeflion, if my fifter has 
none. 

X. Ogk. I'll anfwer for your fifter, Sir. Apropos ! 
the lawyers afe in the houfe: I'll have articles 
drawn, and the whole aiFair concluded to-morrow 
morning. 

Surl, Very well : And I'll difpatch Lovewell to 
London immediately for fome frefh papers I (hall 
want ; and I fliall leave you to manage matters 
with my fifter. You muft excufe me, my lord, 
but I can't help laughing at the match ! He, he, he ! 
What will the folks fay ? lExit. 

L. Ogle. What a fellow am I going to make a 

father of? He has no more feeling than the poft in 

his warehoufc. But Fanny's virtues tune me to rap^ 

ture again, jirid I won't thint of the reft of the 

family, 

Enier Lovewell hajiily. 

Love. I beg your lordftiip's pardon ! my lord ! arc 
you alone, my lord ? 

Zr, Ogle. No, my lord, I am not alone! I am 
in company, the bcft company ! 

Vol. I. S Love. 



fS^ THE GLANDISTINE MARRIAGlTr 

Lwe. My lord! 

X. Ogle. I ncrct was in fucb ezqtiifite enehaiHb-' 
ing company fince my heart firft conceived, or my 
fenfes tailed pkafure. 

Lfivt. Where arc tbey, my Ipfd i iL^^imgahuL 

JLf Ogle. In my mindy Sir.^ 

Love. What compapy have you there, my lord J 
f \iSwiiling<^ 

l. Ogle. iSty own idea^ , Si?, which fo crpu^ 
i^on my imagination,; and kindle it to fuch a deli«- 
rium of extafy, that wit, wine, mufick, poetry,, all 
combined, and each perfedtion, are but mere mor*^ 
tal fbadows of my felicity. 

i^ove. I fee that your lord&ip is happy,, and 1 
fjejoice at it* 

L. Ogle. You Jkall rejoice at it. Sir j my felicity 
(h^ll not felfiihly be confined, but ihall fpreaH its 
influence to the whole circle of ixiy friends. I need 
not fay, Lov^well, that you ihall have your (kzrt 
of it. 

L^e. Shall I, my lord ?— then I underftand 
you — ^you have heard — ^Mifs Fanny has informed 

yo u ' 

L. Ogle. She has — I have heard, and (he fliiall 

be happy — ^'tis determin'd. 

laove. Then I have reached the fummit of my 

wlflics— And will your lordfhip pardon the folly ? 

L. Ogk. 
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L. Ogle. O yes, poor creature, how could (he 

help it ? — ^'twas unavoidable— fate and ntceffity. 

Love, It was indeed, my lord I Your kiudneij 

diftra£ls me ! 

Z. Ogh. And fo it did the poor girl, faith. 

Love. She trembled to difclofle the fecret, and 
declare her aiFe£^iong ? 

L. Ogle. The world, i believe^ wiU not think 
her affedions ill placed. 

Love, [bowing.'} You are too good, my lord! 
And do y^u really excufe the raibnefs of the 
a£tion ? 

L. Ogle. From my very foul, Loveweil. 

Love. Your generofity overpowers me. [bowing.^ 
I was afraid of her meeting with a cold reception. 

Z. Ogle. More fool you then f 
Who pleads her caufe with never-failing beauty. 
Here finds a full redrefs. {Striies his breafi. 

She's a fine ^rl, Loveweil. 

Love. Her beauty, my lord, is her leaft merit. 
She has an underftanding— - 

L. Ogle. Her choice convinces me of that. * 

Love. \bowing.'\ That's your lordihip's goodn^fs. 
Her choice was a difinterefted one. ^ 

L. Ogle. No— no — not ahogedier : it began 
with intereft, and ended in paffion. ' 

S 2 Love^ 



{ 
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Lov^. Itidctdi rriYloM, if yoii were acquaitifted 
with hefgoodnefs of heart, and generofity of nfind*, 
is well as you are witK the inferior beauties of her 
face and perfon 

L.'Ogle. 1 am fo perfeftly convinced of their 
exiftence, and fo totally of your mind touching 
every amiable particular of that fweet girf, that 
were if not for the coft unfeeling impediments 
of the law, I would marry her to-morrow momingl 

Love. My lord I 

L. Ogle. I would, by all that^s honourable in 
^ man, and amiable in woman ! 

Love.- Marry her ! Who do you mean, my 
lord? - 

L. Ogle. Mifs Fanny Sterling, that is — the coun- 
teifs of Ogleby, that (hall be. 

Love. 1 am aftoniflied* 

• L. Ogle. Why, couldyou expeft lefs from me? 
Love, I did not expeft this, my lord. 

• L. Ogle. Trade and accounts have deftroyed 
your feeling. 

Love. No, indeed, my lord. [Sighs. 

L. Ogle. The moment that l«ve and pity en- 
tered my breaft, T was refolved to plunge into ma* 
trimonyj and fhorten the girl's tortures. I never 

do any thing by halves y do I, LovewcU I * 

^ Love.. 



, i^ove. No, indeed, my lord! [5^^^^.] What, 
^n accident ! 

fj. Ogle. What's the matter, Lovcvell ? thoij 
fecm'ft to have loft thy faculties. Why don't yoi^ 
wifli me joy, man ? 

Love. O, I do, my lord. {Stghs. 

L, Ogle. She faid, that you would explain wha( 
flie had not power to utter. But I wanted no inter? 
prcter.for the language of love. 

Love. But has your lordfhip confidered the con- 
fequences of your refolution ? 

L. Ogle. No, Sir; I am above confideration, 
when my deiires are kindled. 

Love. But confider the confequences, my lord, 
to your nephew Sir John. 

L. Ogle. Sir John has confidered no confe- 
quences himfelf, Mr. Lorewell. 

Love. Mr. Sterling, my lord, will certainly re- 
fufe his daughter to Sir John. 

L. Ogle. Sir John has already refufed Mr. Ster- 
Ung's daughter. 

Love. But what will become of Mifs Sterling, 
my lord. 

L. Ogle. WJiat's that to yoji ? You may have 
her, if you will. I depend upon Mr. Sterling's city- 
philofophy, to be reconciled to lord Ogleby's be- 

S3 !^8 
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iiig bis fi>R-m-law, inftegd of Sir John Melvn, ba- 
ronet. Don't you think that your matter may be 
brought to that, without having recourfe to his 
calculations ? Eh, Lovewell ? 

Love. But, my lord, that is not the qucftion. 
• L. Ogle. Whatever is the qucftion, Fll tell you 
my anfwer. I am in love with a fine giri, whom I 
refdve to marry. 

Enter Sir John MehiU 

What news with you. Sir John? You look.aB 
hurry and impatience, like a mqfienger aftsr a 
battle ! 

Sirynhp. After a battle, indeed, my lord. I 
have this day had a fevere engagement, and, want- 
ing your lordihip as an auxiliary, I have at laft 
muttered up refolution to declare, what my duty 
to you and to myfelf have demanded from me 
fome time. 

i. OgU. To the bufinefs thai, and be as conclfe 
as poffible \ for I am upon the wing. Eh, Love- 
yrell ? iHe /miles f aad LoveweU bows* 

Sir John. I find 'tis in vain, my lord, to ftrugglc 
againft the force of inclination. 

L. Ogle. Very true, Nephew ; I am your wit- 
nefs, and will fiscond the motion. Sha'n^t I, Love- 
well ? iHe/miltSf and LoveweU hews. 

Sir 
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Sirjohn^ Your lajcdfliip'^ generofity encour^ges^ 
me to tell you, that I cannot marry Mifs Sterling* 

L. Ogb. I am not at all furpriz'd at it ; (he's a 
bitter potion, that's the tmth of it; bnt as you 
were to fwallow it, and not I, it was your bufinefs, 
and hot mine* Any thing more ? 

Sir John. But this, my lord; that I maybe per-i 
mitted to make my addrefles to the other fifter. 

L. Ogle. O, yes, by sdl means. Have you any 
|u>pes there, nephew I Do you think he'll fucceed^ 
Lovewell ? \Smks^ and wmks at l^ovtwdk 

Love. I think not, my lord. [Gravsfyp 

X; Ogle. I think fo too ; but let the fool try. 

Sir John. Will your lordlhip favour me witl| 
your good offices to remove the chief obftaclc to 
the match^ the repugiianee of Mrs. Heidelberg? 

£. Ogle. Mrs. Heidelberg ! Had not you better 
begin with the young lady firft ? It will fave yo^ 
a great deal of trouble j won't it, Lovewell ? iSmilesS} 
But, do what ydu pleafe ; it will be the fame thing 
to me, won't it, Lovewell i {conceitedly.'] Why don't 
you laugh at him ? 

Love. I do, my lord. {Forces a f mile. 

Sir John. And your lordfliip will endeavour to 
prevail on Mrs. Heidelberg to confent to my mar- 
fiage with Mifs Fanny ? 

\ ' S 4 £. Ogle. 
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Z. Ogle. rU fpeak to Mrs. Heidelherg^ about 
the adorable Fanny, as foon as poflible* ' 

Sir John, Your gencrofity tranfports me. 

L. Ogle. Ppor fellow, what a dupe f he little 
thinks who's in pofleiBon of the town. \Jfide. 

Sir yohn. And your lordihip is not offended at 
this feeming inconftancy ? 

L. Ogle. Not in the leaft. Mifs Fanny's charms 
will even excufe infidelity ! I look xxfo^. women 
26 ihtfera natura — ^lawful game— and ^vcry man 
who i9 qualified, has a natural right to purfue them : 
Lovewell as well as you, and I as well as either of 
ybu. Every man fhall do bis beft, withput ofiehce 
to any. What fay you, kinfmen? 

Sir John, You have ihade me happy, my lord. 

Love. And me, I affure you, my lord. 

X. Ogle. And I am *fuperlatively fo. AUons 
donci to hotfe and away, boys ! You to your affairs, 
mnd I to mine f Suivons ratnour! {^Sir^s. 

. ' "" ' [^Exeunt feveralfy. 
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Bannfs apartment. 

Enter Lovewell and Fanny ^ followed by Betty. 

JPanny, "¥XTHY did yeu come fo foon, Mr, 
\ V Lovewell ? the family is not yet 
in bed \ and Betty certainly beard fomebocly liften^ 
ing near the chamber dop^. 

Betty, ^y miftrcfe is right, Sir ! evil fplrits arc, 
abroad ; and I am Cure js>\x are both toggood^ not 
to expeft mifchief from tjieip* 

Love* But who can be fo curious, or fo wicked? 

Mi^ty. I think we have wickednefs and curiofity 
enough in this family. Sir, to expedl the woril. 
:' Fanny. 1 do expe3 the worft. Prithee, Betty, 
return to the outward door, and liften if you hear 
any body in the gallery ; and let us know di- 
reftly. 

Betty, I warrant you, madam. The Lord blefs 
you both ! {^Exit. 

Fanny. What did my father "trant with you this 
evening? 

Lovt. 
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h9ve. He gave me the key of his clofet, with 
orders to bring from London fome papers relating 
to lord Ogleby. 

Fanny ^ And why did not you obey him? 

Love. Becaufe I am certain that his lordfhip has 
open'd his heart to him about you, and thofe 
papers are wanted merely on that account. But 
as we fliall difcover all to-morrow, there will be no 
occafion for them, and it would be idle in me t9 

go- 

Fanny. Hark ! hark ! Blefs ihe, how I tremble! 

I feel the terrors of guilt. Indeed, Mr. Lovewell> 

this is too much for me« 

Love. And for me too, my fweet Fanny. You? 

apprehenfions make a coward of me. But what 

* can alarm you ? Your aunt and fifter are m their 

chambers, and you have nothing ta fear from the 

reft of the family. 

Fanny* I fear every body, and every thing, and 
every moment ! My mind is in continual agitation 
and dread! Indeed, Mtv Lovewell, this filuatioQ 
pay have very unhappy confequences. \Weeps^ 

Love. But it flia'n't. I would rather tell our 
Aory this moment to all the houfe, antd run the 
rifque of main^mog you by the ha4*deft labour, 
than fuffer you to remain in this dangeroct^ 

perplexity. 
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^ * 

perplexity. What ! fhall I facrifice all my beft hopes 
and ztttStions, in your dear health and fafety, for 
the mean, and in fuch a cafe, the meancft confiw 
deration— -of our fortune ! Were we to be aban- 
doned by all our relations, we have that in our 
heaftis and minds, will weigh againft the moft 
affluent circumftances. I fliould not have proposed 
the fecrecy of our marriage, but for your fake \ and 
with hopes that the moft generous facrifice you have 
made to love and me, might be lefs injurious to 
youj by waiting a lucky moment of reconciliation^ 

Fanny. Hufh ! hufh ! for heav'n fake, my dear 
Lovewell, don't be fo warm ! Your generofity gets 
the better of your prudence ; you will be heard, 
and we fhall be difcovered. I am fatisfied ; indeed 
I am ! Excufe this weaknefs, this delicacy- — ^this 
what you will — My mind's at peace — indeed, it 
is — think no more of it, if you love me ! 

Love. That one word has charmed me* as it al- 
ways does, to the inofl implicit obedience; it would- 
be the*worfl of ingratitude in me to diflrefs you a 

moment. [Kijfts her. 

Re-enter Betty. 

Betty. [/« a low voice.'] Fm forry to dilturb yoii. 
. Fanny. Ha ! what's the matter ? 

Love. Have you heard any body ? 

' Beity, 
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Betty. Yes, yes, I have, and they have hczrd yotf. 
too, or I am miftaken — ^if they had feen you too, 
ve fhould have been in a fine quandary. 

Fanny. Prithee, don't prate now, Betty F 
. Love. Wh^t did you hear ? 

B^ttf. I was preparing myfelf, as ijfual, to take 

^e a little nap 

; Love, A nap ! 

Betty. Yes, Sir, a nap ; for I watch much better 
fp than wide awake ; and when I had wrap'd this 
handkerchief round my head, for fear of the ear- 
ach from the key-hole, I thought I heard a kind of 
a fort of a buzzing, which I firft took for a gnat, 
and fliook my head two or three times, and wen^ 
ib with my hand— 



Fanny. Well, well — and fo- 



Betty. And fo, madam, when I hear4 Mr. Love- 
well a little loud, I heard the l^uzzing louder too y 
3ind pulling ofF niy handkerchief foftly, I could 
hear this forj: of noif e » 

[^Makes an indtfiinSt noife like /peaking. 

Fanny. Well, and what did they fay ? 

Betty. Oh ! I could not underftand a word of 
what was faid* 

Love. The outward door is lock'd ? 

Betty. Yes •, and I bolted it too, for fear pf (he 

worft. 

Fanny^ 
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Fanny. Why did you? they mull have heard 
]^ou, if they were near. 

Betty. And I did it on purpofe, madam, and 
cough'd a little too, that they might not hear Mr. 
Lovewell's voice. When I was filent, they were 
filent, and fo I came to tell you. 

Fanny, What fliall we 'do i 

Love, Fear nothing ; we know the word ; it will 
only bring on our cataftrophc'a little toofoon. But 
Betty might fancy this noife: (he's in the con- 
fpiracy, and can make a man of a moufe at any 
time. 

Betty. I can diftinguifh a man from a moufe, as 
well as my betters ! I'm forry you think fo ill of 
me, Sir. 

Fanny. He compliments you ; don't be a fool ! 
Now you have fet her tongue a-running, {he'll 
mutter for an hour, [to LovewellJ] I'll go and 
hearken myfelf. [Exit. 

Betty. I'll turn my back upon no girl, for fmcc- 
rity and fervice. [Half ajide, and muttering. 

Love. Thou art the firftin the world for both ; 
and I will reward you foon, Betty, for one and the 
other. 

Betty. I'm not marcenary neither — I can live 
«n a little, with a good carreter. 

Re-^enler 
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Re'-mtiT Fanny. 

Fahny. All fctms quiet. Suppofe} my dear, you 
go to your own h)om-*-I fliall be muck eafier then 
o^-and to-4norrow we will be prepared for the dif* 
covcry* 

Betty. You may difcovcr, if you pleafe ; but for 
my part, I fhall ftill be fecret* 

\Half afiii^ and muttering, 

Loti. Should I leave you now, if they ftill are 
upon the watch, we fliall lofe the advantage of our 
delay. Befides, we fhould confult upon to^mor* 
row's bufinefs. Let Betty go to her own room, 
and lock the outward door after her j we can faften 
this ; and when flie thinks all fafe, fhe may return 
and let me out as ufuaK 

Betty, Shall I, madam i 

Fanny. Do let me have my way to-night, and 
you (hall command me ever after. I would not 
have you furprized here for the world ! Pray leave 
me ! I fliall be quite myfelf again, if you will oblige 

me. 

Love. I live onlyio oblige you, my fweet Fanny ! 
I'll be gone this moment. [Going. 

Fanny. Let us liften firft at the door, that you 
may not be intercepted. Betty fhall go firft, and 
if they lay hold of he r '■ ■ ■ 

Betty. 
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Bitty. Thc/U hav? the ixrrong fow by the car, I 

can tell them that. [Going haftily. 

^ Fanny. Softly, fofcly, Betty I Don't venture out, 

if you bear a npife. Softly, I beg of ypu ! See, 

Mr. Iiovewell, the effe£t» of ifidifcretion ! 

LfiVi* But loye i loye^ Fa^i^y, n\akes amends for 
all I [Exiunt aUyfiftly. 

Scene changes to a gallery y which leads to fev$ral 

bed-chambers. 

Enter MRfs Sterling ^ leading Mrs. Heidelberg in 

night-cctp, 

Mifs SterL This way, dear madam, and then 
rU tell you aU. ', 

Mrs.HeideL Nay, but niece— confider a little— 
don't drag me out in this figur — let me put on 
my fly-cap ! If s^iy of my lord's fammaly, or the 
cpunfi^llors at law, fhould be ftirring, I fliould be 
jjierdigus difconc^rted. 

Mifs SterL But, my dear madam, a moment i$ 
an age, in my fituation. I am fure my fifter has 
been plotting my difgrace and ruin in that cham-' 
ben Oh, fhe''s all craft and wickednefs. 

Mrs. HeideL Well, but foftly, Betfey ! — you are 
all in eipotion— your mind is too muchfluftrated — 

you 
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you can neither cat nor drink, nor take your natural 
reft— -coitipofe yourfelf, child ; for if we are not as 
waryfome as they are wicked, we ihall difgmce 
ourfelves and the whole fammaly. 

Mifs SterL We are difgraced already, madam. 
Sir John MeMl has forfaken me ; my lord cares 
for nobody but himfelf ; or if for any body, it is 
my fifter ; my father, for the fake of a better bar- 
gain, would marry me to a 'Change-broker ; fo 
that if you, madam, don't continue my friend — ^if 
you forfake me — ^if I am to lofe my beft hopes and 
confolation — in your tcndernefs — and affec-tion&— 
I had better—- at once — give up the matter — and 
let' my fifter enjoy-^the fruits of her treachery- 
trample with fcom upon the rights of her elder 
fifter ; the will of the beft of aunts, and the weak- 
nefs of a too-interefted father. 
\She pretends to be hurjiing into tears all this fpeech. 

Mrs. HeideL Don't, Betfey — ^keep up your fpur- 
rit — I hate whimpering — ^I am your friend — dei^ 
pend upon me in every particklcr— ^but be com- 
pofed, and tell me what new mifchief you have 
difcover'd. 

Mifs SterL I had no defire to fleep, and would 
not undrefs myfelf, knowing that my Machiavel 
fifter would not reft till ftie had broke my heart : I 

was 
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was fo uneafy that I could not ftay in my room ; 
but when I thought all the houfe was quiet, I fent 
my maid to difcover what was going forward ; fhc 
immediately came back and told me^ that they were 
in high confultation ; that fhe had heard only, for 
it was in the dark, my fifter's maid condufl Sir 
John Melvil to her miftrefs, and then lock the 
door. 

Mrs. HeideL And how did you condudl yourfelf 
in this dalimma ? 

Mifs SterL I returned with her, and could hear 
a man's voice, though nothing that they faid di- 
ftinftly ; ahd you may depend upon it, that Sir John 
is now in that room, that they have fettled the 
matter, and will run away together before morn- 
ing, if we don't prevent them. 

Airs. HeideL Why, the brazen flut ! has fhe got 
her fifter's hufband (that is to be) lock'd up in her 

chamber ! at night too ! 1 tremble at the 

thoughts ! 

Ali/s SterL Hufli, madam ! I hear fomething. 

Afrs. HeideL You frighten me — let me put on 
my fly-cap — I would not be feen in this figur for 
the world ! 

Afifs SterL Tis dark, madam 5 you can't be 
feen. 

Vol. I. T Mrs. 
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Airs. H^igiik t peit^ tb^ece's a candle cema^ 
and a man top ! 

MiJsSurL Notbing^but feir^iUSi* Let us retire a 
moment ! [7% r^feV/. 

EnttrBruJhy half-drunk, laying hold of the Chamber^ 
maidy who has a candle in her hand. 

Chamh. Be quiet, Mr. BrufhJ I fliall drop down 
with terror ! 

Brujh. But, mjr fweet, and moft amiable Cham- 
bermaid, if you have no love, you may hearken to 
a little reafon ; that cannot poffibly do your virtue 
any harm. 

Chamb, But you will do me harm, Mr. Brufli, 
and a great deal of harm too — ^pray, let me go— 
I am ruin'd if they hear you — ^I tremble like an 
afp. 

BruJh. But tbey flia'n't hear us — and if you have 
a mind to be ruined, it (hall be the making of your 
fortune, you little flut, you !— therefore, I fay it 
again, if you have no love, hear a Uttle reafon ! 

Chamb* I wonder at your impurence,. Mr. Birufh, 
to ufe me in this manner \ this is not the way 
to keep me company, I aflure you. You are a 
town rake, I fee ; and now you are a little in 
liquor, you fear nothing. 

BruJh. 
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Brufh. Nothing, by heavens, but your frowns, 
moft amiable Chamberlnaid. I am a little eledxi-*^ 
ficd, that's the truth on't j I am not ufed to drink 
port, and your mailer's is fo heady, that a pint q£ 
it overfets a claret*Klrinker. . 

Chami* Don't be rude ! Blefs me, 1 {haU be 
ruin'd ! what will become of me ? 

Brufix*. ril take care of you, by all that's honour- 
able. 

ChamL You are abafe mafi, to ufe me fo! FU 
cry out, if you don't let me go. That is Mifa 
Sterling's chamber, that Mifs Fanny's, and that 
Madam Heidelberg's. [Psinting. 

Brujb. And that my lofrd Ogleby's, and that my 
lady What*d'ye-call-em*s. I don't mind fuch folks 
when Fm ibber, much Ipfs when I am whimfical — 
rather above that too. 

Cbamb. More fliame for you, Mr. Brufli! You 
terrify me ! you have no modefty. 

Brufli. O, but I have, my fweet fpider-brufher ! 
For inftance, I reverence Mifs Fanny j {he*s a mofl: 
delicious morfel, and fit for a prince : with all my 
horrors of matrimony, I could marry her myfe)f* 
But, for her fifter — — 

Mifi SterL There, there, madam ; all in a ftory ! 

Chamb. Blefs me,^Mr. Brufli! I heard fome- 
thing ! 

. T 2 Brtdflf. 
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-Brw^.Rats ! Rats, I fuppofe>that are gnawing the 
old timbers of this execrable old dungeon. If it was 
mine, I would pull it down, and fill your fine 
canal up with the rubbifli ; and then I fliould get 
rid of two damn'd things at once. 

Chamb. Law ! law ! how you blafpheme ! We 
(hall have the houfe upon our head for it. 

Brujh. No, no, it will laft our time* But, as I 
was faying, the elder fifter — Mifs Jezabel 

Chamb» Is a fine young lady, for all your evil 
tongue* 

BruJh. No ; we have fmoak'd her already ; and 
unlefs {he marries our old Swifs, flie can have none 
of us — ^no, no, fhe won't do- — ^we are a little too 
nice. 

Chamb. You're a monftrous rake, Mr. Bruih, 
and don't care what you fay. 

Bmjh. Why, for that matter, my dear, I am a 
little inclined to mifchief ; and if you won't have 
pity upon me, I will break open that door and' 
rayifh Mrs. Heidelberg. 

Mrs. HeideL There's no bearing this — You pro- 
fligate monfter ! [coming forward. 

Chamb. Ha ! I am undone ! 

Brujb, Zounds ! here (lie is, by all that's mon- 
ftrous. [Runs off. 

Mifs 
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Mifi SterL A fine difcourfe you have had with 
that fellow ! 

Mrs. HeideL And a fine time of night it is to 
he here with that drunken monfter ! 

Mifs SterL What have you to fay for yourfelf ? 

Chamb, I can fay nothing — ^I am fo frightenM^ 
and fo afhamM — but indeed I am vartuous — I am 
vartuous indeed. 

Mrs. HeideL Well, well — don*t tremble fo 5 but 
tell us what you know of this horrable plot here. 

Aftfs SterL We'll forgive you, if you'll difcover 
all. 

Chamb, Why, madam — don't let me betray 
my fellow-fervants ! I flia'n't deep in my bed, if I 
do. 

Mrs. HeideL Then you fliall fleep fomewhere 
clfe to-morrow night. 

Chamb. O dear ! what (hall I do ? 

Mrs. HeideL Tell us this moment, or I'll turn 
you out of doors direftly. 

Chamb. Why, our butler has been treating us 
below in his pantry. Mr. Brufli forc'd us to make 
a kind of holiday night of it. 

Mifs SterL Holiday ! for what ? 

Chamb. Nay, I only made one. 

Mifs SterL Welli well 5 but upon what account? 

T 3 Chamb. 
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Chdmb, Becaufe, as how, madam, there iHis a 
change in the family, they faid 5 that hi« honaufi-| 
Sir John, Was to marry Mifs Fahny indeed of 
your ladyfhip. 

Mifs SterL And fo you made a holiday for that . 
• — ^very fine ! 

Chamb. I did not make it, ma^am. 

Mrs, HetdeL But do you know nothing of Sir 
John's being to run away with Mifs Fanny tOr 
night ? 

Chamb. No, indeed, ma'am I 

Mifs SterL Nor of his being now locked up in 
my fifter's chamber ? 

Ch&mb. No, as I hope for marcy, ma*am. 

Mrs. HeideL Well, I'll put an end to all this 
dire£Uy. Do you run to my brother Steriing-*--^— 

Chamb. Now, ma'am! *Tis fq very late, 



maam- 



Mrs. HeideL I don't care how late it is. Tell 
him there are thieves in the houfe — that the houfe 
is o'fire — ^tell him to come here immediateiyT-go, 

Ifay! ' 

Chamb. I will, I will^ though I'm frighten'd 
put of my wits, [^Exit. 

Mrs. HeideL Do you watch here, my ^ear 5 *and 
111 put myfelf in order to face them. We'll plot 'estn, 
^rid cdunter-plot 'em too. lExit into her chamber. 

Hi 
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Mifs SterL \ have as much plcafuJrc in this re- 
venge, as in being made ajcoumtefs ! Ha ! they are 
unlocking the door. Now for it ! \ReUres. 

Fannfs door is unlock^ dy and Betty comes out with a 
candle. Mifs Sterling approaches her. 

Betty. Ifalling within."] Sir, Sir !-*-now*s your 
time — all's clear. {Seeing Mifs SterL] Stay, ftay ! 
not yet ! we are watch*d. 
Mifs Sterl. And So you are, madam Betty. 
\Jitifs Sterling lays hold of her ^ while Bitty locks 
the doory and puts the key into her pocket. 

Betty, [piming round.] What's the matter, ma- 
dam ? 

Mifs Sterl. Nay, that you fliall tell my father 
and aunt, madam. 

Betty. I am no tell-tale, madam, and no thief ; 
diey'll get nothing from me* 

Afifs Sterl. You have a great deal of courage, 
Betty ; and, confidering the fecret^ you have to 
keep, you have occaficm for it. 

Betty. My miftrefe ihall never repent her good 
opinion of me, ma'am. 

Enter Sterling. 
Sterl. What is all this ? what V the naatter? why 
;un I difturbed in this manner ? 

T 4 Mifs 
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MifsSterL This creature, and my diftrefles. Sir, 
will explain the matter. 

Re-enter Mrs, Heidelberg^ with another head-drefs. 

Mrs. Heideh Now Fm prepar'd for the rancoun- 
ter ! "Well, brother, have you heard of this fcene 
of wickednefs ? 

SterL Not I — ^but what is it ? fpcak ! — ^I was got 
into my little clofet — all the lawyers were in bed, 
and I had almoft loft my fenfes in the confufion 
of lord Ogleby's mortgages, when I was alarmed 
with a foolifh girl, who could hardly ipeak ; and 
whether it's fire or thieves, or murder, or a rape, 
I am quite in the dark. 

Mrs. HeideL No, no, there's no rape, brpther ! 
all parties are willing, I believe. 

Mifs SterL Who's in that chamber i 
[Detaining Betty J who feemed to bejiealing away^ 

Betty. My miftrefs. 

Mifi SterL And who is with your miftrefs ? . 

Betty. Why, who fhould there be ? 

Mifs SterL Open the door then, and let us fee ! 

Betty. The door is open, madam. [Mifs Sterling 
gdes to the door."] I'll fooner die than peach ! 

lExit hq/lily^ 

Mifs^ SterL The door's lock'd ; and fhe has got 
the key in her pocket. 

Mrs. 
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Mrj.HeideL There's impudence, brother ! piping 
hot from your daughter Fanny's fchool ! 

SterL But, zounds ! what is all this about ? You 
tell me of a fum-total, and' you don't produce the 
particulars. 

Afrs, Heidel. Sir John Melvil is lock'd up in 
your daughter's bed-chamber. There is the parti- 
cular I 

SterL The devil he is ! that's bad ! 

Mifs SterL And he has been there fbme time too. 

SterL Ditto. 

Mrs. HeideL Ditto ! worfe and worfe, I fay. I'll 
raife the houfe, and expofe him to my lord and the 
whole fammaly ! 

SterL By no means ! we fhall expofe ourfelves, 
(ifter ! The beft way is to infure privately. Let me 
alone ! I'll make him marry her to morrow-morn- 
ing. 

Mifs SterL Make him marry her ! this is be- 
yond all patience ! You have thrown away all 
your afFeftion, and I fliall do as much by my obe- 
dience : Unnatural fathers make unnatural chil- 
dren. My revenge is in my own power, and Fil 
indulge it. Had they made their efcape, I ihould 
have been expofed to the dcrifion of the world : 
but the deridcrs fliall be derided 5 and fo— help, 
help, there ! thieves ! thieves ! 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. HfidtL Tit-fon-tat, Bctfey ! you arc right, 
my girl. 

St&rl, Zounds 1 you'll fpoil all— youH raife the 
whole family — the devil's in the girl 1 

Mrs. HeideL No, no ; the devil's in yon^ brother. 
I aok aOiam'd of your prii^ipled. Whait ! ^i^uld 
you connive at your daughter'^s being lock'-d up 
with her fitter's hufband ? Help ! thieves ! thieves ! 
I fay* {Grits out. 

SurL Sifter, I beg you \ — daughter, I c<Hnmand 
you ! — If you have no regard for infe> tonfider 
yourfeivfes !— We fliall lofc this opportunity of en- 
nobling ou>r blood, and getting above twef^yj^^ 
€ent. for our money* 

Mtfs SierU Whit, by my difgrace and any fifter's 
triumph ! I have a fpirit above ftich mean confidefaf- 
tions ; and, to (hew you that it is ftot a low«bred^ 
vulgar, ^Change-alley fpirit-^-help ! help ! thieves \ 
thieves ! thieves ! I fayv 

SierL Ay, ay, you may favc your lungs — the 
houfe is in an uproar !-=-Woiften at beft have no 
difcretion r but, in a paffioii, they'll fire a houfe, or 
bum themfelves in it> rather thafi not be revenged. 

Enter CanioHy in a nighUgown andjlippers. 

Cant. Eh, diable ! vat is dc raifon of dis great 
liolfe^ dis tintamarre ? 

&terl 
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Sttrl. Afr thofe ladies, Sir ; 'tis of dxdr making* 

Lord Ogkby [€aUs within;^ 

Brufh ! Brufli ! Canton ! where are you ? What'i 
the matter ? [rings a beU.2 Where are you ? 
SterL Tis my lord calls, Mr. Canton. 
'G0f9i. I coitie, mi lot I £ExiU 

iLtfr^Oghfy/ifll rings, 

Serjeant Flower [calls within Ji 

A light ! a light here ! — where are the fenrants? 
Sring a light for me and my brothers. 

SterL Lights here ! lights for the gentlemen I 

[Exit, 

Mrs. HeideL My brother feels, I fee — your 
{liter's turn will come next. 

Jl/Mfs SterL Ay, ay, let it go round, madam \ it 
is the only comfort I have left. 

Jte^nter Sterling j with lights ^ before Serjeant Flower 
(with mt boot and a flipper) and7rai>erfe, 

Sterl. This ^ay. Sir ! this way, gentlemen ! 

Phwer. Well, but,, Mr. Sterling, no danger, I 
hope. Have they made a burglarious entry ? Are 
yo<i pr^ared to repulfe them ? •! am very much 
ahfto'd about thteves at circuit-time— They would 

be 
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be particularly feve^rc with us gentlemen of the 
bar. 

Traverfe. No danger, Mr. Sterling ; no trefpafs, 
I hope ? 

Sterh None, gentlemen, but of thofe ladies' 
making. 

Mrs, HeidcL You'll be afham'd to know, gentle- 
men, that all your labours and ftudies about this 
young lady are thrown away. Sir John Melvil is at 
this moment lock'd up with this lady's younger 
filler. 

Flower. The thing is a little extraordinary, to 
be fure : but, why were we to be frighten'd out of 
our beds for this ? Could not we have tr/d this 
caufe to-morrow morning ? 

Mifs SterL But, Sir, by to-morrow morning, 
perhaps, even your affiftance would not have been 
of any fervice — the birds, now in that cage, would 
have flown away. 

Enter lord Ogleby (in his robe-dc'chambrey night-cap, 

ffff. leaning on Canton.) 

Z. Ogle. I had rather lofe a limb than my night's 
reft ! What's the matter with you all ? 

SterL Ay, ay, 'tis all over! Here's my lord too. 
L. Ogk. What's all this Ihrieking and fcream- 
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ing ? Where's my angelick Fanny ? (he's fafe, I 
hope ! 

Mrs. HeideL Your angdick. Fanny, my lord, \% 
lock'd up with your angelick iiephew in that 
chamber. 

L. Ogle. My nephew ! then will I be excom- 
municated. 

Mn. Heidel. Your nephew, my lord, has been 
plotting to run away with the younger filler; 
and the younger filler has been plotting to run 
away with your nephew : and if we had not 
watch'd them and call*d up the fammaly, they had 
been upon the fcamper to Scotland by this time. 

L. Ogli. Look'ee, ladies !-^I know that Sir 
John has conceived a violent paffion for Mifs 
Fanny; and I know too that Mifs Fanny has 
conceived a violent paffion for another perfon ; 
and I am fo well convinced of the redlitude of 
her afFedlions, that I will fupport them with my 
fortune, my honour, and my life. — Eh, flian't I, 
Mr. Sterling ? [_fmiling.'\ what fay you ? 

Sterl. Ifulkily'] To be fure, my lord.— Thefe 
bawling women have been the ruin of every thing. 

[afide. 

L. Ogle. But come. 111 end this bufinefs in a 
trice. If you, ladies, will compofe yourfclvcs, and 

Mr. 



2(t6 THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 

Mr. Sterling will infure Mifs Fanny from violence, 
I will engage to draw her from her pillow with a 
whifper thro^ dbe keyhole. 

Mrs. HeiiUL The horrid crcaturs !->-I fay, my 
lord, break the door open. 

L. Qgli\ Let me beg of your cteHcacy npt to be 
too precipitate ! — ^Now to our experiment ! 

{advaming towards the d^or. 

m 

Mifs Sterl. l^ow what will they do ?— My h^m. 
will beat throygh my bofoi»» 

Enter Betty^ with the key, 

B^tty. There's no occ^ion fpr brealfing opea 
dQor9, my lord ; we l^^vf done nothing ^h at we 
ought to be aflwm'd of, and wy miftrefs fiig^U 
face her eneinies. Ig^ing to unM tffe door. 

Mrs. HeideL The^e'^ impwi^nce i 

L. Ogle. The myftery thickens. I^dy of th^ 
bed-chamber ! [/« BeUy.^ open the doo^, and en-? 
treat Sir John Melril (for thefe ladi^^s wUl hare it 
that he is there) %o appear and anfwer to high 
crimes and mifdemeanors. Call Sir John Melvil 
into the court ! 

Enter Sir John Melvil^ on th^ other fide. 

Sir John, I am here, my lord. 

Mrs. 
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JUrs. Heidel, Heytiay I 

3£Js SterL Aftoniihment ? 

Sir John. What is alt this alarm and confufion ? 
There is nothing but hurry in the houfe j what is 
the rea/on of it ? 

£. Ogle. Becaufe you have been in that cham- 
ber — hd^e been \ nay, you are there at this mo- 
ment, as thefe ladies have protefted j fo don't 
deny it \ 

Tra'otrfe. This is the cleareft aVtht I ever khew, 
Mr. Serjeant. 

Flower. Luce clarim. 

L. Ogle. Upon my word, ladies, if you have 
often thefe frolicks, it would be realty entertaining 
to pafs a whole fummer with you. But, come ! 
[to Betty. "^o^tn the door, and entreat your amiable 
miftrefs to come forth, and difpel all our doubts 
with her fmiles. 

Betty, [opening thi dcor.J I^Iadam, you are want- 
ed in this room. iP^^^k* 

Enter Fanny^ in great confufion. 

Mifs Sfert. You fee fhe's ready drefled— and 
what confttfion fliers in ! 

Mrs. Heidel. Ready to pack off, bag and baggage ! 
Her guilt confounds her ! 

Flower, 
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Flower. Silence in thd court, ladies ! 

Fanny, I am confounded, indeed, madam I 

i. OgU. Don't droop, my beauteous lily ! but 
with your own peculiar modefty declare your ftate 
of mind. Pour convidlion into their ears, and rap- 
ture's into mine. Lf^f^^H' 

Fanny, I am at this moment the moil uahappy 
— mod diftrefs'd — the tumult is too much for my 
heart— and I want the power to reVeal a fecret, 
which to conceal has been the misfortune and 
mifery of my — my [faints away, 

L, Ogle, She faints ! help, help ! for'^ 
the faireft, and beft of women ! / 

Betty, {running to her.'} Oh my dear^-^^'^'^'^'^ 
miftrefs! help, help, there! ( ^' 

Sir John. Ha ! let me fly to her af- J ''^^^' 
(i (lance. 

Lovewell ru/hes out from the chamber. 

Love. My Fanny in danger ! I can contain no 
longer- — ^Prudence were now a crime ; all other 
cares were loft in this ! Speak, fpeak to me, my 
deareft Fanny ! let me but hear thy voice ! open 
your eyes, and blefs me with the fmalleft fign of 
life ! [during this fpeech they are all in amazement, 

Mifs Sterl, Lovewell ! — ^I am eafy. 

Mrs, 
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,' Mrj. /£»</«/. I aoL thunderftruck I 
y^.^_. L. Ogle. I am pctrify'd ! 
:Vr ;^ 5fcA«r. And ! undone ! 
^ r - Famiy [recovering]. OLovewell ! — -even fupport*- 
i «4 by Aec, I dare not look my father nor his 

i! joisSifaip in;the face. 
, ^ StmL "Wiiat now ! did mil fend you to London, 






I ? i i. Ojvfe. Eh l—WJiaf !— How's this ?— By what 
;:r V > iiigfat and title haxe you. been half the liight in that 
^^:^*;,4*dyfs iedrcbanaber ? 

'tt*.Y''^:Ja(W* IB^iliat dght which ^n^akes me the hap^ 
,x |.-r^ftief4«en« and'by a iiltle wfaidil >roidd jaotfore- 
\'':ihjgf>t i9t Atij the heft of Jcings conld give. 
^h^^ ^^^ity*J jcpuld cry my eyes oxit to hear his mag- 

/ "1 i.. ©^ :I.am.aflnihiiated i 
^«^.v 1^/^/. I haste been choadced with raf^* and won*- 
••H Sier^ feiit naw I.oaji fpeak. Zoupds, what have 
?;.l yf:Hi ior^ to mt i LovewcJl, you ai:e a yiiiain. 
"*x l ^^^ ^^^^ broke your word with me. 
•|; Wtamy^ Indeed, Sir, he has ^t. You forbad 
r I v^^ ^ thiii. .of me, when it was out of his power 
-^^^0 obe^y.yau; wje^hgve been married thefe four 
|^|ft$9^thfi. 

Of Stert. And he flia*n't ftay in n^y houfe four 
u ^^hotirs* What bafenefs and treachery ! As for you, 
|:; . Vol. I; U you 
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you (hall repent this (lep as I6ng a» yo\i live^ 
madam. 

Fanny. Indeed, Sir, it is impoflible to coficoiYe 
the tortures I have already endured in confequence 
of my difobedience. My heart has continually up^ 
braided me for it ; and though I was too weak to 
ftruggle with affedion, I feel that I muft be mi- . -' 
ferablc for ever without your forgivenefs. - • ' 

SterL Lovewell, you fhall leave my houfe direfl- 
ly ; — and you fhall follow him, madam. \To Fannf^ 

Zr. Ogle* And if they do, I will receive theiii ^^ 
into mine. Look ye, Mr. Sterling, there have been . -'^ 
-fome miftakes, which we bad all better forget for * r 
our own fakes; and the beft way to forget is to* *{:'. 
forgive the caufe of them ; which I do from my J- •' 
foul. — ^Poor girl ! I fwore to fupport her affedion J*' ' 
with my life and fortune ; — ^'tis a debt of hcmeur^ .- ' 
and muft be paid. You fwore as much too, Mr. ]^- ' 
Sterling ; but your laws in the city will excuftjv^ir, ^ *• 
I fiippofe ; for you never ftrike a balance withoint t ' 
errors excepted. .' .' 

SterL I am a father, my lord ; but for th€ fake 
of all other fathers, I think I ought not to forgive 
her, for fear of encouraging other filly girls likt * 
herfelf to throw themfelves away without the ccm*-^- ( 
fent of their parents^ > 

Love. I hope there will Jbe no danger of that. 

Sir. 
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Sir. Young ladies with minds, like my Fanny^s, 
would ftartk at the very fliadow of vice ; and when 
they know to what uneafinefs only an indifcretion 
has expofed her, her example, inftead of- encou- 
raging, will rather ferve to deter them. 

JUrs. HeideL Indifcretion, quotha ! a mighty 
pretty delicat word to exprefs difobedience ! 

L. Ogle. For my part, I indulge my own paf- 
fions too much, to tyrannize over thofe of other 
people. Poor fouls, I pity them. And you muft 
forgive them too. Come, come, melt a little of 
your flint, Mr. Sterling ! 

SterL Why, why — as to that, my lord — to be 
fure he is a relation of yours, my lord^-what fay 
you^ fifter Heidelberg ? 

Mrs. Heidel. The gitVs ruined, and I forgive 
her. 

5^^r/. Well — ^fo do I then — ^Nay, no thanks !^- 
{to Lovewell and Fanny^who feem preparing to /peak J^ 

there's an end of the matter. 

L. Ogle. But, Lovewell, what makes you dumb 
all this while ? 

Love. Your kindnefs, my lord— ^I can fcarce 
believe my own fenfes — ^thcy are all in a tumult of 
fear, joy, love, expediation, and gratitude ! I ever 
was, and am now more bound in duty to your 
lordfhip. For you, RJr. Sterling, if every moment 

U 2 of 
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of my liFc> fpeht gratefully in your fervicc^-\v'ill 'i« 
fomemeafure coinpenfate the want of fortune, jott 
perhaps will not repent ydurcgoodncfs tto' mc. And 
you, ladicft, I flatter myfelf, willnotfor the future 
fufpeft me of artifice and intrigue— I fliali be 
happy to obligfe and ferve you.-^— As for you. Sir 
John 

Sir John, No apologies to mejLov^ewell ! I Ho4iot 
dcferve any. All I have to offer in excufe for 
what has happened, is my total ignorance of y*our 
fituation. Hid ybti dealt a little more openly with 
me, you would have faved me, and yourfelf, aiwi 
that lady, {\\)\o I hope ivill pardon my behaviour) 
a 'great deal of \incaftnefs. Give me leave, how- 
ever, to afTure you, that light and capricious as I. 
may have appeared, now my infatuation is over, 
I have fenfibility enough to be afhamed of the part 
I have aftedi'and honour enough to rejoice at your 
happinefs- 

Love. And now, my dcareft Panny, tboiigh wic 
irefdertfliiigly^fe bappicft ^ beitigs, yet all our 
joys will be damp'd, if his lordfliip's geticrofity and 
Mr. I^tri'lt^g's fo^givendfs fliiouM not be Succeeded 
by the in^iflgence, a^prdbatiem, and coiftf^nt of 
ihcfe, our beft beaiefa€ltors. [To theaudiena. 

• E P I- 
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"Written bf Mp. (tAkvuck. 
The MuCck by Mr. Barthele^mqn. 

Characters of the Epilogue. 

LordMiNUM, \ Mr. D odd. 

Colonel Tr ill, Mr. Vernon. 
Sir Patrick MAHONf J, ' Mr. Moody. 

Mifs Crotchet, Mrs. Abington^ 

Mrs. Quaver, Mrs. Lee. 

Firft Lady, Mrs. Bradjhaw. 

Second I^^dy, ^ 2kfifs Peir^e. 

Third Lady, Mrs. Dorman. 

Scanty an affemhly. 

Several per fons ai cards ^ at different tables \ among 
the reft^ Colonel Trill, LordMinum, Mrs. ^aver^ 
Sir Patrick Mahony. 

At the quadrille table. 
Colonel Trill. 

LADIES, with leave! 
Second Lady. 

Pafs ! 
Third Lady* 

Pafs! 
M*'S» Quaver. 

You ijauft dp more. 
V 3 Colonel 



\ 
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Cahnel Trill. 
Indeed I can't. 

Mrs, ^aver. 

I play in hearts. 

Colonel Trill. 

Encore ! 
Second Lady. 
What luck ! 

Colonel Trill. . 
To-night at Drury-Iane is play'd 
A comedy, and toute nouvelle — a fpade ( 
Is not Mifs Crotchet at the play ? 

Mrs. ^aver. 

My niece 
Has made a party, Sir, to damn the piece. 

Jt the whijl table. 

Lord Minum. 
I hate a playhoufe— Trump !— It makes me fick, 

Firji Lady. 
We're two by honours, ma'am. 

Lord Minum. 

And we th' odd triqk. 
Pray do you know the author, colonel Trill ? 

Colonel Trill. 
I know no poets, heav'n be prais'd ! — Spadille. 

FirJl 
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Firji Lady. 
1*11 tell you who, my lord ! [Whifpers my lord. 

Lord Minum. 

"What, he again ? 
** And dwell fuch daring fouls in little men ?" 
Be whofe it will, they down our throats will cram it ! 

Colonel Trill, 
O, no.— I have a club — the beft. — ^We'll damn it. 

Mrs. ^aver, 
O bravo, colonel ! mufic is my flame. 

Lord Minum. 
And mine, by Jupiter! — ^We've won the game. 

Colonel Trill. 
What, do you love all mufick ? 

Mrs. ^aver. 

No, not Handel's, 
^nd nafty plays 

Lord Minum. 

Are fit for Goths and Vandals. 

\Rife from the table and pay. 

From the piquette table. 

Sir Patrick. 
Well, faith and troth ! that Shakefpeare was ho fool ! 

Colonel Trill. 
I'm glad you like him, Sir ! — So ends the pool ! 

[^Pay and rife from the table. 
U 4 Song 
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V Song fy fhi CStonel. 

I hate aE theii' nonfe^fe^ 

Their Shakefpeares and'Jonfons, 
Their plays, and their playhoufe, and bards : 

T?is fingingv not faying: J 

A fig for sill pfeying, 
But playing, as we do, at card^ ! 

I love to fee Jonas, 

Am plcas'd too with Comus i 
Each well the fpeftator rewards- 

So clever, fo neat in 

Their tricks, and their cheating f 
Like theih we would fain deal our cards* 

Sir Patrick. 
King Lare is touching I — And how fine to fee 
Ould Hamlet's ghoft ! — " To be, or not to be."— 
What are your op'^as to Othello's roar ? 
Oh, he's an angel of a blackamoor ! 

Lord Minum. 
What, when he choaks his wife ? 

Colonel Trill. 

And calls her ^hpre ? 
Sir Patrick. 
King Richard calls his horfe — arid then Macbeth, 
Whene'er he murders-stakes away the breath. 

• My 
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My blood runs cold' at esrtry fyUable^ 

To fee ibd daggbi^-tl^a i«ivifible. [^fff /irir;£>. 

.Sir Patricia 
Laugh if you pleaf% a pifetty piay— 

Is pretty. 
SirPmrici.^ 

And when there's wit in't — 

Id be iiirt ^iV witty; 

'^irfdirtdlt. " ^ 
I Me' tli^'pla^btire now- — ^fo light and gay. 
With all thofe candk^i tlley have ta'en away ! 

For all your game, ^WiPat riwfces fe fo much brighter ? 

Put out the lights,, smd then**-*-* 

LordMinufb. 

Tie fo jnuch lighter. 
Sir Patrick. 
Vtzj do you mane. Sirs, more tbn y6tt cixpfefb? 

Cohnel TrilL 
Juft as it happen s , 

Lord Mintinu 
3Either ihore, or lefs. 
Mrs. ^avtr. 
An*t you aflwrfd, Sir i £7^ Sir Pgtrieh 

I Sir 
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Sir Patrick. 

Me I— I feldom bhifli : 
For Httle Shakcfpeare, faith, VA take a pulh ! 

Lord Minum. 
Ncw8,ncw8 ! hcrccomesmifsCrotchctfromthcplay. 

^Enter jMifs Crotchet. 

..... . , 

Mrs. ^aver. 
Well, Crotchet, what's the news ? 

Mi/s Crotchet. 

WcVe loft the day, 
Colonel Trill. 
Tell US| dear Mifs, all you have heard and feen. 

Mi/s Crotchet. 
Vm tlr'd— a chair — ^here, take my capuchin ! 

L$rd Mihum. 
And isn't it damn*d, mife ? 

Mift Crotchet. 

No, my lord, not quite : 
But we fliall damn it. 

Colonel Trill. 
When? 
Mifs Crotchet.. 

To-morrow night. 
There is a party of us, all of fafhion, 
Xcfolv'd to extexminate this vulgar paflion : 

A playhoufe. 
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A playhoufe, what a place ! — I muft forfwear it* 
A little mifchief only makes one bear it. 
Si^ch crowds of city folks ! — fo rude and' prefling I 
And their horfe-laughs, fo hideoufly diftreffing! 
Whene'er we hifa'd, they frown'd and fellafwearing. 
Like their own Guildhall giants — fierce andftaring! 

Colonel Trill. 
What faid the folks of fafliion ? were they crofe? 

Lord Minum, 
The reft have no more judgment than my horfe, 

Mifs Crotchet, 
Lord Grimley fwore 'twas execrable ftuiF. 
Says one, why fo, my lord ? — my- lord took fnuE 
In the firft tlQl lord George began to doze. 
And criticis'd the author — through his nofe j 
So loud indeed, that as his lordfhip fnoifd^ 
The pit turn'd round, and' all the brutes encor'd. 
Some lords, indeed, approv'd the author'? jokes. 

Lord Minum* 
^e have among us, mifs, fome foolifli folks. 

Mf/s Crotchet. 
Says poor lord Simper — ^well, now to my mind 
The piece is good ; — ^but he's both deaf and blind. 

Sir Patrick. 
Upon my foul a very pretty ftory ! 
And qu^ty appears in all its glory !-— 

There 
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ThiCBe wia (bone n^irki ift the piece, no doubt. 

Mifo Crotchet. 
(^ to be fiirc !— *if one could imd k out. 

Cahml Trill. 
But tell mSy. mifs, the fubjeA of tke play; 

Mi/s Crotchet. 
JWhy, 'twas a marriage-— yes, z marriage — ^ftay ! 
A lord, an aunt„ two fifters, and a aoerchan^--^ 
A baronet — ten lawyers— a fat ferjeant. 
Are all produced — to talk with one another i 
And about fomething make a mighty pother ; 
They all go in, and out ; and to, and fro ; 
And talk, and quarrel— as they come and go-— 
Then go to bed,Smd then get up— and theh-p- 
Scream^ faint, fco^d, kifs, — and go to bed again. 

IM laugh. 
Such is the play — ^your judgment ! never fiiam it. 

Colonel Trill. 

Oh, damn it ! 

Mrs. ^aver. 
Damn it I 

FtrftLady. 

Damn it ! 

Mifs Cfotchit. 

Damn it ! 

Lerd Minum. 

Damn it ! 

Sir 
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Mr Patrick, , 
XV'ell, faith, you fpeakjolur oiEinds, and rilte free j 
Good night ! this^sompaay's taQgw^for m^<[,Gmi4 

CdmelTritl. 
Your judgment, dear^SicP^rLck^ makes us proud. 

[_All Laughs 
Sir Patrick. • 

Laugh if you pleafe^ but ptay don^t laugh too loud. 

lExit. 

RECITATIVE. ^^ 

Colonel Trill. 

Now the barbarian's gone, Mifs^ tune your tongue^ 

And ; let us raife our fp^xits high with f ong- ! ' ' 

REGIT AT I YE. 

Mifs Crotchet. 
Colonel, de tout mon cctur-^Wc one in petto^ 
Which you fhall join, and make it a duetioo * ' 

REGIT A.T IV E. 

Lord Minum. 
Bella fignora, et amico mio ! 
I too will join, and then we'll make a trio. 

Colonel Trill. 
Come alj, and join the full-mouth'd chorus. 
And drive all Tragedy and Comedy before us. 

\^All the company rife^ and advance t$ 
the front of thejlage. 

A I R 
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Colonel Trill. 
Would you ever go to fee a Tragedy ? 

Mifs Crotchet. 
Never, never. 
Colonel Trill. 
A Comedy ? 
Lord Minutn. 
Never, never. 
Live for ever ! 
Tweedlc-dum and tweedle-dee ! 

Colonel Trilly Lord Minum^ and Mifs Crotchet., 

Live for ever ! 
Tweedle-dum and tweedle-dee ! 

CHORUS. 

Would you ever go tp fce, ^c. 



END of the FIRST VOLUME. 
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